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PREFACE. 


It  is  now  S(>!uc\vhat  more  than  cii^ht  months  since  proposals 
wen*  issuod  for  this  c<lition  of  Mr.  Faino*s  works.  Tliis  Intcr- 
TiU  it  is  said,  is  iii:iv:>soiiubIy  lon^^ ;  and  it  is  sometimes  inti- 
mated, in  no  very  er^uivocal  hinv;uar;e,  tliut  tlie  publication 
has  lK*en  del.iyt'd,  till  the  author  a!ul  his  wiiti.i^s  arc  no 
lonf;cr  of  sufticient  uttercst  to  retain  tlieir  share  of  the  gen- 
eral ( uiioaitv. 

For  this  delay,  had  it  been  needless,  the  pu'/iick  mi(rht 
rrrta'mly  exact  an  apoIop:y.  When  however  tlie  causes,  that 
hiive  retarded  the  press,  are  recounted,  the  period  of  publit  u- 
tion  will  not  ap\K*ar  to  have  been  wanioiily  proinuted.  Of 
lliese  causes,  loo  many  an*!  various  to  be  di}»tii»cilv  enunicr- 
aied,  the  prir.cipal  were,  the  disonler  of  Mr.  Paine *s  manu- 
S4 .  ipt^,  and  the  clifficulties  attending  the  search  fr)r  his  printed 
essays.  The  latter  of  these  causes  was  of  much  more  influ- 
enci-  ti.a:)  the  former. 

The  nianusctlpts  required  noiliin'^  but  a:r»int!cen»cnt  and 
mI«  cllciii ;  but  the  pyinted  essays  were  ofter:  to  be  n covered 
frrjr.i  jt.umuls,  \thich,  having;  been  lon^  siiice  discoiiti^uedy 
vtr.::.i»:  ;!|Mays  remembered.  Newsp;\pjrs  and  >' ii;azine» 
f*jt  .1  M  rifs  i  t"  iweirtv  \earH  wire  to  be  consulted.  I*'rom  this 
4  \  miiiiatior.  ti^on^h  far  fixmi  heedless  or  c!esuitury%  it  is  not 
iiii|i(obat.>iL  ti.u;  Maiiv  [MiCis  ha\e  cscajied. 


VI  PREF  \ca 

The  volume  contains  nothing,  that  is  not  known  to  be  Mr. 
Painc's, !))  t-viclcnct  s  stronger,  if  that  were  necesMr)',than  even 
tlic  clir.rarlcrisiicks  of  his  peculiar  and  uhl>orrowed  manner; 
except  only  tfic  \rrsi's  of  an  accomplished  lady,  whom  it  is 
easy  to  commerul  to  her  full  deserts,  without  forcing  her  into 
a  thankless  and  unwarrantable  comparison  with  tlmt  Lesbian 
cnchantn*ss,  whose  lyre  sulxlues  the  listener  to  a  deaf  and 
dizzy  delight,  not  unlike  that,  which  she  herself  experienced 
when  gazuig  on  her  favourite  : 

90  4  aJIS«i  Fa* 

Beside  these  two,  other  causes  of  ohstnietion  have  not 
failed  to  operate.  Kvery  one,  who  has  undertaken  to  pubUsh 
an  Author's  remains,  will  ackiK>wledge,  that  to  such  an  under- 
taking there  are  incident  many  obstacles,  which,  before  he 
ventured  on  the  task,  he  could  hardly  have  imagined  possil>le ; 
to  such  persons  enough  has  l>een  said ;  and  those,  who  do  not 
care  to  become  editors,  would  feel  little  gratitude  for  a  rcca* 
pttulation  of  the  discouragements,  under  which  this  collection 
has  gradually  grown  and  sprearl  to  its  present  size  and  form. 

At  length  the  work  is  abroad  ;  and  it  is  not  without  anxietff 
that  Mr.  PaineS  friends  await  the  decision  of  the  publick. 
The  author  is,  indeed,  removed  U'vond  the  reach  of  censure  ; 
and  the  voire-  of  pmise,  however  chaMe  and  sincere,  if  not  lost 
in  the  bustle  of  the  world,  will  sigh  only  in  a  faint  ami  barren 
echo  thnnigh  tite  chamt>ers  of  death.  This  volume,  warmly 
and  (unliallv  wclrdnifd,  will  do  much  to  Miothe  an  afflicted 
family.  A  proud  neglect  or  a  sullen  njectioii  may eml>itter 
the  cup  of  Mirrtiw  uith  the  Wats  of  honest  and  indignant  pride. 

Alll>ou|;hthc  x%oik  con»istn,  fur  the  most  part,  of  occasional 
perf'oniiai.crs,  yet  uith  IcK'al  and  tem|K)rary  topicks  Mr.  Paine 
has  not  uiifirr|uently  (oiuircted  Mibjects  of  general  and  per- 
manent ihteitM.  Irom  his  Prize  Prulogtie,  may  l>e  leanit 
the  pnijjress  of  the  M*etiic  k  art ;  and  om*  can  hanlly  open  the 
Ruling  Passion  \tithout  enc<»untering  something,  tliat  may 
enlan;**  his  kiowlrd^T,  or  elevate  his  \inue,  or  ei.nol>le  his 
IMttiotisiii.  The  MoixnIv  on  Sir  John  Moore,  though  the  fate 
and  cluiacter  ot  that  gallant  ofliccr  might  funiisb  materials 
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lor  aikiore  elaborate  panegyrick,  is  not  destitute  of  moral  instnic- 
^oo ;  and  many  of  bb  festal  songs  are  of  such  an  iropressi  as 
Id  abew  tbat  Mr.  Paine  was  not  always  content  to  filter  off  hia 
political  opinions  from  the  common  sewers,  but  could,  if  he 
thought  himself  bound  to  such  exertion,  ascend  to  tlie  living 
springs  of  truth  and  right. 

Although  the  Prize  Prologue  will  at  once  shew  itself  to  be 
considerably  improved,  yet  that  poem,  even  as  now  piintedi 
did  DOC  satisfy  him,  and  Mr.  Paine  was  resolved  on  further 
improvements.  He  had  sketched  with  great  boldness  and 
Helicity,  the  characters  of  the  principal  writers  for  the  English 
stage.  Of  these  characters,  when  to  each  he  had  assigned 
his  proper  features,  and  imparted  to  all  something  of  that 
enthusiasm,  which  the  mere  thought  of  Shakespeare  and  his 
successors  was  seen  to  kindle  in  his  own  bosom,  he  had  deter- 
mined  to  form  a  gallery  of  portraits.  It  is  to  be  lamented,  that 
this  determination  was  forgotten  almost  as  soon  as  made.  Some 
sdditions  are  interwoven  with  the  Invention  of  Letters ;  and 
similar  emendations  were  projected  fur  many  of  his  other 
poems.  But  his  latter  years  were  dark  and  cheerless  ;  and  he 
sccnis  never  to  have  summoned  his  powers  to  an  attempt, 
which  he  was  not  unwilling  to  contemplate,  as  feasible  only  to 
a  sound  and  active  health. 

These  remarks  are  not  designed  to  propitiate  the  stem  or 
interest  the  lender.  Neither  is  it  intended  by  what  may  follow, 
to  defy  the  austerity  of  criticism,  or  to  interdict  to  any  bosom 
the  iiiduigcnce  of  a  generous  sympathy. 

The  book,  such  as  it  is,  is  liOw  open  on  its  merits  lo  discus- 
sion ;  and,  while  it  is  not  aniliitious  of  a  place  ifi  ihc  reviews, 
it  does  noi  shrink  from  a  stiict  and  inipuiial  sciiiiiiiy.  Like 
other  jx)sihunu)us  works,  it  will  Undouhiodiy  betray  many 
TCiiial.  and  a  few  almost  mexpiable  fduits.  It  will  also  present 
TiO  scanty  nieusurc  of  beauties,  sonic  of  the  softest  ^race,  and 
ot!iersnf  the  brij^htesi  bloom.  The  same  page  that  is  here 
Un.ibhtd  with  blenushes,  wljich  the  sliyjhlesl  atter.iion  may 
M  tni  sufficient  to  have  prevented,  nuiy  there  sporklc  with 
decor -liot.s,  Mirh  as  the  happi  st  fancy  hi  its  most  propitious 
CTkomciiis  cxn  hardiy  hope  to  surpass. 
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The  notes,  promised  in  the  proposals,  it  was  originally  in- 
tended to  throw  ifito  the  margin ;  but  Uiis  intention  being 
resigned,  the  Editor's  labours  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the 
volume.  From  assigning,  as  at  first  proposed,  so  much  of  the 
whole  commcntar)'  to  each  production,  as  its  worth,  whether 
admitted  or  assumed,  might  have  claimed,  the  Editor  soon 
found  it  necessary  to  desist.  Had  he  continued  the  notes,  as 
begun,  liis  pages  might  have  out-numbered  the  author's. 
Many  pieces  are,  accordingly,  dispatched  in  a  single  sentence  ; 
and  some  are  silently  dismissed,  not  l>ecause  they  do  not  some- 
times require,  and  might  not  always  admit  explanation,  but 
lest  productions  of  higher  dignity  or  deeper  interest,  might  be 
defrauded  of  their  proportion  of  the  commentary. 

Meagre  as  the  notes  are,  they  would  have  been  still  more 
meagre,  had  not  a  liberal  and  elegant  friendship  suggested 
many  grounds  of  comparison  and  sources  of  illustration.  Thus 
assisted,  however,  and  enabled,  l)cside  his  own  slender  stock 
of  learning,  to  command  the  resources  of  a  rich  and  vigorous 
mind,  the  Editor  does  not  presume  to  think,  that  his  labours 
will  afford  any  light  to  the  only  persons,  who  will  probably 
ever  inspect  the  commentar)*,  to  the  lovers  of  sound  literature 
and  the  patrons  of  genuine  criticism. 

IjChl  he  should  be  accused  of  permitting  errors,  which  he 
had  no  means  ofcxcluding,  to  obtrude  themselves;  or  applaud- 
ed for  accuracy  and  excellence,  from  which,  as  he  contributed 
nothing  to  their  production,  he  is  not  entitled  to  any  portion  of 
praise,  it  becomes  the  Editor  to  declare,  that  he  liolds  himself 
responsible  for  the  text  only,and  the  notes  subjoined  to  the  text. 
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BIOGRAPHY. 


IT  18  not  the  design  of  the  writer  of  this  memoir^ 
nor  the  wish  of  the  pnblisher  of  this  volume^  to 
present  an  ample  biography  of  the  late  ROBERT 
TREAT  PAINE,  Jun.  Esq.  or  an  elaborate  dig- 
cassion  on  the  merits  of  his  poetic  effusions.    This 
sketch  will  therefore  embrace  merely  a  short  ac- 
count  of  his  life  and  writings,  together  with  a  brief 
critical  notice  of  his  principal  poetic  productions. 
In  Europe,  scarcely  a  year  has  of  late  elapsed, 
nhich  had  not  been  pregnant  with  rhyming  vol- 
uroes«  bom  only  to  see  the  light  and  die  ;  many  of 
them  swelled  with  unimportant  biographical  infor- 
mation, or  a  prodigality  of  critical  disquisition. 
The  labors  of  the  iH>et^  of  his  biographer  and  critic, 
are  soon  forgotten :    hence,  however  barren  the 
first,  or  partial  or  inadequate  the  latter,  the  public 
sustain  little  injury  from  such  evanescent  perform- 
ances.    Wih  Mr.  Paine  and  the  offspring  of  his 
mute,  it  is  far  otherwise.     Although  some  of  Ids 
writings  are  but  the  moderate  eflTorts  of  iNiyhood, 
•r  the  subsequent  cfTects  of  casual  and  careless 
exertion  :  many  of  Uicni  are  the  leirtiimate  and  in- 
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d]§putable  heirs  of  immortiility •  Were  it  probable 
that  this  volume  would  And  readers  only  in  this 
vicinity,  where  Mr.  Paine's  manners,  habits,  and 
whole  tenor  of  life  are  known,  a  biographical  sketch 
would  be  a  superfluous  task  :  but^  confident  as  we 
are,  that  at  least,  his  more  labored  and  |>olished 
productions  will  be  long  and  generally  read  ;  it  is 
a  duty  to  gratify  that  curiosity,  that  anxiety,  which 
h  ever  felt  by  the  reader  of  taste,  to  know  some- 
thing more  of  an  author,  than  Uie  place  of  his  na- 
tivity, or  the  date  of  his  mortal  exit. 

The  dearest  relatives  of  an  author  l>eing  yet  alive? 
and  his  friends  charitably  anxious  for  the  mainte- 
nance of  his  moral  as  well  as  |M>etical  reputation* 
to  paint  the  poet  as  he  was  is  at  once  a  very  deli- 
cate, difficult*  and  disagreeable  task.  Yet^  what- 
ever may  be  due  to  the  feelings  of  consanguinity 
or  the  tenderness  of  friendship^  the  commands  of 
justice  are  paramount. 

Khould  the  glowing  and  exact  pencil  of  Btuari 
be  employed  in  {Kiurtraying  the  features  of  an  un- 
celelirated  maiden,  over  whose  head  more  than 
forty  annual  suns  may  have  rolled,  at  her  instiga- 
tion, an«l  to  gratify  her  vanity,  omit  many  a  wrin- 
kle  or  supply  many  a  deficient  rose,  few  would 
feel  disfMised  to  censure  the  painter.  But,  were 
he  employed  to  gi\e  a  portrait  of  a  fNiet,  patriot, 
or  hero«  \i  ho^ e  reputation  m  as  familiar,  but  whose 
visage  n  a«  unknow  n.  except  to  a  few,  flattery  would 


BIOGRAPflT.  XVii 

be  ftlaebood  and  omission  crime.  Wlien  a  faith- 
fkl  likeneaa  is  expected  by  tlie  public^  the  pencil 
and  the  pen  owe  obedience  only  to  truth. 

Thomas  Paine,  whose  name  was  afterwards, 
by  an  act  of  the  legislature  in  1801,  changed  to 
Treat  Paine,  was  bom  at  Taunton,  in 
county  of  Bristol,  December  9th,  1778.     He 
was  the  second  son  of  the  Hon.  Robert  Treat' 
Paine,  an  eminent  lawyer,  well  known  as  one  of 
the  patriots  of  the  American  revolution ;  one  of  the 
Delegates  in  Congress  from  Massachusetts,  his 
native  state,  who  signed  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence ;  for  many  years  the  Attorney  General, 
and  afterwards  one  of  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme 
Judicial  Court  for  this  Commonwealth.     His  moth- 
cr'^s  maiden  name  was  Cobb,  a  sister  of  the  soldier 
and  patriot,  General  Cobb.     Eight  adult  children 
were  the  fruit  of  tliis  union ;  four  sons  and  four 
daughters.     The  three  eldest  sons,  Robert  Treat, 
Thomas,  and  Charles,  were  educated  for  the  bar. 
Henry  was  educated  in  a  compting  room.     Robert, 
in  17O89  unmarried,  fell  a  victim  to  the  yellow  fever, 
after  which  Thomas  assumed  his  christian  name. 
Tlie  younger  brothers  were  both  married,  and 
Charles  died  of  a  consumption  early  in  1810.     The 
pannls  are  now  living. 

Oar  poet  was  about  seven  years  of  age  when  his 
Ikther  removed  his  family  to  Boston. 
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1  have  neither  time  nor  opportunity  to  enquire^ 
1%  he. her  in  his  infantile  or  more  juvenile  yearn,  he 
exhibited  any  of  those  traits  of  geniun  or  cccen- 
tricity«  which  the  world  is  generally  ho  desirous 
of  finding,  or  at  least  «>f  believing  must  have  char- 
acterized infancy,  because  displayed  in  riper  years. 
lie  once  informe«l  the  writer  that  he  was  uncun- 
-cious  of  tbe  p<isse8sion  of  more  than  ordinary  tal- 
ents, till  home  of  his  classmates  flattered  him  with 
a  belief  of  their  existence,  by  praising  some  of  his 
earliest  poetical  efforts.  If  a  statesman,  hero  or 
poet,  mathematician,  [laiuter  or  musician,  acquires 
celebrity,  the  public  are  delighted  with  anecdotes 
of  precocious  traits  of  sentiment  or  action^  indica- 
tive of  future  excellence;  of  which  no  notice  was 
taken  at  the  time :  or  which  had  never  been  con- 
sidered uncommon,  without  a  connexion  with  sub- 
••eqiient  rminence. 

He  uas  placed  under  the  care  of  master  Carter, 
u  ho  fur  many  years  kept  one  of  the  public  sclnMiU. 
for  iit^triirtion  in  reading,  writing,  arithmetic,  ^r. 
11  ni'  lie  niacb*  st)  lilile  pmAcieiicy  that  he  was  iv- 
hiciaiHly  n'c«*i\(d  at  the  Latin  hcliool,  long  kept 
by  ma^^ter  Hunt:  be  however  ^ooii  acquired  the 
lir-J  -taiidiii-  in  hi*,  rlass,  \Uiich  he  maintainrd 
until  la-  \\a^  oflViid  fur  tbe  Freshman  class  at 
r;jih!,iifl.  • :  .iimI  ill  J,||v,  j-ss,  hr  was  examined 
•«•  •    -Ji.  ;:    t'':i!  i.jii . rr^iu ,  afid  nintrirulatid. 
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It  is  remarkable  that  the  last  mentioned  gentle- 
mao.«  who  prepared  him  for  college,  is  not  possessed 
of  a  single  anecdote  which  would  distinguish  him 
from  ^^  the  million."  But  of  his  moral  qualities, 
during  this  period,  his  school  mates  bear  honorable 
testimony.  When  he  had  accomplished  his  own 
task,  which  he  always  did  with  great  facility,  he 
was  ever  ready  to  lend  his  aid  to  those  who  studied 
more  tardily,  or  who  had  consumed  their  time  in 
play.  This  benefaction  was,  in  some  degree,  his 
pastime ;  as  he  never  engaged  in  the  gymnastic 
sports  of  the  school.  His  temper  was  placid  and 
his  disposition  gay,  and  apparently  feeling  no  supe- 
riority, he  was  infected  with  no  other  ambition, 
than  that  «if  acquitting  himself  to  the  satisfaction 
of  his  instructor. 

During  the  first  two  years  of  his  collegiate  life,, 
he  was  generally  attentive  to  the  studies  assi«;ued, 
excelling  particularly  in  the  Latin  and  (ireek  lan- 
guages, in  English  grammar  and  rhetoric  :  but  to 
stated  recitations  he  was  not  nnfrequently  inatten- 
tive ;  devotins  his  time,  not  to  idleness  nor  dis- 
sipation,  but  to  natural  philosophy  and  elegant 
literature.  To  the  (jreek  langua«;e  he  was  very 
attentive,  insomuch  that  the  s;oveninient  of  college 
as«iigned  to  him  a  (ireek  oration  atone  of  the  exhi- 
bitions of  his  class.  This  perfdirmance  is  gener- 
ally nothing  more  than  a  recitation  fnnn  simie  of 
the  orations  of  Demosthenes  or  l«?oerate«.  or  a  speed* 
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from  Plutarch  or  Xenophon  ;  but  Paine  chose  to 
write  hb  own  in  Greek,  without  first  preparing  in 
English  ;  which  he  did  much  to  the  satisfaction  of 
Doctor  Willartl,  at  that  time  President,  who  was 
considered  a  very  accurate  G^ek  scholar.  The 
manuscript  is  now  in  existence. 

One  of  his  classmates,  J.Allen,  whether  from  mere 
wantonness,  or  to  gratify  some  particular  resent- 
ment, we  know  not^  wrote  several  satirical  verses, 
abusive  of  Paine,  inscribed  on  the  college  wall. 
Discovered  by  Paine,  he  was  resolved  un  replica^ 
lion  ;  but,  having  never  written  a  line  of  poetry, 
he  was  for  some  time  undetermined  on  the  mode. 
Some  of  his  class  instigated  him  to  attempt  a  poet- 
ical retort,  by  depreciating  his  talents,  and  doubt- 
ing his  ability  to  produce  a  rhymhig  reply.  Allen 
was  a  young  man  of  a  most  vigorous  mind,  and  had 
long*  and  not  uusucceHsfiilly,  paid  his  respects  to 
the  muses.  He  at  that  time  reigned  laureat  of  the 
class.  Paine,  however,  fearlessly  attacked  him  in 
return. 

This  anecdote  the  writer  had  from  Mr.  Paine 
the  last  summer*  on  asking  him  the  occasion  of  his 
first  attempt  to  rhyme.  He  could  not  recollect  the 
verses,  but  lielieved  there  was  little  wit  on  either 
side,  though  he  was  not  then  dissatisfied  with  his 
first  metrical  efliirt.  *•  Were  it  not  for  this  circum- 
stance," said  he,  ^*  probably,  I  should  never  have 
undertaken  a  couplet.''     How  trivial  an  incident 
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mMj  fo  ftffect  the  heln^  u  to  ^ve  a  new  direetion 
to  the  whole  voyage  of  life.  The  falliiig  of  a  jfin 
■ay  decide  the  fate  of  an  empire. 

Gratified  in  his  first  excursion  on  Famasaiaii 
heights^  he  persevered  in  his  intimacy  with  the 
nine,  till  friendship  liecame  love ;  and  he  fonnd  it 
ever  after  impracticable  to  divorce  his  affections. 
Thoa  seduced,  he  became  ambitious  of  showing 
the  w*orld  how  much  he  was  their  favorite.  He 
aaw  his  own  thymes  in  prints  and  his  blessed  ruin 
'^as  inevitalile.  Scarcely  less  pleasure  has  a  young 
author,  at  the  sight  of  his  first  printed  couplets^ 
than  a  young  lover  at  the  moment  of  contract  for 
the  approaching  hymeneal  knot. 

It  is  the  praatfee  at  Cambridge  for  the  professor 
of  Uhetoricluidthe  English  language,  commencing 
in  the  fir^t  or  second  quarter  of  the  student's  soph- 
omore year,  to  give  the  class  a  text;  generally 
some  brief  moral  quotatiou  from  some  of  the  an- 
cient or  modern  poeL^,  from  wliich  tlie  students 
^ri(e  a  short  e^say,  usually  denominated  a  theme. 
These  are  examined  and  corrected  by  the  Profes- 
sor, and  a  straight  line  is  drawn  by  him  on  the 
back  of  the  theme,  under  the  name  of  the  writer. 
Under  the  names  of  those,  whose  themes  are  of 
more  than  ordinary  correctness  or  elegance,  the 
Professor  draws  tiro  lines.  This  distinction,  though 
it  occasions  jealousies  and  complaints  of  partiality 
among  the  students,  greatly  exciter  their  ambition. 


«. 
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Many^  if  not  the  greater  part  of  Paine's  themes^ 
were  written  in  verne ;  and  hiH  vanity  was  gratified, 
and  his  emulation  roused  by  the  honor  of  constant 
double  marks. 

Few,  ii  any  of  these  exercises,  however,  did 
Paine  think  proper  to  publish.  And  there  are 
some,  wliich  it  is  presumed  he  never  would  have 
published,  or  certainly  not  without  further  correc- 
tion. Though  they  give  evidence,  and  contain 
examples  of  high  poetic  {Hiwers,  there  are  many 
feeble  lines,  which  he  would  have  omitted,  or 
amended  :  and  many  inaccuracies,  which  he  would 
have  subsequently  rectified. 

Can  there  exist  a  son,  from  Adam  sprung;. 

How  abject  r'rr  from  luitive  dignityy  Ccc^— page  1 1. 

And  solemn  sUcnce  bid*  the  mind  rcrcre.— p.  1 5. 

iir  [nature]  blushed,  he  sighed,  and  asked  her  haiMl. 
And,  unhu/i/ircMtted^  returned  the  sigh^— ^.  2t>. 

Page  SI.  Amours  is  accented  on  the  first  syllable. 
Tlie  whole  poem,  however,  on  the  text, 

^  Know  then  thyself;  pnsumc  not  (iod  to  scan ; 
The  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man  ;'* 

exemplifies  the  au(hor*s  creative  powers. 

Wlierc  crags  me-/uifr— p.  3^. 

Till  then  Uiy  name  sliall  /lervagratr  the  earthy— p.  r>j. 

Page  43,  as  in  many  other  places,  the  traiisi* 
tion  is  immediate  from  the  familiar  to  the  grave 
stvle ! 
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When  with  tfour  lyre  you- swell  melodious  8ong% 
EVo  Orpheus  owns  to  ihee  the  wreath  belong^. 

Shall  court  thy  smile,  and  in  your  praise  combine.— p.  46. 

Created  life  was ybrmrd'— p.  49. 

S/iimdid  greensy— p.  60. 

Sweet  arc  the  hours  of  life's  expanding  yearti — p.  62. 
Swords  turned  the  scale,  and  nods  tdicted  law; — p.  72. 

Pervagratii  and  edicted,  with  several  other 
wcinls^  were  coined  in  Mr.  Pmine^H  own  mint. 
Whether  (he  republic  of  letters  will  recognize  the 
validity  of  these  acts  of  poetic  sovereignty,  time 
must  determine. 

Hire  muMf/ui  thought  and  contem/ilction  dwellf-^p.  82. 

Such  taut4>losy  ih,  however,  very  rare  with  Mr. 
Paine.  Vet  this  is  not  more  censurable  than  Pope^s 
**  pensive  contemplation,*'  which  perhaps  Paine 
had  in  view. 

X()  nions  annd  the  svlvan  dance. 

.Vmi/r«  it>und  tilt*  sou l-sulxluing  ^(f/a/f re  .'—p.  110. 

We  have  here  noticed  a  few  inaccuracies.  The 
list  might  tie  greatly  augmented ;  and  still  it  is 
\\  onderful  there  are  so  few.  In  the  exactness  of 
hi«»  rhymes,  he  was  not  then^very  scrupulous.  tVann 
and  born  are  grating  to  the  ear :  but  the  eye  rather 
than  the  ear  is  displeased  with  lorn  and  daicn. 

There  is  no  uncommon  merit  in  his  translations. 
We  are  surprised  that  he  should  have  attempted 
.Sapho\  «^AINKTAI  MOI    KHNOE.  after  Phillips. 
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It  is  not  designed  to  notice  the  many  beauties 
and  evidences  of  ripening  excellence,  which  are 
scattered  over  his  college  exercises :  we  matiy 
however,  select  and  refer  to  a  few  examples. 

No  tooncr  morn  had  cheered  the  skies  with  light* 

jind  modest  Jieidt  bluMhrdfrom  the  embrace  <if  night f^p,  43. 

The  firstfMirtcen  lines  of  the  Valedictory  (p.  60. ) 
are  exquisitely  beaatilul. 

How  comprehensive  the  second  line  of  his 
Address  to  Freedom  : 

« 

-^ Heaven-bom  goddess,  hail ! 

Friend  of  the  /r<*n,  the  tickUj  and  the  MaU  ! — p.  70. 


His  imitations  were  not  very  frequent.  The 
following  line. 

No  fear  of  death  their  dauntless  sotils  deplore  9— p.  53. 

is  hot  a  slight  variation  from  one  in  Young's  Para- 
phrase of  Job,  describing  the  war-horse : 

No  sense  of  fear  his  dauntless  soul  allaft. 

On  the  whole,  although  his  earlier  academic 
pioductions  would  not  have  ensured  immortality, 
they  contain  some  sublimity  and  much  Wgor  and 
beauty,  as  well  as  a  maturity  and  copiousness  of 
style,  uncommon  with  juvenility.  They  are  far 
from  l»eing  mo<lels  of  perfection ;  but,  to  quote 
from  his  Refinement  of  Manners, 

Vaki  u  tlie  hope,  in  life's  first  dawn,  to  find 

Those  ncncs  of  thought,  that  grace  the  rtpcnrd  mind. 

At  the  usual  quarterly  exhibition,  in  the  autooui 
of  1701  y  the  government  of  college  assigned  to 
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Paine  an  English  poem.  There  \b  an  unaccouni-  ' « 
able  indolence^  or  love  of  delay  with  respect  te  V 
original  composition^  common  to  many^  if  not  to 
most  of  those^  who  are  capable  of  the  finest  execu- 
tion. He  neglected  his  task  day  after  day^  till  the 
morning  of  the  exhibition^  on  which^  he  wrote  and 
committed  to  memory  about  a  third  fart  of  the 
whole. 

Although  there  was  much  merit  in  this  poem^ 
he  did  not,  by  it^  acquire  much  reputation ;  merely 
on  account  of  the  plaintive  monotony  of  his  languid 
delivery :  so  disposed  is  a  vast  majority^  "^en  of 
an  academic  audience^  to  put  their  trust  in  the  into- 
nations  of  emphasis  and  (he  gracefulness  of  gestare. 
Mr.  Paine,  however,  afterwards  improved  in  public 
speaking ;  and  his  elocution  became  almost  perfect. 

The  delivery  of  a  poem  at  an  exhibition,  in  the 
senior  year,  generally  ensures  a  similar  appoint- 
ment at  the  ensuing  commencement.  Feeling  se^ 
cure  in  this  respect,  Paine  became  negligent  wifk 
regard  to  attendance  on  pul)lic  prayers  and  stated 
recitations;  not  wasting  his  time,  but  applying 
to  such  studies  and  authors  as  were  more  con- 
$;enial  to  his  taste,  than  some  to  which  it  was  his 
duty,  as  a  student,  to  have  attended.  During  the 
ensuing  quarter,  some  disturbance  having  taken 
place  between  the  students  of  the  senior  class  and 
one  or  more  of  the  tutors,  Paine  used  some  severe 
and  abusive  language^  respecting  certain  arrange- 
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ments  for  the  evening  commons ;  and  was  sqbi- 
moned  to  appear  before  the  goveniment  of  the  uni- 
versity.  He  defended  liimself  before  them  with 
so  much  wit  and  impudence^  that  his  ofience  was 
rather  increased  than  mitij^ted.  He  was  accord- 
ingly sentenced  to  a  suspension*  of  four  months, 
for  neglect  of  his  studies  during  that  quarter ;  and 
for  insulting  the  authority  of  college  ;  aggravated^ 
as  his  sentence  runs,  by  his  indecent  and  impudent 
attempts,  when  before  the  government,  to  justify 
his  misbehavior. 

The  then  President  of  the  college.  Dr.  Willard, 
was  well  known  to  be  a  strenuous  supporter  of 
authority,  and  rigidly  attached  to  the  maintenance 
of  his  own  dignity  ;  *^*  and  opi>osed''  (as  Mr.  Paine 
used  to  say)  **  to  the  least  |)erpetration  of  wit  in  his 
presence."  The  slightest  disrespect  to  his  office 
was  considered  as  a  crime  :  hence,  with  all  his 
learning  and  virtues,  he  was  ill  calculated  to 
restrain  by  persuasion*  or  to  gain  (Jie  respect  and 
affection  of  the  students,  by  a  deportment^  at  once 
dignified  without  haughtiness,  and  conciliating 
without  familiarity.     Had  he  possessed  the  bland 

•  By  some  blrai»};i-  tr;i:;s|Mjsiii()n  of  limis,  that  ii  called 
tUM/irf:»rjN^  whirh  is  mcn*lv  a  runticatt-jti.  a  clismUbal  lo  ilic 
couiitn*  for  noinc  iiHrnth^  when  the  Mtidcnt  i*  n-iton  <1  lo  hi* 
«.la^5:  aiul  that  \h  called  ru^.'/iariofi,  ^%hich  MuspfmU  him  a 
year,  alloniiij;  hiiii  to  v;»i  \*hcrf  he  ]»!cu!»e&« and  dej^mciis  him 
to  the  clas^  below  that  in  vhich  I  e  had  stood.  We  wi^h  to 
'Kc  the  cj  'uiiV^K  of  this  so!c<  :Mn  fiom  onr  ui.i\er*it%*. 

0  * 
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manners  and  persuasive  authority  of  the  scholar 
and  gentleman^  who  now  presides  with  such  dig- 
nity and  usefulness  over  that  seminary,  it  is  possi- 
ble Paine  had  not  been  suspended. 

Perhaps,  however,  his  suspension  was  of  no  real 
disadvantage.  He  was  placed  under  the  care  of 
the  Kerv.  Mr.  8anger,  of  Bridgewater,  where  he 
pursued  his  studies  with  assidni^,  and  was  after- 
wards regularly  reinstated  in  his  class. 

The  2ifil  of  every  June,  till  of  late  years,  has 
been  the  dav,  on  which  the  members'of  the  senior 
class  closed  their  collegiate  studies,  and  retired^ 
to  make  preparations  for  the  ensuing  commence- 
ment. On  this  day  it  was  usual  for  one  member 
to  deliver  an  oration,  and  another  a  poem :  such 
members  being  appointed  by  their  classmates.  The 
Valedictory  Poem  of  Mr.  Paine,  a  tender,  correct 
and  beautiful  effusion  of  feeling  and  taste,  was  re- 
reived  by  the  audience  with  applause  and  tears. 
The  latter  part  of  it,  especially,  was  heard  with 
silent  sorrow  and  admiration. 

**  The  fatal  sheers  the  slender  thread  divide. 
And  sculptured  urns  the  mouldering  relicks  hide ; 
Far  dfcpcr  wounds  our  bleeding  breasts  display, 
And  Fate's  most  deadly  weapon  is — to-day. 
To-day  we  part ;  ye  throbs  of  anguish,  rise, 
Flow,  all  ye  tears,  and  heave,  ye  rending  sighs ! 
Come  lend  to  Friendship's  stifled  voice  relief, 
And  melt  the  lonely  hermitage  of  grief. 
Sighs,  though  in  vain,  may  tell  the  world  we  feel, 
And  tears  may  soothe  the  >vound«  they  caiu>ot  heal. 
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TcMiay  we  Uunch  from  this  delightful  shore. 
And  Mirth  shall  cheer,  and  Friendship  charm  no  more; 
We  spread  the  sail  o*er  life's  tumultuous  tide ; 
Amhition's  helm,  let  pnideDt  Reason  guide  ; 
Let  grey  Experience,  with  her  useful  chart, 
Direct  the  wishes  of  the  youthful  heart. 
Where'er  kind  heaven  shall  bend  our  wide  career, 
Sull  let  us  fan  the  flame,  we've  kindled  here ; 
Still  let  our  bosoms  bum  with  equal  zeal. 
And  teach  old  age  the  warmth  of  youth  to  feel. 
But  ere  the  faithful  moment  bids  us  part. 
Rends  every  nerve,  and  racks  the  throbbing  heart, 
Let  us,  while  here  our  fondest  prayer  ascends. 
Swear  on  this  ahar,  *  that  we  will  be  friends !' 
But,  ah !  behold  the  fatal  moments  fly ; 
Time  cuts  the  knot,  he  never  could  tmtie. 
Adieu  !  ye  scenes,  where  noblest  pleasures  dwell ! 
Ye  happy  seats,  ye  sacred  walls,  farewell ! 
Adieu  !  ye  guides,  and  tho^|f9iligbtcned  sire  ; 
A  long  farewell  resounds  oitr  phdntive  lyre  ; 
Adieu !  ye  youths,  that  press  our  tardy  heel ; 
Long  may  it  be,  ere  you  such  griefs  shall  feel ! 
Wild  horrors  swim  around  my  startling  view ; 
Fate  prompts  my  tongue,  and,  oh !  my  friends,  adieu. 


ft 


On  the  15th  of  July,  1792,  the  day  on  which  he 
received  his  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts,  he  deliv- 
ercd,  according  to  the  assignment  of  the  govern- 
ment^  an  English  poem. «  lliis  was  at  a  time  when 
all  eyes  were  directed  to  France^  and  almost  every 
American  was  ardent  in  his  wishes  for  the  success 
of  the  French  revolution.  He  chose  for  hb  theme 
<*The  Nature  and  Progress  of  Liberty  :^^  a  subject 
than  which)  no  one  could  have  tieen  more  popular 
and  judicious,     llie  general  delusion  of  the  time. 
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when  the  inidel,  Paine^  was  considered  the  great 
apo«tle  of  liberty^  and  Edmnnd  Burke^  the  cham- 
pion of  despotism^  most  excuse  certam  sentnueuts^ 
which  no  one  would  sooner  condemn  at  this  time^ 
than  the  anthor^  if  alive. 

Long  may  the  laurel  to  the  ermine  yield, 
The  stately  palace  to  the  fertile  field ; 
The  fame  of  Burke,  in  dark  oblivion  rust^ 
Ilia  fien  a  meteor^'-and  his  page  iht  dust. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  a  yonng  man^  like  Paine, 
should  have  partaken  of  the  general  madness  of 
the  day,  which,  with  very  few  exceptions,  then 
swayed  the  feelings  of  age,  of  wisdom,  and  of 
experience.  Mr.  Paine,  some  years  after,  spoke 
with  regret  of  his  ^'  stripling  attempt  to  smite  the 
pyramidical  fame  of  Burke.'' 

He  was  graduated  with  the  esteem  of  the  govern- 
ment and  the  regard  of  his  cotemporaries.  He 
was  as  much  distinguished  for  the  opening  virtues 
of  his  heart ;  as  for  the  vivacity  of  his  wit ;  the 
vigor  of  his  imagination ;  and  the  variety  of  his 
knowledge.  A  liberality  of  sentiment  and  a  con- 
tempt of  selfishness  arc  usual  concomitants ;  and 
in  him,  were  striking  characteristics.  Urbanity 
of  manners  and  a  delicacy  of  feeling  imparted  a 
charm  to  his  benignant  temper  and  social  dispo- 
sititm. 

31  r.  Paine,  soon  after  leaving  college,  determined 
oa  the  pursuit  of  the  mercantile  profession :  and 
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became  a  clerk  to  Mr.  James  Tisdale,  a  merchant 
in  this  town  of  very  extensive  business.  To  a  man 
of  our  poet*s  genius  and  disposition^  we  should  sup* 
pose  it  impossible  that  this  should  not  have  been 
irksome.  He  had  enjoyed  the  friendship  of  the 
Pierian  sifters,  till  the  connexion  became  indis- 
soluble ;  ^^  and  could  not  leave  them,  nor  retiini 
from  following  after  them."  Hence^  he  not  onlj 
continued  an  occasional  correspondent  of  the  Mas- 
aachusetts  Magazine,  in  which  he  had  written 
many  fine  pieces,  under  the  signatures  of  JRgim 
and  Celadon,  and  in  which  he  now  assumed  the 
signature  of  Menander ;  but  even  made  entries  m 
his  day  book  in  poetry;  and  once^  made  oat  m 
charter-party  in  the  name  style. 

Nor  was  he  at  all  times  attenti%'e  to  the  desk 
and  the  counter.  Having  been  one  day  sent  to 
the  bank,  with  a  check  An*  five  hundred  dollars, 
returning  to  the  store,  he  was  met  by  several  liter- 
ary  acquaintances,  he  jum[>ed  into  a  hackney  coach 
with  them,  went  to  Cambridge,  and  spent  a  week, 
in  the  enjoyment  of  <^  the  feast  of  reason  and  the 
flow  of  soul.*'  He,  however,  did  not  embezzle  the 
money  ;  but,  on  his  return,  carried  it  untouched  to 
the  store. 

In  the  correspondence,  about  this  Ume,  between 
Philenia  and  our  poet,  there  are  certainly  some  of 
the  finest  strains  of  the  lyre,  and  some  of  the  mont 
delicate  touches  of  compliment.  On  each  side  there 
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ift  MBM  proximity  to  adulation.  Philenia  had, 
faowever^the  most  exalted  opinion  of  Paine's  poetic 
powers  :  and  Paine  thought  he  could  not  say  too 
such  of  a  lady,  who  was  so  highly  celebrated  for 
her  manners,  beauty,  colloquial  talents,  and  literary 
attainments ;  and  who  had  ascended  to  such  an 
altitude  on  Parnassus,  as  to  leave  all  American 
female  competitors  at  a  humble  distance. 

During  the  winter  of  1793-S,  Paine  frequently 
visited  the  theatre,  and  acquired  a  predilection 
for  theatric  amusements,  which  closely  adhered  to 
him  through  life.  The  law  of  this  state  against 
theatrical  exhibitions,  had  never  been  repealed ; 
iMit  asmall  company  of  actors  had  contrived  to  evade 
it:  a  temporary  theatre  was  erected  in  Board  Alley, 

"  And  plays  their  heathen  names  forsooki 
And  those  of  '  Moral  Lectures'  took." 

The  law  was  abrogated;  and  in  the  summer 
and  autumn  of  1793,  a  large  and  elegant  brick  the- 
atre was  erected  iu  Federal  Street. 

Previously  to  the  opening  of  the  theatre,  the  pro- 
prietors offered  the  reward  of  a  gold  medal  for  the 
best  prologue,  that  should  be  presented ;  appoint- 
ing several  literary  gentlemen  to  examine  such  as 
should  be  offered,  and  to  make  the  adjudication. 

Antecedently  to  the  day  assigned  for  the  critical 
t^erutiny,  not  less  than  twenty  were  presented. 
They  were  perused  by  the  censors  ;  but  no  disa- 
giecment  of  sentiment  arcsc  on  the  question^  to 
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whom  the  mediil  should  be  awarded.  Among  the 
competitors^  not  only  those  who  fancied  themselves 
poets^  and  were  inhabitants  of  this  state^  but  several 
poetical  adventurers  from  other  states^  contested 
the  prize. 

The  following  vote  passed  on  the  subject. 

^^  mit  a  meeting  of  the  Proprietors  of  the  Boston 
Theatre,  December  id.  1793, 

<<  Voted,  That  the  Trustees  be  a  committee^  in 
behalf  of  the  Proprietors^  to  thank  Mr.  Thomas 
Paine  for  his  appropriate  and  excellent  Prologue, 
written  for  the  ofieniDg  of  the  theatre,  and  to  present 
him  with  the  Prize  Medal  adjudged  for  the  same. 
'^In  behalf  of  the  Trustees, 

''P£R£Z  MORTON,  CAairjuaji.'^ 

The  medal  was  prepared  and  presented  the  ensu- 
ing spring,  accompanied  with  the  following  letter* 

^^  Boston,  March  24th.  i7^. 

a  SiB, — In  the  name  of  the  Trustees  and  Propri- 
etors of  the  Boston  Theatre,  I  have  the  pleasure 
to  present  to  you  the  medal,  adjudged  to  your  Pro- 
logue, at  the  opening  of  the  theatre,  as  the  reward 
of  merit  and  genius. 

^^  I  am,  Kir,  your  most  obedient 
**  humble  Her\'ant, 

•'  P£R£Z  MORTON.-^ 
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Tlie  medal  is  a  circle  of  about  two  inches  diam- 
eter^  widely  and  neatly  embroidered  around  the 
periphery^  simply  ccmtaining  on  one  side  the  words^ 

For 

THX  PROLOOUK 

at  openbg  of 
the  Boston 

THEATRK 

this 

and  on  the  other  j 

PRIZS 

is  adjudg;ed 

to 

Thomas  Painb, 

by  the 

CENSORS. 

This  Prologue^  as  first  printed^  contained  some 
bombast^  and  several  inaccuracies ;  yet  a  greater 
volume  of  poetic  mind  has  seldom^  if  ever^  been 
embodied  in  the  same  compass.  In  conceiving 
greatly^  Mr.  Paine  sometimes  conceived  extrava- 
gantly, or  obscurely.  For  instance^  as  the  Pro- 
logue originally  stood : 

Buty  lo !  wherC)  rising  in  majcstick  flight) 
The  Roman  eagle  sails  the  expanse  of  light ! 
His  wings,  like  Heaven's  vast  canopy,  unfurled, 
Spread  their  broad  plumage  o'er  the  subject  world. 
Behold !  he  soars,  where  golden  Phoebus  roUs, 
And,  perching  on  his  car,  o'crlooks  the  poles ! 
Far,  as  revolves  the  chariot's  radiant  way, 
He  wafts  his  empire  on  the  tide  of  day  ; 
From  wherc^  it  roiU  on  yon  inight  tea  (if  suns  ; 
To  where  in  LighCs  remotest  ebby  it  runs. 
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The  writer  bad  occasion  to  analyze  thia  pasM^, 
in  a  familiar  manner^  in  his  presence.  He  agreed 
that  it  was  indefensible^  and  has  since  amended 
it ;  but  it  is  still  extravagant^  although  supported 
by  the  authority  of  an  Augustan  poet. 

Extravagant  and  obscure  is  he  also  in  the  ^^  In- 
vention of  Letters/^ 

Could  Faust  us  live,  by  gloomy  Grave  resigned ; 
Willi  power  extensive,  as  sublime  his  mind. 
Thy  glorious  life  a  volume  should  composCf 
As  Alps  inmiortal)  spotless  as  its  snows. 

Had  he  here  closed^  all  would  have  been  well : 
but  to  make  the  volume  complete^ 

The  stars  should  be  its  ty/tes — its  /iress  the  a^e  ; 
The  earth  its  bmding^^-si^  tlie  sky  its  page. 

The  writer  asked  how  he  would  paint  Faustut 
picking  up  the  stars  for  tt/pes,  time  his  press,  the 
shf  his  paper  J  and  afterwards,  this  volume  of  the 
sky  bound  with  the  earth. — <<  Poh/'  said  he,  "you 
know  obscurity  is  part  of  the  sublime :  it  went 
down  well ;  it  took — mftr\*ellouslv.'' 

A  more  perfect  or  sulilime  allegory  is  not  reeoU 
lected,  than  the  following*  in  the  ^•Prize  Prologue/^ 
portraying  the  a^s  of  darkness,  which  succeeded 
the  Roman  empire : 

Thus  set  the  sun  of  intellectual  light. 
And  wrapped  in  clouds,  lowered  on  the  Gothick  night. 
Dark  gkxinird  tlic  stornv— the  rushing  torrent  poured* 
Aiul  wide  the  deep  Cimmerian  delude  roared ; 
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E*eB  Letmkig's  loftiest  hills  vere  covered  o'er. 
And  seas  of  duiness  rolled,  without  a  shore. 
Tct,  ere  the  surge  Parnassus'  top  o'crflowed, 
Tlie  banished  Muses  fled  their  blest  abode. 
Frail  was  their  ark»  the  heaven-topped  seas  to  brave, 
The  wind  their  compass,  and  their  helm  the  wave  ; 
No  port  to  cheer  them,  and  no  star  to  guide, 
From  clime  to  clime  they  roved  the  billowy  tide  ; 
At  length,  by  storms  and  tempests  wafted  o*er. 
They  found  an  Ararat  on  Albion's  shore. 

He  once  iiaid  that  he  had  written  several  addi- 
tional lines^  making  Apollo  swear  by  Shakespeare^ 
as  the  rainbow,  that  there  should  be  no  second 
deluge  of  dramatic  dnlness :  but,  fearing  he  should^ 
like  Dr.  Young,  run  down  the  allegory,  he  forbore 
their  retention. 

This  Prologue,  since  its  first  publication,  has 
been  much  amended,  and  has  received  copious  ad- 
ditions ;  and  it  was  designed  to  have  inserted  a 
sketch  of  the  most  eminent  dramatists. 

A  considerable  company  of  Comedians  arrived 
from  England,  and  the  theatre  was  opened  with 
very  flattering  success. 

Among  the  trans- Atlantic  performers,  were  Mr. 
Baker  and  wife,  and  an  only  daughter.  Miss  Eliza 
Baker,  then  aged  about  sixteen;  young,  hand- 
(M>me,  amiable,  and  intelligent :  she  was  not 
viewed  with  indifference  by  Mr.  Paine ;  and  the 
fitage  had  now  for  him  more  than  the  usual  attrac- 
lions.  His  views  were,  however,  governed  by 
aflfection.  tlelicacv,  and  honour.     No  man  can  read 
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the  following  nervoas  lines  in  his  ^^Roling 
siou/'  written  about  this  tiroe^  and  sappose  they 
•oold  have  been  otherwise  : 

Poor  U  the  trophy  of  BcductiTC  Art> 
Which,  but  to  triumph,  subjugates  the  heart; 
Or,  Tarquin-likc,  with  niore  licentious  flame, 
Stains  manly  truth  to  plunder  female  fame. 
Life's  deepest  penance  never  can  atone, 
For  Hope  deluded,  or  for  Virtue  flown. 
Yet  such  there  are,  whose  smooth,  perfidious  imilc. 
Might  cheat  the  tempting  crocodile  in  guile. 
Thorns  be  their  pillow ;  agony  their  sleep ; 
Nor  e'en  the  mercy  given,  to  **  wake  and  weep !" 
May  screaming  night-ficnds,  hot  in  recreant  gore. 
Rive  their  strained  fibres  to  their  heart's  rank  core« 
Till  startled  conscience  heap,  in  wild  dismay, 
Convulsi%'e  curses  on  the  source  of  day  ! 

During  the  theatrieal  season  of  ITQS-^^  the 
Drama  was  the  principal  subject  of  Paine's  amuse- 
ment and  attention^  and  he  spent  much  time  in 
writing  theatrical  criticisms.  His  mercantile  busi- 
ness became  irksome,  and  his  mercantile  ambition 
was  gone.  Hence,  in  the  ensuing  summer,  he  parted 
from  Mr.  Tisdale,  by  whom  he  had  ever  been 
treated  with  kindness,  and  of  whom  he  ever  spake 
with  reNpect  and  commendation. 

The  qualities,  which  had  secured  liim  esteem,  at 
the  univerHity,  were  daily  expanding,  and  hb  rep- 
utation was  daily  increasing.  His  society  was 
eagerly  sought  in  the  most  polished  and  refined 
circles ;  he  administered  compliments  with  great 
address ;  and  no  l^an  was  ever  a  greater  favorite 
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In  tlie  kail  manie  !  His  apparel  was  now  in  the 
extrene  of  fashioii ;  although  at  some  sabsequent 
periods,  when  his  fortunes  were  less  propitious^ 
he  indulged  in  a  truly  poetical  negligence  of  attire^ 

Shortly  after  his  separation  from  the  counting 
house,  he  issued  proposals  for  publishing  a  semi- 
weekly  newspaper,  in  the  town  of  Boston^  His 
literary  reputation  was  high,  and  it  was  expected 
that  his  publication,  while  it  should  adhere  to  the 
gospel  politics  of  federalism,  would  teem  with  the 
effusions  of  fancy  and  of  tastCi  The  subscription 
for  this  paper  was  liberal ;  and  it  commenced  on 
the  20th  of  October,  1794,  under  the  title  of  '^  The 
Federal  Orrery;"  with  the  motto,  from  Virgil, 
^  Solemque  suum,  sua  sidera,  noruut" 

Public  expectation  was,  however,  not  a  little 
disappointed.  Love,  the  theatre,  natural  indolence^ 
and  constant  temptations  to  pleasure  and  amuse- 
ment, stole  away  his  hours ;  and  even  the  little 
attention  he  paid  to  his  paper,  seemed  a  drudgery. 

There  are,  however,  some  circumstances  con- 
nected  with  the  publication  of  this  journal,  which 
deserve  notice.  In  the  fore  part  of  the  year  1799^ 
he  inserted,  in  numbers,  in  the  Orrery,  ^<The  Jac« 
obiniad,"  a  political  poem.  This  poem  is  model- 
led  upon  <<  The  HoUiad,"  if  not  copied  from  it« 
Mr.  Paine  new-pointed  and  new-edged  much  of 
the  satire  ;  and  the  leaders  of  the  jacobin  faction 
were  sorely  galled  by  this  battery  of  ridicule.  This 
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drew  upon  him  the  smnmarj  vengeanee  of  a  moh^ 
who  attacked  the  houae  of  Miyor  WaUach^  with 
whom  he  lodged^  who  gallantly  defended  his  eaatle 
against  the  fury  of  the  unprincipled  banditti,  and 
compelled  them  to  retire.     But  another  circom- 
stance,  attached  to  this  publication,  had  a  more 
important  bearing  upon  our  author.    The  son  at  a 
gentleman,  at  whom  the  shafts  of  wit  had  been 
aimed,  called  upon  the  editor  for  personal  satisbc- 
tion,  which  was  denied.    Mr.  Paine  apprehended 
an  assanlt,  and  prepared  himself,  with  an  unloaded 
pistol,  which  he  vainly  ima^ned  would  appal  his 
adversary.    The  parties  accidentally  met    Upoa 
the  approach  of  his  assailant,  whose  overpowering 
force  Mr.  Paine  could  not  resist,  he  presented  hie 
pistol ;  but  the  gentleman  fearlessly  mshed  for- 
ward and  violently  assaulted  him.     Mr.  Paine^ 
who  had  little  muscular  power,  and  whose  nerves 
had  never  been  previously  tested,  considered  this 
disasteroos  interview  as  the  most  fatal  incident  of 
his  life.     So  capricious  is  poplar  opinion,  when 
nncankered  by  party,  that  it  denounces,  for  not 
imngy  what  it  would  condemn,  if  iane^    Bo  en- 
venomed is  party,  that  it  appUuds  in  one,  what  it 
reprobates  in  another.     Bo  distorted  are  its  decis- 
ions, that  it  perpetually  illustrates  the  absurdity 
of  the  justice  and  farmer,  as  exemplified  in  the 
fable.     A  few  months  never  eflfected  a  greater 
change  in  the  acq[uaintance  and  friends ;  in  ths 
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Ubili  and  prospects  of  an  individual^  who  liad 
tma^msed  no  law^  knman  or  divine.  It  was  his 
Biafortnne^  that  in  this  exigence,  he  had  neither 
atnbboniness  of  pride  to  resist  the  blow ;  nor  elas- 
ticity of  character  to  racow  from  the  shock* 

In  February,  I795f  he  was  married  to  Miss 
Baker.  Whether  any  or  what  objections  were 
vuide  to  this  match  by  his  relations,  other  than  his 
Ikther,  we  have  not  learned.  His  father,  under* 
atanding  what  were  his  intentions,  threatened  to 
renounce  him,  should  he  marry  the  lady.  The 
Ihther's  threat  had  no  effect  on  the  son :  at  least, 
however  unwilling  he  might  be  to  offend  a  parent, 
his  honor,  his  affection,  and  independence  of  mind, 
forbade  compliance  with  the  authority  of  what  he 
considered  mere  parental  pride. 

The  nuptial  hour  was  the  signal  of  expulsion 
from  his  father's  house;  but  the  hospitality  q{ 
Major  Wallach,  sheltered  him  and  Mrs.  Paine 
from  paternal  persecution.  Fifteen  months  they 
remained  inmates  ift  this  gentleman's  family ;  and 
although  BIr.  Paine  tendered  a  liberal  remunera. 
tion.  Major  Wallach  never  would  receive  but  one 
hundred  dollars !  Whenever  he  recurred  to  this 
beneflcent  act,  the  tear  of  gratitude  could  not  be 
suppressed,  Mr.  Paine  once  said,  ^^  When  I  lost 
a  &ther,  I  gained  a  wife  and  found  a  friend.'' 

This  alienation  continued  until  the  decease  of 
the  eldest  brother,  in  1796.    This  distressing  oc« 
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currence  produced  a  reconciliation^  vhieh,  proba^ 
bly  from  too  little  confidence  on  one  hand,  and  an 
insufficient  degree  of  respect  on  the  other;  was  of 
no  cordial  duration.  Whether  the  austerity  of  tlie 
father  occasioned  the  incorrigible  obliquities  of  tbe 
•on ;  or  whether  the  anomalies  of  the  son  provoked 
the  untempercd  severity  of  the  father ;  or  whether 
(hey  alternately  operated  upon  each  other  as  caose 
and  e fleet,  the  writer  cannot  ascertiun ;  nor  is  it 
his  duty  to  decide.  The  registry  of  events  is  tho 
only  duty  of  the  biographer. 

In  July,  1795,  Mr.  Paine  took  hb  seecmd  degree^ 
at  Cambridge.  The  government  assigned  to  him 
the  delivery  of  an  English  poem.  To  the  writer 
of  this  imperfect  sketch  of  his  life,  then  about  to 
take  his  first  degree,  had  also  been  assigned  an 
English  poem.  A  little  after  sunrise,  on  the  mom- 
ing  of  Commencement,  we  went  into  the  meeting- 
house and  rehearsed  our  poems  to  the  empty  pewa. 
President  Willard  had  struck  out  ten  lines  of 
Paine*s  poem :  beginning, 

Bnry,  that  fiend*  who  haunts  the  great  and  good, 
Xot  Cato  fthunnedy  nor  Hercules  subdued. 
On  Fame's  wide  field*  where'er  a  covert  lieSf 
The  rustling  serpent  to  the  thicket  flies ; 
The  Ibe  of  Glory,  Merit  is  her  prrr  ; 
The  dunce  sho  ksTes*  to  plod  his  drowsy  way. 
t>f  birth  amphibious*  and  of  Protean  skill* 
This  grccn-cjfcd  monster  chanf2:rs  sliape  at  will  j 
like  snakes  of  smaller  breed,  she  sheds  her  skin  ; 
Saips  off  the  •erfient^  and  turns— JACOBiy« 
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In  tbe  writer's  poem^  he  had  also  erased  a  pas- 
9Mgb  of  the  same  political  import  Notwithstand- 
ng  the  erasure^  we  agreed  to  pronounce  what  we 
had  written ;  an  impudent  and  nnjustiilable  deter- 
nination.  The  writer's  poem  belonged  to  the 
forenoon,  Mr.  Paine's  to  the  afternoon  exercises. 

The  mnnnal  collegiate  dinner  being  finished  in 
the  hall,  after  the  morning  exercises,  the  writer 
was  ordered,  by  the  President^  to  appear  in  the 
Philosophy  chamber,  to  answer  for  his  disobedi- 
ence.  After  a  short  lecture,  not  unaccompanied 
with  threats  of  being  denied  a  degree,  he  was  sent 
to  find  Paine ;  the  object  being,  strictly  to  for- 
bid his  delivery  of  the  lines  erased.  The  writer 
did  not  take  much  trouble  to  find  him,  and  returned 
without  success,  llie  Librarian  was  then  dis- 
patched  on  the  same  errand,  who  went  down  to 
the  hall  of  c  )mmons,  where  he  knew  Paine  was  not; 
and  after  staying  a  few  minutes,  returned  also, 
unsuccessfully.  Another  messenger  was  despatched, 
who  found  Paine  in  the  meeting- house,  seated  by 
the  stage,  and  ready  to  perform ;  the  house  being 
crouded,  and  the  time  having  arrived  for  the  after- 
noon exercises.  He  was  told  to  appear  before  the 
corporation  of  the  college.  ^<  Give  my  compliments 
to  them,"  said  Paine,  ^<  and  tell  them  I  will  not 
come."  It  was  not  known  whether  this  answer 
was  reported — probably  not ;  as  the  procession 
was  formed,  and  ready  to  move. 
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Mr.  Paine's  poem  was  received  with  very  fgtui 
applause.  When  the  erased  lines  were  spoken,  a 
little  hissing  was  heard^  which  was  soon  diowndl 
by  repeated^  loud  rounds  of  approbation. 

We  were  both  doubtful  whether  our  degiMi 
would  be  conferred.  Not  being  under  the  imme- 
diate government  of  the  college,  Paine^  as  a  ^ti- 
zen^  conceived  he  had  a  right  to  utter  the  lines ; 
and  was  quite  indifferent  whether  a  degree  was 
conferred  or  not.  The  degrees,  however,  woe 
conferred.  The  President  had  no  objection  to  the 
verses,  other  than  what  arose  from  an  unwilling- 
ness to  have  Governor  Adams,  who  was  present, 
and  perhaps  a  few  others,  believe  he  had  sanc- 
tioned them. 

^  The  Invention  of  Letters''  was  immediately 
printed,  and  passed  through  two  large  editions,  ia 
a  veiy  short  time.  It  was  inscribed  to  General 
Washington  ;  to  whom  a  copy  was  transmitted  by 
the  author,  who  received  a  highly  complementary 
letter  from  that  great  man,  which,  from  some  cas- 
ualty, cannot  at  prenent  be  ftmnd. 

It  has  been  observed,  that  to  his  newspaper  he 
paid  little  attention.  During  the  autumn  of  1795, 
and  the  winter  of  17Ufi«  he  was  so  much  devoted 
to  the  theatre ;  tti  company,  (especially  literaiy,) 
and  to  the  general  amuKcnirntH  of  the  town,  that 
no  one  would  have  suNpected  his  Inking  the  editor 
•f  the  Orrery,  but  from  seeing  his  name,  as  such. 
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ftt  tlie  head  of  the  first  page.    In  Aprils  1796^  he 
sold  the  establishmenty  after  having  lost  and  been 
defrauded  of  several  thousand  dollars,  by  entrust, 
ing  its  concerns  to  others.  Previous  to  his  disposing 
of  his  paper,  he  received  the  appointment  of  ^^  Mas- 
ter of  Ceremonies'^  in  the  theatre,  with  a  salary 
sufficient  for  a  comfortable  support.    The  greater 
part  of  his  time,  however,  beins;  at  his  own  dispo- 
sal, though  his  inquisitive  and  excursive  mind  was 
ever  on  the  alert,  and  he  was  constantly  adding  to 
his  stock  of  knowledge :  not  moving  in  those  higher 
circles,  which  ought  to  have  rejoiced  in  the  honour 
and  pleasure  of  his  company:  but  who  fastidiously 
considered  as  a  des;radation,  his  marria«;e  witii  aa 
actre<i«t,  (tlioui^h,  suhHequently,  Mr«.  Paine  never 
appeared  on  the  lionrds;)  he  sometimes  associated 
with  those,  whose  fellowship  neither  strengthened 
his  virtues,  increased  his  happiness,  or  enlianced 
his  credit.     He  resorted  much  to  the  hor.sc  of  his 
father-in-law,  who,  at   that  time,   kept  a  hotel ; 
where,  frequently  yielding;  to  improper  lioui*s  and 
indulgences,  he  began  to  confirm  injurious  habits. 
His  oflences  against  temperiince,  though  seldom 
excessive,  from  rei^etiiion,  acquired  strength,  and 
became  the  necessary  order  of  the  day. 

tienius  knows  its  own  worth  and  feels  its  own 
dignity.  Titled  folly  and  wealthy  impotence, 
meaMire  men,  not  by  their  minds,  but  by  their 
heif^ht :  not  by  their  merit,  but  bv  their  altitude  in 
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society.  Paine  fell  the  neglect  of  his  inferior^ 
who  moved  in  a  higher  orbit.  A  «oul  like  his,  b 
ever  active  in  literary  commerce ;  ever  ready  to 
communicate  and  receive ;  and,  by  constant  baiter 
and  exchanii^  of  intellectual  stores,  ever  anxious 
to  add  to  the  capital  Htock.  A  supercilious  pride 
bad,  at  least,  partially  excluded  him  from  hi^er 
society,  and  ci>mpelled  him  to  intercourses,  not 
always  the  must  reputable  or  useful. 

Mr.  Paine  was  appointed,  by  the  ^<  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  Society**  of  Hananl  University,  to  deliver 
a  poem  on  their  anniversary,  July  SOth,  1797* 
This  is  the  longest  and  mtist  perfect  of  all  his 
poetical  prmluctions.  We  know  of  no  satire,  of 
Horace  or  Juvenal,  H<iileau  or  Pope,  that  surpasses 
it.  It  was  his  intention  to  make  some  alterations 
and  additions  to  thiss  poem  :  but  he  was  prevented, 
by  his  constitutional  aj)titude  to  delay  till  to-mor- 
row, and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 

He  considered  the  **  Huling  Passion"  as  a 
gallery  of  portraits,  which  he  intended,  at  a  future 
time,  to  improve  and  amplify.  The  compari*ioii 
of  different  characters  with  different  brutes,  is  the 
most  perfect  and  condensed.  The  description  of 
the  fop,  the  {ledant,  the  frail  beauty,  the  old  maid, 
and  the  miser,  have,  perhfl|M,  never  been  equalled. 
The  apostrophe  to  (Hietry  is  written  in  the  sublimesl 
strain  of  poetry  and  patho*<.  Fearing  it  might  be 
his  own 
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...-^......."  Horrid  Fate !  Uic  living  Mubc  to  sec, 

Bound  to  the  muuldering  corpse  of  Pcnur}*;" 

about  two  years  after  writing  this  popm^  he  bade 
firewell  to  the  muses ;  and  for  eighteen  or  twenty 
months^  entirely  neglected  Ids  first  love.  Afiec- 
tion  and  association^  however^  returned ;  the  Indian 
way  was  forsaken  for  the  Appian ;  and,  during 
loost  of  his  life,  from  his  poetical  Pisgah,  he  with 
sorrow  perceived,  that 

^  The  Canaan,  he  must  ne*cr  possess,  was  g^old/' 

When  it  is  considered,  for  how  small  sums  many 
of  the  finest  minor  poems  have  been  originally 
bold  to  British  booksellers,  the  reader  will  be  sur- 
prised to  learn  how  liberally  the  efiusions  of  Mr. 
Paine  have  been  patronised  in  this  country.  For 
his  ^*  Invention  of  Letters,"'  he  received  fifteen 
hundred  dollars,  exclusive  oi  expense;  and  twelve 
hundred  dollars  profit,  by  the  sale  of  his  ^*  Kuliug 
Passion.*' 

In  June,  179^^  ^t  the  request  of  the  ^*  Massachu- 
setts Charitable  Fire  Society/'  Mr.  Paine  wrote 
his  celebrated  political  song  of  ''  Adams  and  Lib- 
erty.** It  may  appear  singular,  that  politics  should 
have  any  connexion  with  an  institution  of  benevo- 
lence :4>ut  the  great  object  of  the  anniversary  being 
to  obtain  charitaide  donations,  the  more  various 
and  splendid  were  the  attractions,  the  more  crowded 
the  atleadauce ;  and  of  course,  the  more  ample  the 
accumulation  for  charity. 


xIti  biogsapht. 

There  was^  probably^  never  a  political  rang  mora 
auiig  iu  America^  tban  ibis ;  and  one  of  more  poet- 
ical inerit  was,  perbaps,  never  written :  an  anee- 
dote  cleMcn'es  notire,  respecting  one  of  the  best 
stanzas  in  it.  Mr.  Paine  bad  wriUen  all  he  intended  | 
and  being  in  the  bouse  of  Major  Russell,  the  editor 
of  the  1  entinel,  showed  him  the  verses.  It  was 
higiily  approved,  but  pronounced  imperfect;  as 
Washington  was  omitted.  The  sideboard  was 
rcplenisbedy  and  Paine  was  about  to  help  himself; 
when  Major  Russell  familiarly  interfered,  and 
insisted,  in  his  humourous  manner,  tbat  he  should 
not  slake  his  thirst,  till  he  bad  written  an  additional 
stanza,  in  which  Wai»hington  should  be  introduced. 
Paine  marched  bark  and  forth  a  few  minutes,  and 
suddenly  startini;,  called  for  a  pen.  He  immedi- 
ately wrote  the  following  sublime  stanza,  aflerwarda 
making  one  or  two  trivial  verbal  amendments : 

SIm)iiUI  the  Ti-mpcst  of  War  ovcnhaclow  our  land^ 

lu  bolts  could  ne  Vr  rciid  Frecdoni*i  temple  aitmdcr ; 
For,  unniuvedt  at  its  portal,  u  ould  Washiiigton  stand ; 
AikI  iTpulM*,  Willi  his  bn^astf  the  assaults  of  the  thunder  I 
I  lib  sword,  from  the  sleep 
Of  its  seabbard  would  leap. 
And  conduct,  with  iu  point,  ev'ry  flash  to  the  deep! 
For  tu:*cr  shiU  the  sons,  &c.  ^ 

The  sale  of  this  song  yielded  him  a  profit  of 
about  seven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars.  It  was 
read  by  all :  and  there  was  scarcely,  in  New  £ng« 
land,  a  singer,  tbat  could  not  sing  this  song.    Nor 
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was  its  eireoUtioo  confined  to  New  England :  it 
was  fiiog  at  Iheatrei)  and  on  public  and  privata 
oecasioMy  throughout  the  United  States ;  and  re- 
pablished  and  applauded  in  Great  Britain. 

The  theatre  having  been  destroyed  by  fire,  in 
February,  1798;  in  the  autumn  of  this  year,  it  was 
rebuilt  and  enlarged.  Paine  engaged  to  write  a 
Pedicatory  Address,  to  be  spoken  by  Mr.  Hodg* 
kinson,  then  manager,  when  the  theatre  should  be 
again  opened ;  of  which,  due  notice  was  given  in 
the  public  papers.  The  theatre  was  to  be  opened 
on  Monday,  October  SOth.  Multa  agendo  nihii 
ogenM  was  certainly  liis  business  during  theatrical 
vacations,  and  be  neglected  his  Prologue  till 
Sunday,  the  day  before  its  intended  delivery  :  on 
which  day,  between  two  and  three  oxlock,  some 
Utenuy  acquaintance  having  dined,  and  being  then 
present  with  him,  Mr.  Hodgkinson  entered  in  a 
rage,  and  immediately  began  to  upbraid  bim  for 
his  negligence.  The  public  had  been  informed 
that  a  Prologue  was  to  be  spoken  by  the  manager, 
not  a  word  of  which  was  yet  written  :  he  bej^d 
Paine  to  write  something,  however  short  or  indif- 
ferent, that  the  theatrical  campaign  might  not  com- 
mence^rith  a  broken  promise.  '^  Pray  do  not  be 
mngvy,  Hodgkinson,^'  said  Paine ;  ^^  sit  down,  and 
lake  a  glass  of  wine.''  ^*No  sir,"  said  llodgkin- 
aon,  ^  when  you  begin  to  write,  I  will  begin  to 
drink.'* — lie  immediately  took  his  pen,  at  a  side 
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Uble^  and  began  to  write.  At  half  past  eight,  he 
completed  the  whole  of  it,  as  it  now  stands,  ex- 
cepting the  last  sixteen  lines,  relative  to  Adams, 
which  were  added  the  next  day,  as  a  compliment 
to  President  Adams :  it  having  been  repeated  on 
Tuesday  evening,  an  extra  play  nighl,  commemo- 
rating  his  birth  day,  at  which  he  was  present  lliifl 
Address  contains  many  fine  lines,  and  the  political 
satire  is  of  the  highest  stamp.  The  treatment  of 
the  American  ministers,  by  Talleyrand  and  his 
agents ;  the  assumption  of  a  threatening  aspect ; 
and  afterwards,  menaces  having  failed,  his  conciU 
iatory  deportment,  are  most  severely  satirized. 

As  some  old  Bawd,  who  all  her  life  hath  been 
A  fungus,  sprouting  from  the  filth  of  tin ; 
Whose  dr\'  trunk  seasons  in  the  frost  of  Vice ; 
Like  radiiih,  bawd  from  rotting  by  the  ice ; 
Wlien  threatening  bailiffs  first  her  conscience  awe, 
Not  with  the  fear  of  shame,  but  fear  of  law, 
Sets  out  at  sixty,  in  contrition's  Mrarch, 
Rubs  garlick  on  her  eyes,  :uhI  goes  to  church! 
Thus  Ktin>j>r*«  courtezan,  wt-ll  versed  in  wiles, 
Whose  kisses  fxiison,  while  tlie  harlot  smiles, 
AVitl)  pifius  sorrow  hears  our  caniKin  roar* 
And  sxi  tarb  dcvoutlv,  that  shr*ll  sin  no  more  ! 

Mr.  Paine  continued  in  his  theatrical  offlee, 
during  this  neasun.  In  February,  17U9«  4e  had, 
ai*  he  had  lieen  accustomed  to  have  several  seasons 
before,  a  vcrj'  profitable  lienefit. 

The  treaty  bctueeu  this  country  and  Franco^ 
made  in  177H>  was  abrogated  by  Congress,  July 
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yth^  170s ;  a  year  after  whieh^  the  youog  men  of 
Bostoo  determined  to  celebrate  the  anniversaiy. 
It  was  not,  however^  remlyed^  till  after  the  7th  of 
Jaly ;  and  Wednesday,  the  17th,  was  fticed  for  the 
day.  Application  was  made  to  Mr.  Paine,  to  de- 
liTW  an  Oration  on  the  occasion,  the  Saturday 
evening  preceding  the  17lh. 

Short  as  was  the  time  for  preparation,  the  glow 
0f  feeling,  the  swell  of  language,  and  the  brilliancy 
•f  sentiments,  soitable  to  an  address  of  such  a 
nature,  have  very  seldom  been  surpassed.  It  was 
delivered  at  seven  o'clock,  on  the  morning  previous 
to  Commencement  at  Cambridge,  to  an  audience, 
crowded  to  almost  the  utmont  pressure  of  possi- 
bility :  and  was  received  with  rapturous  and  en- 
thnsiastic  applause. 

A  copy  of  this  Address  was  forwarded  to  Oen< 
eral  Washington,  and  another  to  Mr.  Adams,  then 
President  of  the  United  States ;  accompanied  with 
a  letter  to  each,  copies  of  which  were  not  retained. 

From  General  Washington,  he  received  the  fol- 
lowing  answer. 

^^mMount  Vemony  September  isty  1799. 

u  8fH, — ^1  have  duly  received  your  letter,  of  the 
12th  of  August,  together  with  the  Oration  delivered 
by  you,  in  Boston,  on  the  i7th  of  July. 

^  1  thank  you  for  the  v,ery  flattering  sentiments 
which  you  have  expressed  in  your  letter,  resj^ect- 
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ing  myself,  and  T  eonsider  yoar  sending  me  yoar 
Oration,  a»  a  mark  of  polite  attention^  which  de- 
mands  my  best  acknowledgements ;  and  I  pray 
you  will  be  assured,  that  I  am  never  more  gratiied 
than  when  I  see  the  effusions  of  genius  from  some 
of  the  rising  generation,  which  promises  to  secure 
our  natifinal  rank  in  the  literary  world  ;  as  I  trust 
their  firm,  manly,  and  patriotic  conduct  will  ever 
maintain  it,  with  dignity,  in  the  political. 
« I  am.  Sir,  very  respectfully, 

<^  Your  most  obedient  servant^ 

''GEORGE  WASHINGTON. 
'•Mr.  Tiiomas  Paine/' 

From  Mr.  Adams,  the  folltiwing  Mas  received. 

"Sir, — I  have  received,  with  great  pleaHurr, 
your  very  handsome  Ictler  of  the  27th  of  July, 
enclosed  with  a  ropy  of  your  Oration,  delivered  at 
Boston,  on  the  I7'h  of  last  month.  This  Oration 
is  anotlier  eflbrt  of  a  prr^nant  and  prolific  £;eniiiSy 
which  h»d  hrforr  exhilH(i*d  many  eh>fi;aiit.  learned, 
and  niasterly  pnMluriion**,  to  (he  doli<;ht  of  our 
American*!,  and  the  applause  of  ail  men  of  taste 
and  sentiment,  in  other  counfrie^i. 

"  The  youni;  men  of  l)o««'on  do  honour  to  their 
education,  their  pan*nts.  and  their  roiintry :  and, 
in  the  celehratifm  of  that  dnv,  \\ere  excited  hv  the 
purest  motives,  and  governed  hy  the  hcbt  principles. 
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^^  I  tluuik  yoU|  Sir^  for  your  civilities  to  me  upon 
thisy  and  many  former  occasions ;  and  should  be 
liappy  to  have  a  more  particular  acquaintance  with 
you.  Quincy  is  a  short,  pleasant^  and  salubrious 
excunion  from  Boston ;  and  here  I  should  be  much 
obliged  with  a  visit  from  Mr.  Paine^  to  spend 
tome  time  with  us. 

^^  I  am.  Sir,  with  high  esteem  for 

your  talents  and  character,  your  most 
obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

^^JOHN  ADAMS. 

^*  Mr.  Thomas  Paixe.'^ 

The  friends  of  Mr.  Paine,  he  having  improved 
in  his  habits,  were  verj*  numerous.  Many  respect- 
able gentlemen,  who  admired  his  talents,  were 
solicitous  that  they  should  be  employed,  more  for 
his  own  emolument,  his  reputation,  and  the  repu- 
tation of  the  country,  than  for  several  years  they 
had  been,  on  account  of  his  attachment  to  the  the- 
atre ;  and  urged  him  to  the  pursuit  of  a  regular 
profession;  and  ofTered  him  pecuniary  assistance, 
on  condition  of  his  entering  upon  the  study  of  the 
law. 

To  these  proposals  he  listened ;  dissolved  his 
connexion  with  the  theatre  :  and  moving  his  fam- 
ily to  Newburyport,  entered  his  name  as  student 
at  law,  in  the  office  of  Theophilus  Parsons.  Esq. 
at  prr«»ent  Chief  Ju-lice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
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(his  Stale ;  who  cheerfully  received  him  mm  iuch, 
refusing  to  accept  the  customary  fee  for  tuition. 

Mr.  Paiue  ahvayt»  alleged^  notwithstandijig  the 
friendly  assurances  of  pecuniary  assistance,  which 
had  been  promised^  that  he  never  received  a^j 
such  aid  as  was  expected.  But  since  his  decease 
we  have  been  informed,  upon  enquiry,  that  Mr. 
Ahraliam  Touro  endorsed  some  small  notes  at  the 
bank«  which  were  paid  hy  him,  without  recurrence 
to  the  drawer.  Probably  Mr.  Paine  considered 
this  as  a  debt :  altliough  we  have  no  doubt  that 
Mr.  Touro  intended  it  as  a  gratuity. 

Mr.  Paint*  was  now  happily  fixed  in  the  office 
of  the  first  law  character  in  the  country ;  of  a  gen- 
tleman, not  less  distinguished  by  his  literary  attain- 
nients,  and  giant  intellect,  than  by  his  benevolence, 
uriianity,  an<l  all  tlie  virtues  that  distinguish  the 
great  and  ^od :  and  be  applied  his  mind,  with 
indefaii^able  asniduity,  to  his  legal  studies. 

The  ^ale  of  his  Oration,  and  the  profits  of  his 
benefit  at  the  theatre,  had  enabled  him  to  discharge 
all  hi*«  littlr  delits,  leaving  a  sur|)liis  for  his  mainte- 
nance for  some  months.  When  this  was  exi»ended, 
by  loans,  and  l>y  literary  assistance  to  the  New* 
bury  port  biMikt^ellers,  he  wax  enabled  to  support 
himself,  ai  leai»i  conifortalilv.  while  he  rcmaineil 
in  that  Utw  n.  >\  liich  ^  as  mbout  a  year. 

(ieneral  Washington  died  on  the  1-lthof  Decem- 
ber. irUU.     C)n  the  :ed  of  January,  1800,  at  tht 
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request  of  the  town  of  Kewbarjport^  Mr.  Paiue 
delJTered  a  Eulogy  on  his  life.  It  was  a  splendid 
and  |ii»werful  exhibition  of  oratory ;  it  was  received 
with  the  highest  approbation ;  published  and  re- 
published in  the  English  language ;  and^  it  is  said^ 
was  translated  as  widely  as  the  name  of  Washing- 
ton  was  known. 

In  August.  1800,  Mr.  Parsons  having  removed 
to  Boston^  Mr.  Paine  and  his  family  returned. 

He  continued  industriously  attentive  to  his 
Sftndies  and  regular  in  his  habits.  He  had  for  more 
than  a  year  bade  adiento  poetry :  but  in  Decem- 
ber, he  was  persuaded  to  write  an  Ode  for  the 
^  Festival  of  the  Sons  of  the  Pilgrims,"  the  anni- 
versary*, celebrating  the  landing  of  the  fo^refathers 
of  New  England,  at  Plymouth.  He  did  not,  how- 
ever, abandon  himself  to  poetry ;  but  wrote  merely 
a  few  short  pieces,  till  July,  18QS,  when  he  was 
regularly  admitted  a  practitioner''  of  law,  in  the 
Court  of  Common  Pleas,  in  the  county  of  Suffolk. 
Prenously  to  his  admission,  he  had  frequently 
ai^ed  causes  before  magistrates  and  referees ; 
and  had  given  his  friends  the  liigliest  hopes  of 
future  excellence.  As  soon  as  be  opened  his  ofllcc, 
lie  received  an  uncommon  share  of  patronage. 
Perhaps  no  young  attorney  in  the  town  was  ever 
00  suddenly  and  so  fully  crowded  with  businofts, 
to  which  be  was  assiduously  attentive.  His  talents 
for  business  were  remarkable,  and  every  exhibition 
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in  court  was  an  *^  earnest  of  success/*  Thouj^ 
be  attended  the  theatre,  and  partook  of  the  amnse- 
ment  of  a  social  whist  club,  at  Concert  Hall ;  he 
ne^h*c*ed  not  his  duty  to  bis  clients,  for  the  plejis- 
arcs  of  the  drama :  and  at  the  club,  bis  betn  were 
moderate  and  bis  play  judicious.  He  was  never 
intemperate ;  and  his  retirement  was  seasonable. 

Till  the  autumn  of  18()d,  Mr.  Paine  had  beeD 
dilijE;ent  in  his  profession,  was  accumulating  prop- 
erty, and  increas]n«;  in  reputation.  After  the  eom- 
mencement  of  the  theatrical  season,  be  gradually 
neglected  his  office,  and  became  more  and  mom 
attached,  not  merely  to  dramatic  amusements^  bat 
to  familiar  intercourse  with  the  performers. 

Home  favourite,  in  the  green-room,  for  distant 
admiration,  or  more  familiar  intimacy,  seemed 
always  essential  to  his  felicity.  Mrs.  Jones,  as  a 
singer  and  performer,  was  now*  at  the  zenith  of  hrr 
reputation  upon  the  Boston  iioards.  This  erratic 
I  Viniji  crossed  his  orbit  and  attracted  htm  from  hie 
course.  When  passing  the  isle  of  the  Hyrens,  he 
could  not,  like  I'ly^^es,  close  his  ears.  Fortius 
ntere  IoKh,  uas  a  maxim,  of  which,  the  appetites 
and  passions  of  his  advanced  years  prohibited  the 
adoption.  The  prospective  scenes  of  his  life  were, 
at  thin  time,  alluringly  gilded  ;  but  no  sense  of 
duty,  no  desire  of  usefulness,  no  ambition  of 
renown,  could  rein«ipire  bin  inveterate  inaction. 
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Hm  clients  were  neglected ;  suits,  in  which  he 
had  been  engaged,  were  left  to  the  care  of  others ; 
his  old  patrons  forsook  him ;  and  his  known  inat- 
tention to  his  profession,  prevented  the  application 
of  new ;  until,  in  the  course  of  two  years,  his  office 
was  forsaken  almost  entirely  by  himself  and  his 
employers.  The  reasoning,  chiding,  and  urging 
of  friends,  and  the  expostulation  of  his  father,  were 
ineffectual.  His  friendship  for  Bacchus  became 
constant,  though  seldom  excessive.  Gentlemen  of 
the  bar  assisted  him  gratuitously  in  the  prosecu- 
tion and  termination  of  suits,  which  he  bad  com- 
menced ;  but  many  of  his  clients  were  unavoidably 
\owr9  by  his  neglect  of  their  causes. 

His  name  was  not  taken  from  bis  office  door  till 
the  year  1800 :  but,  for  several  years  previous,  he 
scarcely  paid  tlic  least  attention  to  business ;  neg- 
lecting even  his  own  claims,  as  well  as  the  concerns 
of  others.  During  these  years,  till  the  day  of  his 
death  .scarcely  was  ever  poet  more  completely  under 
t  he  despotism  of  abject  poverty  and  disease.  A  long 
and  severe  At  of  sickness,  in  1805,  had  shattered 
his  constitution,  and  he  seemed  indifterent  to  that 
temperance  and  care,  by  iibich  aloue,  if  at  all,  his 
health  might  have  I>een  re-established. 

In  the  spring  of  the  year  1807t  he  took  a  house 
in  Dorchester,  where  his  family  resided  till  within 
a  few  months  liefore  bis  death.  The  distance 
from  town  bcin:r  about  three  miles,  lus  time  was 
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divided  between  Dorchester  mid  Boflfon.  He 
had  aiNiiidoned  the  law,  and  Meemud  determined 
never  to  resume  the  profeftsion  :  Inii  fed  hin  ho(>es 
with  daily  resolves  on  the  pniscention  of  some  lit- 
erary employment,  which  mi^ht  add  to  his  repa- 
lation,  and  afford  him  the  means  of  suliHistence. 
Atone  time,  he  determined  to  publish  a  commercial 
paper :  at  another,  he  proposed  writing  a  new  and 
complete  system  of  Hhetoric.  He  determined  to 
fill  the  pautomine  of  Blaekbeanl,  and  made  ^reat 
pro^ss  in  it.  He  di£;ested  in  his  mind  the  prinei- 
pal  scenes :  when,  a  few  pages  l>ein^  misplaced,  he 
was  so  disconcerted,  that  he  never  resumed  it.  He 
had  pnijected  another  play,  of  a  higher  onler«  and 
had  filled  some  of  the  most  important  scenes.  The 
plot  was  imaginary,  and  the  action  was  thrown 
back  some  centuries.  The  principal  scene  was 
laid  in  the  Appenines,  which  afforded  full  scope 
for  pirlun»^c|ne  scenery. 

\  Kpnnish  prince,  endued  ^\  ith  all  the  virtues 
of  a  chivaln»!is  ssre,  became  enamoured  of  a  lady, 
iufericuir  in  rank,  luit  worthy  of  his  affection. 

1^>\L  Ut\  liv  Iloi.oiir  III  hi  r  shrine  adored. 


The  unreleutin:;  venscennce  of  hik  father,  not 
only  di-rnnlrd  him  n«i  a  sucre?«Muir,and  exiled  him 
from  hU  dominions  :  luit  offered  rewards  and  hon- 
ours (II  ihe  a<*<*aH«.in,  who  should  exhibit  his  lie-ad 
in  the  palace.     In  this  extremity,  the  exile  fled  to 
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the  moDDtainSy  and  casually  fell  into  the  bands  of 
a  Moorish  prince,  his  mortal  enemy,  whom  the 
disaslerons  chances  of  war  had  compelled  to  seek 
the  same  solitary  refuge.  His  education  and  hab- 
its, the  rights  of  war,  and  the  mandates  of  his 
religion,  demanded  the  life  of  his  prisoner.  But 
Saracen  humanity  triumphed  over  the  ^ctates 
of  duty.  Buccours  arrived  from  Africa,  and  the 
Moor  descended  from  the  mountain  to  join  his 
forces  and  give  battle  to  the  Christians.  The  for-- 
tune  of  the  day  tiuned  in  his  favour,  and  the  father 
and  future  bride  of  his  cavemed  guest  became  his 
prisoners.  The  sequestered  prince  was  invited 
from  his  retreat,  aud  the  lovers  were  happily  united. 
The  M(K>r«  without  intercessiion,  offered  to  restore 
to  the  inexorable  father  his  sceptre,  if  he  would 
endure  the  connubial  happiness  of  his  son,  and  rein- 
state him  in  his  political  rights.  The  offer  was 
accepted :  and  the  Saracen  crowned  the  prince  and 
hero  with  the  radiance  of  moral  glory.  Humanity 
saved  his  enemy  ;  his  enemy  became  his  friend ; 
and  the  divine  impulses  of  friendship  induced  Jiim 
lf»  forego  the  rights  of  a  conqueror ! 

The  labour  of  Invention  was  over;  and  the  little, 
that  remained  to  be  done,  was  to  adjust  the  scenes 
and  prepare  the  dialogue  fur  the  subalterns  of  the 
piece  :  but  this  little  was  never  accomplished. 

In  the  winter  of  1808«  he  isi^ued  propn«!aIs  for 
publibhio!;  his  poetical  works.    In  a  short  time,  hi 
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persevered  i»o  far,  as  to  atteud  to  the  correction  of 
tliirly  or  forty  pages :  but  neither  the  desire  of 
escaping  from  the  pinching  {.enury,  hy  which,  be 
was  tormented ;  nor  a  due  regard  to  his  pn»m- 
isesy  and  reputation^  could  rouse  him  from  hi.« 
habitual  indolence.  ^'Shortly,  in  a  little  while, 
in  a  few  months/-  were  his  regular  resiMinses  to 
those,  who  requested  information  w  hen  his  works 
would  appear  :  but  no  further  progress  was  made 
in  their  accomplishment. 

At  the  request  of  the  merchants,  w  ho  <;avc  a  din- 
ner, in  1809?  in  honour  of  the  **HpaniHh  Patriotj*,** 
Mr.  Paine  wrote  an  Ode.  Aliout  the  same  time, 
he  wrote  a  compendium  of  the  history  of  that  chiv. 
almus  and  gallant  |>eople,  and  published  them  in 
a  pamphlet.  Both  were  translaied  into  the  Spanish 
languai^e,  to  the  great  emolument  of  the  Kpauiith 
b(M)kseller.  The  Ude  was  critiri<^ed  in  his  prrs- 
enre.aud  he,  laughingly,  replied.  **  It  is  a  commer- 
cial Odr  for  a  Spanish  market.  In  the  manufacture, 
I  reganled  more  the  gnudines^  4if  the  colours,  than 
the  texture  of  the  fabric.*' 

In  the  year  ISOU.  at  the  request  of  Mrs.  Stanley. 

an  actresH  offline  cclrbritv,  who  had  been  on  the 

• 

lio^toii  board.-,  iiud  uith  whom  IVine  was  inli- 
ninti'ly  aci|i:aintrd«  In*  w  rote  **  A  .M(»nody  on  the 
death  of  Sir  John  .Mmirr."  .Mr-.  Stanley  was 
then  in  (^uebrr,  where,  it  i<<  saiil,  she  recited  tlit* 
.Monody  reiK*aleiliy,   to  (»verflo\\ing  Ikoum>,  and 
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with  the  highest  commeiidation  from  the  Quebec 
mudieoee.  This  Moaody,  afier  making  some  addi- 
tioDSy  he  published  in  Boston^  in  the  summer  of 
181 1 ;  but  he  was  mortified  and  disappointed  in 
the  limited  sale  of  the  poem. 

During  the  theatrical  season  of  iStO-li,  two 
original  plays  were  repeatedly  ac*ed  on  the  Bos- 
Urn  stage,  written  by  William  C.  White,  Esq.  to 
each  of  these,  Mr.  Paine  wrote  a  long  Epilogue. 
Whatever  might  be  the  merit  of  the  plays,  the 
Epilogues  were  of  sufficient  attraction  to  secure 
a  respectable  audience.  Hundreds  of  dollars  he 
had  frequently  received  from  the  sale  of  a  poem 
of  one  or  twu  hundred  lines,  and  he  had  no  reason 
to  doubt  a  similar  success,  from  a  similar  exertion, 
at  any  time  ;  yet  to  such  exertion,  for  his  own  ad- 
Taatage,  he  could  not  be  incited ;  though,  from 
pure  benevolence,  and  a  wish  to  encourage  Amer- 
ican literature,  he  wrote,  for  a  small  gratuity,  an 
]^ilogue  of  above  two  hundi*ed  lines  ! 

In  1811,  he  had  a  benefit,  by  the  indulgence  of 
Mesbrs,  Powell  and  Dickenson,  the  Boston  man- 
agers, which  yielded  him,  although  the  weather 
was  inclement,  two  hundred  dollars. 

During  these  last  years  of  his  life,  without  a 
library,  wandering  from  place  to  place,  frequently 
uncertain  where,  or  Mhe'her  he  could  procure 
a  meal ;  his  thirst  aud  acquisition  of  knowl- 
edge  astonishingly  increa^Cil.     Tbou;;li  frequently 
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tonneDted  with  disease,  and  beset  by  duns  and 
^<  the  law*s  staff  officers/'  from  whom,  and  from 
prison,  he  was  frequently  relieved  by  friendship; 
neither  sickness  nor  penury  abated  his  love  of  a 
book,  and  of  instructive  conversation. 

He  was  several  times  confined  by  sickness  for 
several  weeks,  during  which,  his  spirits  sometimes 
forstM)k  him  ;  but  no  sooner  was  he  enabled  to  go 
abroad,  than  hn|)es  and  spirits  affected  him  with 
all  their  juvenile  ardour;  and  plans  for  future  life 
were  alternately  projected  and  abandoned^  and 
new  ones  conceived  and  rejected. 

Havins;  lun;;  been  on  terms  of  the  most  intimate 
friendship  with  him,  and  not  having  seen  hia, 
for  upwards  of  three  years ;  the  writer  was  ex- 
tremely gratified  in  being  able  to  spend  a  few  days 
with  him,  the  last  August.  Finding  his  libatioM 
to  Bacchus  were  copious  and  constant^  the  libetij 
was  assumed  of  ex|M>stulating  with  him,  with  all 
p4)ssib1e  delicacy ;  but  in  sueh  firm  terms,  as  the 
sincerity  and  interest  of  deep  affection,  mi|;ht 
justify.  He  listened,  at  first,  with  patience,  maA 
without  offence.  He  attempted  to  justify  himself, 
from  the  necessity  of  the  case.  8uch,  he  said, 
waH  then  the  siuiation  of  his  constitution,  that  a 
great  fpiautity  of  stimulants  were  not  only  ham- 
less,  but  absolutely  necenHary.  The  writer  uff^, 
(informing  him.  in  some  degree,  hand  taea^perfiia 
hquor.)  that  the  habit  of  using  such  stimalanta 
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might  be  forsaken  abraptly^  with  probable  safety ; 
but  gradaally,  with  certain  success ;  after  which, 
the  desire,  or  seeming  necessity  of  their  use^  would 
MTer  return.  Neglected^  as  he  supposed  himself, 
by  friends,  injured  as  was  his  reputation,  empty 
as  were  his  coffers ;  he  was  assured  of  the  return 
of  friendship,  the  reparation  of  character,  and  cer- 
tainty of  emolument,  on  the  first  well-grounded 
assurance  of  reformation.  More  than  all  other  con- 
siderations, the  endeavour  was  made  to  reanimate 
his  love  of  poetical  fame,  and  he  was  entreated  to 
undertake  some  work  of  length,  that  would  (as  such 
a  work  from  him  must)  increase  the  literary  reputa- 
tion of  the  country,  and  ensure  his  own  immortality. 

Such  &;entle  upbraidings,  soon  excited  his  iras- 
cibility ;  and  we  parted,  the  one  in  tears,  the  other 
in  a  state  of  irritation,  which,  however,  was  for- 
;^ten,  on  meeting  the  next  day. 

On  the  subject  of  his  disonlers,  Dr.  Warren,  sen. 
eminent  as  a  surgeon  and  physician,  who  was  liis 
regular  attendant,  and  in  whom  bin  patient  had 
the  greatest  confidence,  has  been  kind  enough  to 
furnish  the  following : 

*•  For  several  of  the  last  years  of  his  life,  Mr. 
Paine  was  afllicted  with  discaHt*,  which  rendered 
his  situation  extremely  uncomfortable  and  dis- 
tressing. 

^^  In  the  autumn  of  1805,  he  was  attacked  with 
a  Dysentery,  which,  from  nei;lect  in  the  early 
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stages  of  Uj  lind  beconic  ol#s!inatc  and  confirmed. 
By  a  suitable  course  of  medicine  and  repnien,  the 
complaint  was,  indeed,  mi'.igaled ;  but,  at  length, 
degenerated  into  chronic  Diarrhma.  The  organs 
connected  with  the  stomach,  and  subservient  to  the 
process  of  digest ion«  soon  became  diseased ;  and 
obstructions  of  the  liver  and  other  glandular  parts 
in  the  vicinity,  almost  entirely  destroyed  that  im- 
portant function;  and  a  long  train  of  the  most 
trouldesome  symptoms  ensued ;  from  most  of  which, 
he  fnim  time  obtained  a  partial  relief  only,  by  an 
occasional  recurrence  to  medicine. 

^*  In  his  languid  and  emaciated  frame, his  friends 
had  long  discovered  the  harbingers  of  dissolution ; 
and  it  was  not  surprising  that,  under  these  eircum- 
stnnces,  his  spirits  were  sometimes  depressed  and 
despondent. 

<<  Alternately  flattered  by  amendment  and  the 
pnispects  of  rocovery,  and  disappointed  by  relapse 
and  the  evidences  of  increasing  weakness  and 
decay,  his  existence  had  become  burdensome:  and 
an  uncommon  share  of  fortitude,  only,  enabled  hia 
to  *  sustain  bis  infirmity.' 

••  If  his  fortitude  sometimes  failed  him.  and  he  warn 
not  always  on  his  guanl  a2;ainst  the  weaknesses  of 
\i\^  nature,  let  it  be  rememben'd  Jbat  be  was  human. 

-The  b>ng  catalo:;iie  of  sulTerin-s,  which  he 
had  so  patiently  endured,  was  closed  by  the  symp. 
toms  of  llydrothoraxj  or  Urojray  of  the  Cheat. 
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<^  Till  within  a  few  days  of  his  deaths  he  had 
possessed  his  mental  facallies  in  remarkable  per- 
fection ;  aud  he  expired,  without  having  expe- 
rienced much  more  pain,  than  what  had  often 
attended  cHime  periods  of  his  sickness^  and  without 
any  apparent  agonies  of  dissolution." 

He  remained  in  a  very  feclile  state  of  healthy 

and  unemployed  ;  aVemately  cheered  by  hope,  and 

depressed  by  denpondency,  till  about  three  months 

pri(»r  to  bis  death ;  when  his  landlord,  to  whom  he 

had  never  paid  but  little  rent,  and  for  which,  he  in 

vain  sou<;ht  security  for  the  future,  threatened  his 

expulsion  fnim  the  premises,  ri  et  nrmis.     During 

the  period  in  which  Mr.  Paine  was  so  besieged  by 

his  landlord ;  he  tried  in  vain,  day  after  day,  to 

procure  a  habitation  for  his  family,  in  town.     At 

leDs;th  a  friend  suggested  to  him,  that  his  want  of 

health,  his  want  of  business,  and  his  known  embar- 

ra*»smenti4,  interposed  insuperable  obstacles  to  the 

obtainmrnt  of  a  house,  wiihout  giving  security  for 

the  rent.  At  this  suggestion,be  was  highly  indignant. 

The  day  at  length  arrived,  when  he  was  com- 

pellf*d  to  quit  his  dwelling  in  Dorchester ;  his  fur- 

niture  was  brought  to  tow  n :  a  part  of  it  was  left  at 

hi-H  father's,  and  a  portion  was  sent  to  Mrs.  Paine's 

mo  her*s,  who  kept  a  small  shop  in  town  for  her 

fenbsistence.     His  w  ife  and  one  child  went  also  to 

her  mother*s  for  a  temporary  rrsidcnoe.  and  two  of 

the  children  w  ere  at  his  Tatlier's.     He  w  as  fed  and 
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lodged,  in  an  apartment  at  hin  father** ;  and  in 
this  feeble  and  emaciated  state,  walked  abntad^ 
from  day  to  day,  looking  like  miner}*  {lerMmifiedy 
and  pouring  hit  lamrntationn  into  the  ear*  of  hia 
fnenda ;  who  were  happ}*  to  confer  thoiie  littlr  acta 
of  kindncMy  which  albrded  to  him  mme  moment- 
ary coniiolation. 

During  thin  period  of  unhouned  and  dine^innolalQ 
wretchedness^^  he  was  re<|Uf sted  by  the  **  Jockey 
Club/'  to  write  a  song  ftir  their  anniversary  din- 
ner ;  with  w  hich  refiuest,  he  readily  promised  to 
comply.  Day  after  day  elapsed  w  ithout  perform* 
anee,  until  the  anniversary  came  round :  on  the 
morning  of  which,  a  gentleman  of  the  committee 
called  on  him.  He  said  he  had  t^  o  verses  Inished, 
which  did  not  suit  him  :  a  sketch  of  a  thinl  verse} 
and  two  lines  of  another :  «ul»joiuiii:;«  that  he  had 
neither  pen,  ink,  nor  paper,  nor  a  pUce  in  w  hiek 
to  write.  It  was  suggeste<K  that  a  ride  might  be 
of  service  to  him :  and  that  at  Medford,  the  scene 
of  the  races,  if  he  were  well  enough,  he  could  be 
furnished  with  the  neceKsmrv'  implemenu  to  Inish* 
To  this  proposition  he  assented.  In  siime  degree 
revived  by  the  ride,  lie  Nceluded  him»elf,  at  twelve 
o'cleekl  teswidded  what  be  bad  written;  and 
eomplelsd  the  aeng  in  a  nhuH  time.  The  labour 
of  comiMifiitioil  Imda4>  exhnuHteil  him,  that  be  was 
unable  to  dine :  but  when  ^*The  StreiU  of  Afiollo*' 
wa«  Munc«  he  eame  into  the  nnim.  iu^iptred  with 
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new  life ;  and  during  the  evening,  he  was  nncom- 
moniy  brilliant  in  his  conversation  and  toasts. 
Being  congratulated  on  his  revival,  he  exclaimed, 
'<  Kicluu*d  's  himself  again/'  We  record  this  as 
the  last  festive  banquet,  at  which,  he  was  a  par- 
taker ;  a  scene,  in  whirfa,  he  always  shone ;  and 
which,  he  excessively  enjoyed,  when  seasoned 
with  wit,  and  tempered  with  hif  arity. 

T*he  next  day,  he  relapsed  into  his  usual  lan- 
guor* iHit  was  solicitous  to  have  his  song  correctly 
printed — the  last  eartlily  solicitude  he  ever  ex- 
pressed. 

A  verv  few  davs  before  his  death,  when  be  was 
lalNHiring  under  an  uncommon  degree  of  debility, 
he  ol>ser\ed  te  a  friend,  that  he  had  little  expect- 
ation of  much  longer  sur\'iviug.  His  friend  replied, 
that  he  expected  soon  to  see  an  entire  edition  of 
his  works.  On  which  he  remarked,  ^'  that  is  im- 
possible :  I  have  been  too  negligent  of  my  fame, 
in  nut  publishing  under iny  own  eye; — Grod  knows 
who  \iill  do  it  now.*' 

The  disuuiou  of  his  family,  which,  in  his  infirm 
state,  deprived  him  of  his  accustomed  domestic 
r(imfort«<:  and  the  seas»nal)le  and  affectionate  atten- 
tion of  his  family,  evidently  preyed  upon  his  mind, 
and  hastened  his  dissolution. 

He  continued,  during  this  interval,  to  attend  the 
theatre,  as  usual : 

^  Sucli  WM  his  ruling  passion,  stronjc  in  death." 
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His  last  attendance  (here,  was  on  Mondny,  No* 
vember  lltb.  On  Tuesday,  he  prepared  himself 
to  go  abroad ;  but  his  mother  and  sisters,  perceiv- 
ing an  excessive  increase  of  his  infirmities,  laid 
their  affectionate  pmhibition  upon  him.  He  re- 
paired  to  an 'attic  ehamher  in  his  fathers  house; 
where  he  languished  till  Wednesday  eveninsi 
about  half  past  nine  o*clock,  when  he  expired,  in 
the  presence  of  his  family  and  friends,  with  so 
little  apparent  pain,  that  it  was  difficult  to  deter- 
mine  the  precise  time,  when  the  last,  lingeringi 
•park  of  life  forsook  his  mortal  remains. 

The  funeral  service  was  performed,  nceording  to 
the  congregational  mode,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Lathrop^ 
on  the  ensuing  Saturday ;  and  his  remtdns  were 
conveyed  to  the  family  tomb^  in  the  central  bury* 
ing  ground,  attended  by  a  respectable  number  of 
the  most  distinguished  citizena. 


[  \f  r.  PirntiM  had  extracted  to  vritc  the  Bioj^apby:  ami  in  hU 
thicncc.  and  while  the  prmt  «a«  waitinj^  for  the  n-tidue  of  hit 
copy:  at  the  request  of  thr  Publither.  Ma  ScLratncK  commnni* 
eated  the  aubteqiiefit  ahcctt,  to  conclude  the  Sketche*  of  Mr.  PlMe^ 
life,  character,  and  wriUDgt  ] 
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Ms.  Paikb  died^  in  hb  tbirty-eighth  year^  ud 
left  a  daughter  and  two  sons.  In  the  automn  of 
180i^  an  endemiek  malady  swept  away  hia  second 
and  third  children,  then  infants,  within  foor  days 
of  each  other.  Immediately  after  the  demise  of 
Mr.  Paine,  his  father  invited  his  widow  and  chil- 
dren to  his  house,  where  they  continue  to  reside. 
This  seasonable  adoption,  will  be  long  and  grate* 
fully  remembered,  by  the  children  of  humanity. 

Boon  after  Mr.  Paine's  death,  the  managers  of 
the  theatre,  upon  application,  liberally  granted  a 
night  for  the  benefit  of  Mrs.  Paine  and  her  children. 
Unavailing  efforts  were  made  to  obtain  the  benefit^ 
exempt  from  the  customary  expenses  ;  but  the  op- 
nient  proprietors  did  not  relinquish  their  rent! 
Encumbered  with  the  charges,  the  benefit  yielded 
a  profit  of  four  hiinilred  and  fifty  dollars. 

About  this  time,  the  <^  Jockey  Club''  enclosed  to 
Mrs.  Paine,  fifty  dollars ;  Mr.  Paine  not  having 
received  the  whole  sum,  which  it  was  intended  to 
confer,  for  ^^  The  Steeds  of  Apollo,''  written  for 
their  anniversary. 

When  Mr.  Paine's  immediate  dissolution  was 
pronounced  inevitable,  by  bis  physicians,  his  friends 
consulted  Mr.  Btuart,  upon  the  practicability  of 
obtaining  his  portrait.  He  su^^sted,  that  a  cast 
of  the  fare,  in  plaster*  would,  with  his  recollection 
of  the  countennnre,  enable  him  to  furiiiiih  a  faithful 
copy  uf  the  original. 

iO 
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The  postesgors  of  great  talents  are  always 
friendly^  when  treading  different  walks.  In  ihti 
family  of  genius,  there  is  a  community  of  feeling. 
The  lyre  of  the  bard  might  have  been  strung,  to 
eanonize  the  painter ;  bnt  the  great  Disposer  bad 
ethemise  ordered*  The  pencil  of  the  painter, 
rivalling  the  inspiration  of  Orpheus,  has  recalled 
the  Poet  from  the  nations  of  the  dead ;  embodied 
his  mind ;  and  animated  the  canvass  with  hb  liv- 
ing  image. 

These  instances  of  posthumous  regard,  bestowed 
upon  the  memory  and  the  family  of  Mr.  Paine, 
savour,  neither  of  ostentation  nor  selfishness,  and 
are  recorded  with  sentiments  of  unmingled  pleas- 
ure. 

Having  consigned  Mr.  Paine  to  the  tomb,  it  is 
not  our  design, 

To  draw  his  fnuliies  from  their  dread  abode  ; 

but  it  will  be  our  endeavour  to  dispose  of  his  ligkt 
and  9hadey  in  a  manner,  to  afford  the  strongest 
relief  to  his  character. 

The  stature  of  Mr.  Paine  was  deceptive.  His 
height  was  five  feet,  nine  and  an  half  inches; 
although,  apparently^  not  more  than  five  feet,  eight 
inches.  His  bones  were  small :  his  fibres  had  little 
tension  ;  and  of  course,  bis  muscles  b«t  little  com* 
pactnesR.  His  frame  and  movement  indicated  an 
abHcnce  of  physical  power.    His  hair  was  saadjr 
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and  lib  eoaplexion  light  His  forehead  was  high, 
warkahly  wide,  and  clearly  defined.  Hia  eyes 
were  blue,  rery  prominent,  but  inexpressive,  ex- 
cept when  he  was  strongly  excited  ;  and  his  nose 
was  of  the  common  size,  slender  and  angular.  His 
■KHith  was  large,  heavy,  and  sensual ;  and  Ids  lips 
possessed  an  uncommon  thickness,  which  extended 
(o  a  considerable  distance  from  the  edges,  which 
were  not  uncommonly  protuberant  The  lower 
part  of  his  face,  in  character,  furnished  a  striking 
contrast  to  the  upper ;  but  there  was  nothing  sin- 
gular in  its  formation.  The  tout  ensemble  was 
not  repulsive ;  nor  could  it  be  said, 

V  ultus  crat  muUa  ac  prxclara  mlnantls. 

5f  r.  Paine  attached  great  consequence  to  man^ 
mere.  This  sentiment  be,  probably,  early  imbibed 
from  the  Roman  writers,  who  had  no  discrimin- 
ating terms,  to  express  the  difference  of  import, 
annexed^  by  us,  to  morals  and  manners.  He  was 
modelled  upon  the  old  school.  Without  being 
familiar,  he  was  easy  among  friends,  and  courtly 
to  strangers.  In  colloquial  discussion,  be  rigidly 
adhered  to  the  law  of  politeness ;  and  in  mixed 
society,  he  neither  courted  the  highy  nor  avoided 
the  low^  Distress  never  induced  him  to  solicit 
favours  from  those,  who  were  abundantly  able; 
and  who,  probably,  would  have  been  willing  to  have 
conferred  them.     Had  this  salutary  prii^eiple  of 
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pride  pen'aded  his  major ^  as  it  did  his  minor  mar- 
alSf  it  would  have  reseued  him  from  ruin.  His 
compositioQ  combiaed  the  most  striking  eontrarie- 
ties ;  and  his  life  was  a  continued  illustration  of 
the  truth  of  one  of  his  own  couplets ; — 

Nature  ncVr  meant  licr  secrets  should  be  found ; 
And  man  's  a  riddk,  which  man  can*l  expound. 

He  frequently  deplored  a  supposed  decay  of 
fiiiiiiiier9.  With  concern^  he  used  to  inquire,  ^  /» 
manners^  where  is  the  successour  o/GfsS.  Knox  to 
befoHndJT^  It  was  with  him  a  constant  topick  of 
complaint,  that  <<  the  old^  j^enteel^  town  families^ 
had  been  elbowed  out  of  house  and  homey  by  new* 
comers ;''  that  <*  instead  of  the  jpolished  manners  of 
a  citfy  we  should  soon  exhibit  that  growth  of  gen- 
tilitff  which  is  produced  by  ingrafting  dollars  mpom 
Tillage  habits  and  low  employments.  There  is  mm 
^ide  a  differences'^  said  he  ^^ between  the  old  school 
and  the  newj  as  there  was  between  the  polished  eass 
of  the  reign  of  .9u^ustttSf  and  the  rude  turbulence 
qfthe  epoch  of  the  dracdi.'' 

In  the  varied  powers  of  ronverHalion«  Mr.  Paine 
particularly  excelled.  With  the  operation  of  the 
passions :  the  mcNlcs  of  aHificial  life ;  and  the 
general  law<i  of  human  nature ;  he  was  well  ac- 
quainted.  He  had  learned  the  historj-  and  use  of 
those  branches  of  knoM  ledj;e,  which  he  had  not 
attentively  cultivated.  This  not  only  answered 
<he  purposes  of  oral  communication ;  but  of  poetic 
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allotMNi  and  illastratioii.  He  had  scarcely  wit- 
nested  a  scene,  from  which,  he  had  not  selected  a 
melaplior;  drawn  a  simile ;  or  constructed  an  alle- 
goiry.  His  narraUoD  conformed  to  the  canons  of 
criticism,  for  the  fable  and  structure  of  a  poem. 
He  rarely  confined  himself  to  a  dull  recital  of 
facts ;  but  interspersed  his  narrative,  with  pertinent 
leflections;  adorned  it  with  brilliant  allusions; 
and  frequently  indulged  in  animated  episodes^ 
which  he  always  highly  embellished.  His  tran- 
sitions, 

From  gr^ve  to  gajr ;  from  lively  to  seTcre, 

were  rapid  and  unexpected*  When  kindled  by 
sympathy,  excited  by  collision,  or  roused  from 
opposition,  he  enlivened,  delighted,  and  aston- 
ished, for  successive  hours.  Once  engaged,  he- 
was  an  electric  battery:  approach  him,  and  he 
scintillated ;  touch  him,  and  he  emitted  a  blaze. 

We  will  select  a  few  instances  of  that  sponta- 
neous  flow  of  thought,  w  hich  was  <^  wont  to  set 
the  table  on  a  roar."  He  rarely  quitted  a  conviv. 
ial  party,  without  having  said  some^  perhaps  manif 
things^  as  memoralde  as  any  which  are  recollected. 

When  the  opposition  to  the  erection  of  the  the- 
aire  was  overcome,  he  remarked,  "  The  Vandal 
^yiritoffuritanimi  isptvstrate  in  .Yeir-England.'^ 
"The  first  time  that  he  dined  at  his  father^s,  after 
their  reconciliation,  hi^  toast  was  requested,  and 
he  gave,   "  The  lore  of  Uhcriyn  and  the  libertg  of 
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laving.-^  There  was  an  alarm  of  fire,  when  he  waa 
playing  whiai,  at  Concert  MalL  A  gentleman  ob- 
served^  that  the  fire  was  near  Dr.  Lathrop'a,  at 
there  was  a  luminous  reflection  from  the  steeple 
of  his  meeting- house.  Without  the  least  diveraioa 
from  his  game,  he  said,  ^^  The  splendour  of  tke 
church  alitags  depends  vpon  the  distress  qf  the 
citizen.^  A  volume  of  ecclesiastic  history,  in  a  sin« 
gle  sentence !  A  client,  of  Titanian  size,  was  in  his 
offlce  ;  his  visage  was  dark,  furrowed,  and  shining 
with  perspiration.  When  he  retired,  Paine  tx* 
claimed,  <^  That  fellow^  s  countenance  is  the  eastern 
aspect  of  the  AlpSy  at  su  nrise  ; — alternate  splsndour 
and  gtoom  ; — ridges  of  sunshine  and  cavities  ff 
shade. '^  In  a  political  discussion,  which  was  con* 
ducted  with  warmth,  he  said,  of  the  Essex  Janto^ 
^<  Washington  teas  its  sublime  heady  and  the  tower 
of  its  strength  f  it  tras  informed  by  the  genius,  and 
guided  bff  the  energy  of  Hamilton.  Since  their 
decease f  nothing,  but  the  attic  salt  of  Fisher  AmeSp 
has  preserved  it  from  putrefaction.  When  tks 
ethereal  spirits  escaped,  the  residuum  settled  into 
faction.  It  has  captured  Boston,  and  keeps  it  im 
tour,  like  a  prize  ship.*-*     Dining  one  day,  with  a 

•  Not  to  make  an  a{x)lo(;y,  but  to  exonerate  Mr.  PainCi  frofB 
a  monirntdnr  vaccilbtion  in  his  political  principles,  wc  would 
oliscrvc,  tliat  tliis  remark  was  made  in  the  summer  of  1SU7, 
after  the  ait  '.ck  of  the  British  ship  of  war,  I^^opard,  upon  the 
Americ::n  frijpte,  CliesafKak.  At  this  period,  certain  jour* 
UAliAts,  cMayists,  and  pamphletecrsi  affainti  the  mo^t  elcerh^ 
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fHend^  tone  of  whose  gaests^  he  fancied^  treated 
him  with  disrespect ;  he  was  resolved  apon  revenge^ 
before  the  separation  of  the  company.  When  he 
had  dined^  he  monopolized  the  table^  by  com- 
mencing a  dissertation  upon  Juvenal  and  his  sat- 
ires, with  some  pointed  applications  to  the  persons 
and  characters  of  those  whom  he  wished  to  punish. 
The  stream  flowed  uninterruptedly.  The  obnox- 
ions  individuals,  soon  retired  from  a  table^  where^ 
tfier  dining^  they  were  neither  pleased  nor  ediiled. 
When  he  perceived,  that  they  were  gone,  he  ex- 
claimed, with  an  air  of  triumph,  ^'I  have  made 
these  great  men,  so  sensible  of  t^eir  littleness,  that 
then  cannot  endure  it"  In  a  small  party  of  friends, 
[igion  became  the  subject  of  discussion.  The 
and  historical  evidences  of  revelation, 
were  enforced  with  great  ingenuity  and  eloquence 
by  Mr.  Paine.  His  adversary,  if  not  convinced, 
was  overwhelmed  ;  and  after  a  moment's  pause, 
petulantly  propounded  this  question :  <^  If  you  are 

drjined  rights  of  their  oxvn  country^  united,  in  Tindicadon  of 
the  aggression  of  the  British  commander.  The  minister  of 
fcircign  relations,  at  St.  James',  hastened  to  disavow  the  act  ^ 
the  kingt  from  his  throne,  disavowed  it  to  his  parliament ;  and 
the  British  Government  have  ^ce  made  atonement  for  the 
outrage.  If  the  atonement  had  been  accorded,  as  a  matter  of 
mict  right,  unincumbered,  with  ^  the  spontaneous  bounty  of 
his  majesty,*'  in  the  pitiful  provision  for  the  families  of  the 
deceased,  Mr.  Madison  would  not  have  disgraced  his  countr}*, 
hf  accepting  it.  The  royal  bounty  accepted,  as  a  healing 
piaster,  for  the  bruised  honour  of  America  ! 
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00  strenuous  a  believer,  Sir,  why  don't  yon  attend 
public  worship  ?*'  This  abrupt  departure  from  the 
main  question,  could  not  have  been  anticipated ; 
but  Mr.  Paine  instantaneously  replied,  ^^  Religion^ 
Sir,  does  not  consist  in  forms  ;  nor  do  I  beUevep 
that  priests  are  oracles.     The  lilj/y  or  the  g^Mt^ 
worm,  furnishes  higher  evidence  of  the  being  and 
attributes  of  the  Deity,  than  all  the  tomes  of  the 
christian  fathers.     The  universe  is  vocal  trith  the 
Makev^s  praise  ;  and  I  prefer,  like  the  primitive 
christians,  to  worship  in  a  temple,  not  made  with 
hands.*^   A  gentleman  of  some  literary  pretensloii% 
was  the  reputed  editor  of  two  periodical  papery 
the  Emerald  and  the  Ordeal,  which  treat  down^  at 
no  distant  period  from  each  other.     Ignorant  of 
this  fact,  a  literary  stranger  inquired  of  Mr  Painei 
^<  what  rank  thin  gentleman  held  among  the  liter- 
ati?'' Paine  answered,  "  He  possesses  the  greatest 
literary  execution  of  any  man  in  America.    Two 
journals  have  perished  under  his  hands,  io  six 
months  !*'  Wo  have  intniduced  as  much  variety, 
in  these  selections,  as  their  number  would  admit. 
In  the  latter  years  of  Mr.  Paine^s  life,  his  con- 
versation, in  some  degree,  clianged  its  character. 
He  wtiH  less  brilliant,  and  more  did  ictic.     The 
Drama,  literature,  metaphysics,  and  theology*  were 
his  favourite  sulijects ;  but  he  fn*i|uently  ranged 
the  regions  of  science, 

Tar  r.5  the  tolar  nulk,  or  milky  way. 
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In  all  eoflipaiiie%  he  was  a  decided  foe  to  vul- 
garity and  indecency.  Mad  some  companion^ 
like  Boa  well,  been  diligent'  in  compiling  the 
fragmenta  of  hia  converaation,  volomes  might  hav« 
been  composed,  not  inferionr,  in  splendour  and 
strength,  to  much,  which  has  been  gleaned  from 
the  British  Socrates*  His  pen  opened  the  quarry, 
but  hb  tongue  gave  a  lustre  to  the  diamond. 

In  his  early  years,  Mr.  Paine  was  a  diligent 
and  systematic  student ;  and  what  was  once  ac«  * 
quired,  was  never  forgotten.  Upon  unim^rtanfe 
dates  and  trivial  incidents,  he  never  dissipated  atten- 
tion. He  had  committed  to  memory,  but  few  long 
passages,  even  from  his  favourite  authors  ;  but  the 
essence  of  a  book,  which  he  had  once  read,  never 
escaped  the  keen  grasp  of  his  miud.  He  possessed 
the  rare  gift  of  ^'  an  intellectual  digestion,  that 
concocted  the  pulp  of  learning,  and  refused  ita 
husks,"  in  a  degree,  which  falls  to  the  lot  of  but  few. 

To  his  collegiate  attainments,  in  the  languages^ 
we  have  alreaily  adverted.  To  these,  he  added  a 
knowledge  of  the  French,  competent  to  read  its 
writers  with  fluency.  In  philosophy,  geography^ 
philolog}',  history,  metaphysics,  and  criticism,  ho 
w  as  well  versed ;  in  chymistry  and  medicine,  he 
w  as  also  a  considerable  proficient.  Few  topics  of 
conversation  could  be  intnnluced,  upon  which,  ho 
was  unable  to  make  a  brilliant  display ;  and  no 
man  ever  enjoyed  a  more  singular  felicity  in  tho 

it 
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command  of  his  powcw.  Ovid,  Juvenal,  Cicero, 
and  Quintilian,  were  the  Romans,  with  whom  he 
held  the  <^  sweetest  communion/'  He  was  per- 
fectly conversant  with  the  British  classics ;  hot 
Shakespeare  and  Dr}'den  were  the  household  gods 
of  his  muse. 

The  reading  of  his  latter  years  was  extremely 
desultory ;  but  he  seized  every  new  fact  and  prin* 
ciple  with  avidity,  and  inalienably  appropriated 
them  to  the  stock,  already  reposited  in  his  own 
inexhaustible  magazine.  He  was  singularly  cos- 
scious  of  the  transitory  events  of  the  living  world; 
and  had  an  intuitive  knowledge  o(  stage  rfectf  u 
well  in  the  Drama  of  reality,  as  in  the  humhk 
scenes  of  mimic  exhibition.  He  could  predict  with 
accuracy,  the  success  of  a  play  and  the  issue  of  a 
campaign,  the  turmoils  of  the  grren-room  and  the 
agitations  of  the  republic.  To  thone,  with  whom 
he  was  most  intimate,  the  march  of  his  mind,  ii 
its  various  acquisitions  <^  amidst  inconvenience  and 
distraction,  in  hicknoHs  and  in  sorrow,'^  was  a 
matter  of  \\  ondcr  and  surprise. 

Under  the  tuition  of  Iiih  grt*at  master,  Mr.  Paine 
cultivated,  with  asfliihiity  and  success,  the  elements 
of  his  profe9««ion,  and  the  subtle  Kcience  of  Hpeeinl 
pleading.  Pnibalily,  no  student  had  ever  acquired 
a  more  n'ady  preciHion  of  tpclinical  expressiont  or 
had  better  imbued  bi^  mind  with  legal  forms.  Few 
rould  have  been  more  demonstrative  in  forensic 


BpimeDl  ukI  io  the  regions  or  eloquence,  none 
could  have  wbueled  hU  fligUt  upuu  a  bulilcr  wing. 
PruniptPil  l>y  &o  amliition  to  sbiiie,  in  bis  earliest 
iMttyn  at  tlie  liar  of  the  Common  PIciu,  h«  cited 
Horace  to  the  cunrl,  sod  rxplniued  poHitious  to  Uie 
July,  by  mylhulogical  nllutfiuns ;  but  experiencD 
HM>D  taught  him,  that  cla^^ical  leArniug  wan  an  ill- 
aMoried  commodity,  for  the  market  in  which  he 
expowd  it. 

lu  politics,  Mr.  Piiinc  uas  a  diseipio  or  iho  old 
federal  ficbuol.  He  uadenttood  the  roiuUtitUon, 
a>  \Va3tbin|;toQ  ndniinislered,  and  am  Uamiltun  bad 
expoandcd  iL  He  wan  an  advocate  for  the  prac- 
tical circntDurription  o^Htat(^9overei!;nti1Ml,  and  waa 
fnvarialily  nppiispd  to  ^UIh  intcrri'micf «  in  national 
IcgUlatiM. '  He  said,  when  Virginia,  pronounced 
tlw  alien  and  sedition  la,wsuncoD8titatiorial,  ^'Thii 
ww'fdo — it  ia  taking  the  bolt  from  the. band  of 
Ike  thnndeicr."  Uia  **  Rule  New  England," 
written  many  yean  ago,  and  bis  ^'Arouse,  Arouae, 
Colnmbia's  Sons,  Arouse^"  written  for  the  4th  of 
July,  1811,  evince  a  striking  coatraat.  One  ia 
loealt  the  other  national.  Ifpopularsoagi  produce 
dkti,  Uk  tendency  of  the  seotinents  of  the  fonneri 
im  l»  disneBdtert  and  of  the  latter^  to  cement  the 
nioa.  Ardent  patriotism  wia  the  predominant  ptu- 
«•  ot  Ua  heart ;  and  he  traced  the  rising  glories 
of  his  country,  in  the  brightest  visions  of  faney. 
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or  his  religious  opinions^  we  can  speak  wUk 
eonfidence.  In  ^^Tlie  Nature  and  Pro^ss  of 
liberty,"  in  his  commendation  of  Mayhew,  who 
first  dissolved  the  religious  spell,  that  bound  New 
England,  by  vindicating  the  right  of  private  judg- 
ment, it  may  be  perceived,  that  he  had  laid  the  fbim- 
dition  of  free  thinlcing.  In  early  life,  the  fanatic 
Atheism  of  France,  decorated  in  all  the  meretri- 
cious charms  of  eloc|uence  and  philosophy,  took  a 
transient  possession  of  his  mind.  He,  however, 
fioon  abjured  the  comfortless  tenets  of  his  new 
erv'ed ;  seriously  examined  the  Evidences  of  Chris- 
tianity ;  and  died  in  the  belief  of  the  religion  of 
his  fathers. 

A  general  coincidence  of  opinion,  has  indored 
us  to  extract  Mr.  Paine's  character,  as  an  authw, 
from  the  prospectus  to  his  works. 

*^  or  Mr.  Paine«  as  an  author,  we  cannot  speak 
in  terms  of  unmingled  praise.  His  verse,  indeed, 
seldom  loiters  into  prose  ;  but  it  must  be  confessed, 
that  his  prvise  is  here  and  there  <^  tricked  and 
frounced,  till  it  outmantles  all  the  pride  of  vcrse.^ 
His  numbers  are,  |>erhaps,  never  feeble  or  fault- 
ering,  liut  a  wild  and  frolic  imagination,  oocaaioB. 
ally«  wantons  through  his  period^,  and  sometimes 
display  H  itself  in  contemning  the  chaster  elegancies, 
and  sometimes  in  neglecting  the  severer  decencies 
of  thought  and  diction. 


^Te^  BotwiUistandiiig  the  ftwud  seattoref 
IMangMu  4o  which  the  pradery  of  eritidsBi  nuKf 
vmipk,  the  preee^  u  well  u  the  vene  of  Mr. 
Fumtf  will  always  be  regarded^  as  inTtgoratef 
wkh  the  ^authentic  fire"  of  a  bold  and  fervid 
gBiiim.  His  fiuilta  of  style  and  aentiment  mui 
■tand  aa  the  proofs^  for  they  are^  nnqueaticmablyi 
the  effBetSyof  a  great  mindyfiuling  in  great  attempted 
Like  his  ftTonrite^  Dryden^  Bir.  Paine  delighted 
in  thoae  bunts  of  enthusiasm^  which  are  great  and 
striking  in  themselves,  and  appeal  to  the  heart, 
nilh  a  poww  which  awakens  and  absorbs  the  whole 
pasaioii  of  admiration,  perhaps  for  no  other  or  bet- 
ter feaaon,  than  merely  because  they  disdain  and 
defy  the  maxims  of  Aristotle* 

^^  Such  are  his  defects  ;  but  the  excellencies  of 
Mr.  Paine  are  sufficient  to  atone  for  all  his  offences, 
even  if  they  were  infinitely  more  frequent  and  fla- 
grant against  good  taste  and  sober  criticism.  Of 
these  excellencies,  the  most  prominent,  and  that 
to  which  we  would  direct  the  attention  of  every 
reader,  is  the  high  and  holy  strain  of  moralit^^  and 
patriotism,  which  breathes  throiigli  his  writings, 
like  a  re<*pon^e,  whispering  out  the  fates,  from  the 
flhrine  of  Apollo.  With  this  spirit,  his  prose,  as 
well  as  his  verse,  is  largely  infoimed.  It  charms, 
in  his  earlier  efforts  :  it  delights  and  astonishes,  in 
the  productions  of  his  riper  years.  His  patriotism 
sever  foams  itself  out  in  frothy  professions ;  his 
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morality  never  loses  its  serene  and  eheerfol  dig- 
nity,  by  descending  to  humour  the  whims  of  tiM 
ickle,  or  mimie  the  airs  of  the  thoughtless.  Bueh 
was  his  reverence  for  virtue,  that  the  virgin's 
ebeek;  while  reading  his  page,  cannot  redden  to  a 
blush :  hb  affection  for  his  natal  soil  was  such^ 
that  his  country,  as  some  faint  requital  of  hb  grat- 
itode,  ought  always  to  boast  of  his  fame,  as  of  one^ 
among  the  living  lights  of  her  own  untambhed 
glory. 

*^  Upon  Mr.  Paine's  scrupulous  observance  of 
the  laws  of  English  Prosody,  as  settled  by  Dryde^ 
and  Pope,  on  his  exact  rhj^mes,  hb  happy  allu- 
sions,  his  brilliant  imagery,  and  all  his  other  and 
subsidiary  accomplishments  as  an  author,  it  were 
easy  to  enlarge.  But  to  those  who  cherbh  the 
hope  (is  it  a  fond  or  an  idle  hope  ?)  of  seeing  one 
of  their  countrymen  taking  his  place,  not  by  the 
courtesy  of  the  present  age,  but  by  the  full  and 
consentient  suffrage  of  posterity,  on  the  same  shelf 
with  the  prince  of  English  rhyme,  enough  has 
already  been  said.*' 

To  speak  of  Mr.  Paine  as  a  man  : — kic  Mar, 
hoc  opus  est.  In  his  intercourse  with  the  world, 
hb  earliest  impressfons  were  rarely  correct.  Hb 
vivid  imagiiuition,  in  his  first  interviews,  under- 
valued, or  overrated  almost  every  individual  with 
whom  he  came  in  contact ;  but  when  a  protracted 
acquaintance  had  eflaced  early  impressions^  hb 


BIOGRAFHT.  Ixixi 

jodgnent  recovered  its  tone^  and  no  man  brought 
his  SMociatea  to  a  fairer  scmtiny ;  or  could  delin- 
eate their  characteristics  with  greater  exactness. 

NulUus  addictU8  jurtre,  in  Terbt,  magisiri ; 

and  when  he  had  once  formed  a  deliberate  opinion^ 
without  a  change  of  circumstances,  it  is  not  known 
that  he  ever  renounced  it.  Studious  to  please,  he 
was  only  impatient  of  obtrusive  foUy^  impertinent 
presumption^  or  vicious  speculation.*  His  friend- 
ships were  cordial,  and  his  good  genius  soon  rec- 
tified the  precipitance  of  his  enmities.  To  con- 
flicting propositions,  he  listened  with  attention; 
beard  his  own  opinions  contested,  with  compla- 
cency ;  and  replied  with  courtesy.  No  root  of 
bitterness  ever  quickened  in  his  mind.  If  injured, 
he  was  placable;  if  offended,  he 

Shewed  a  hasty  spark, 

And  straight  was  cold  again. 

Parcerc  subjcctis  et  debellare  supcrbos, 

was  in  strict  unison  with  the  habitual  elevation 
of  his  feelings.  Such  services,  as  it  was  in  his 
power  to  render  to  others,  he  performed  with  manly 
leal ;  and  their  value  was  enhanced,  by  being  gen- 
erally rendered,  where  they  were  most  needed;  and 
through  life,  he  cherished  alively  gratitude  towards 
those,  from  whom  he  had  received  benefits.  His 
ound  was  inaccessible  to  the  tribe  of  malignant 
passions,  which  so  frequently  disfigure  literary  his- 
tory ;  he  hailed  every  young  author,  ss  a  brother; 
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and  every  eandidate^  anpiring  to  fame,  found  in  him 
an  ardent  and  an  unremitting  supporter.  No  man 
wan  ever  more  perfectly'  purified  from  the  taint  of 
avarice^or  more  sincerely  respected  and  reverenced 
(he  amiable  and  heroic  virtues  in  others.  Yet  indo- 
lence^ wine^  and  women,  have  erased  his  name 
(rom  the  calendar  of  the  saints.  To  the  stem 
justice  of  this  decision,  we  how  in  sorrowful  ac- 
cordance ;  but  let  us  impartially  examine  the  cir* 
cumstances,  in  mitigation,  as  well  as  those,  which 
couter^ail  the  eflect  of  the  sentence,  if  not  reverse 
the  judgment.  Ue  sensibly  felt,  and  clearly  fore- 
saw, the  consequences  of  the  continuous  indulgence 
of  his  habits,  and  passed  frequent  resolutions  of 
reformation ;  but  daily  embarrassments  shook  the 
resolves  of  his  seclusion,  and  reform  was  indel- 
nitely  {wstponed.  He  urged,  as  an  excuse  for 
delaying  the  Herculean  task,  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  commence  it,  iihile  perplexed  with  difficulty 
and  surrounded  with  distress.  Instead  of  rising 
with  an  elastic  |>o\\er.  and  throwing  the  incumbent 
pressure  from  his  shoulders,  he  succumbed  under 
its  accumulating  weight,  until  he  became  insuper- 
ably recumbent;  and  vital  action  was  only  precari- 
ouslv  sustained,  bv  adniinisterin<;  **  the  extreme 
medicine  of  the  cun^titution,  for  iis  daily  fiMul/' 

If  those,  \\  ho  ascend  Pnrna^^sim,  experience  a 
keenness  of  plea*-ure«  which  none  but  poetM  know, 
it  is  to  be  presumed,  that  they  ex|>erieuce  a  keen- 
ness of  sorrow,  which  none  but  (Miets  feel.     In 
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geniQUf  there  is  not  only  an  inherent  banghtiness^ 
which  ft^nently  disdains  the  maxims  of  vul^gar 
pradenee ;  but  it  has  been  contended^  that  in  the 
poetic  temperament f  there  is  some  intractable  qnal* 
ity,  practically  at  variance  with  moral  discretion. 
However  this  may  be,  it  is  a  general  truth,  that 
these  ethereal  spirits,  in  their  journey  to  the  stars, 
have  had  but  a  sorrowing  pilgrimage  in  the  nether 
world.  But  we  will  relinquish  hypothesis  and 
recur  to  fact. 

Mental  labour  induces  lassitude  of  body  and  a 
disinclination  to  exertion.  When  these  are  accom- 
panied by  illness,  the  stoutest  resolution  is  ap- 
palled. How  can  those  affirm,  whose  sails  have 
alwaj's  been  prosperously  filled,  that,  if  their  lives 
had  been  cheated  by  hope,  and  chequered  by 
misfortune,  like  his,  they  should  have  uniformly 
refrained  from  <^  physical  aid  for  their  moral  con- 
solation ?"  Driven  into  scenes,  for  society,  where 
virtue  does  not  always  wear  her  most  forbidding 
aspect,  what  mortal  can  affirm^  that  he  should  have 
steadfastly  preserved  his  stoical  austerity  ?  In 
conversation,  Mr.  Paine  was  always  the  champion 
of  good  principles,  and  we  believe,  that  he  has 
written  no  couplet,  which  a  moralist  would  wish 
to  blot.  An  example,  so  pregnant  with  misery, 
cannot  be  contagious  ;  indeed,  the  example  of  any 
private  individual, 

His  time  a  moment,  and  a  point  his  spacc^ 
IS 


IXXXiv  lllOGRAPIir. 

cannot  be  of  wide  influence  or  of  long  duratioBy 
compared  with  the  imperishable  relickn  of  the 
mind.    The  statesman,  who  has  served,  and  the 
hero,  who  has  bled  for  hb  country,  live  in  their 
own  great  actions,  to  inspire  unborn  ages,  and 
posterity  consecrates  their  memories,  without  a  pre* 
vious  inquest,  as  to  their  temperance  or  chastity. 
It  is  immaterial,  to  the  present  generation,  whether 
the  di<icovercr  of  the  mariner's  compass,  or  the 
inventor  of  the  art  of  printing,  lived  morally  or 
sensually.      If  irregularity  of  life  overshadowed 
their  fame  for  a  season,  they  have  since  emerged 
from  the  cloud,  in  a  blaze  of  glory,  which  has 
dispelled  the  mist,  and  will  c^uivey  their  names  to 
the  end  of  time,  as  the  most  illustrious  benefactor* 
of  the  human  race.    The  writer,  however  he  live^ 
who  imprci^natrd  his  com|>ositionH  with  high  prin* 
ciples  of  moral  action,  and  sublime  sentiments  of 
pAtrioti>$m :  and  who  wrote  popularly  enough  im 
be  read,  and  splendidly  or  profoundly  enough  to 
endure,  is  a  witnrsn,  testifying  from  the  grave—* 
nn  advocate  from  the  world  of  spirits,  in  the  cause 
of  morality.     He  has  lishted  a  vestal  fire,  in  the 
temple  of  virtue,  and  m  ill  officiate  at  her  altars, 

rr.til  the  last  ami  dreadful  hour, 
T!.i^  cruniMim;  paj^ranl  shall  devour; 
TJ  e  tnn!i|)rt  ^l.all  l>c  hiart!  on  hi^ll  ; 
Ti:c  di  ;id  slall  live— the  hvii.i;  (jc. 

//       .-.  V  /'.^,  1812. 
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ROBERT  T.  PAINE;  JUN.  ESQ. 


AlouRW  we  the  Braye,  whose  days  are  past; 

>Vho8e  gallant  deeds,  in  war,  are  o'er ; 
When  dark,  in  fury,  swept  the  blast. 

They  fell  to  save  their  uaiiye  shore  ? 

Mourn  we  the  foil  of  beauty's  flower, 
Gay,  fragrant,  fresh ;  whose  glowing  charms 

Bloom'd  through  the  morning's  modest  hour, 
Then  sunk  in  summer's  sultry  arms. 

And  shall  our  Bard,  unsung,  expire,     ^ 

In  cold  neglect,  unhooor'd  lie. 
Who  struck  his  high,  heroic  lyre. 

With  fimcy's  holiest  ecstacy  ? 

Bright  was  his  youth — the  playful  muse 
Breath'd  on  his  infiuit  lips  her  flame, 

And,  ere  he  caught  hcr^ikzling  hue^ 
The  rotary  wildly  dream'd  of  fame. 

NcVr  was  a  nobler  spirit  bom, 

A  loftier  soul,  a  gentler  heart ; 
Above  the  world's  ignoble  scorn, 

Above  the  reach  of  renal  art: 
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Grcnius  WAS  his ;  whose  various  rays 
Illum'd  with  joy  the  social  hours, 

Or  pour'd  a  full,  impetuous  blaze 
Through  all  the  Poet's  magic  powers. 

Nor  less  his  daring  spirit  soui^ht 
The  depths  of  learning's  ancient  store  ; 

Or  paus'd  o*er  nature's  secret  thought, 
Or  soar'd  in  fame's  subUmer  lore. 

But  most  shall  friendship  love  to  trace 
The  scenes,  with  liberal  mirth  entwin'd ; 

What  streams  of  wit !  what  flowing  grace  ! 
What  sparkling  sense !  what  cloudless  mindl 

Oft  has  declin'd  the  midnight  star, 
Yet  seem'd  the  parting  hour  too  near ; 

And  oft  the  breezy  room,  alar. 
Caught  the  loud  laugh,  or  generous  tear. 

But  all  is  past— beneath  the  sod 
Low  lies  the  Poet's  weary  head : 

liis  grief-worn  soul  has  rest  in  God ; 
Bright-rob'd,  in  glory,  ere  it  fled. 

Nor  bitter  be  the  tears,  that  flow 
In  silence  round  his  wintry  urn ; 

Still  friendship's  breast  shall  warmly  glow, 
Still  love  with  holy  reverence  mourn. 

When  sleep  the  Brave— 'tis  honour's  sleep ; 

When  falls  the  Bard,  his  brilliant  doom 
Age  after  age  shall  ^RVwry  keep, 

And  chase  the  darkness  from  his  tomb. 

The  dreams  of  wealth  shall  pass  away, 
Nor  leave  a  wreck  of  thought  behind; 

But  dcatlilcss,  Gziiit's,  is  thy  sway. 
The  immortal  triumph  of  the  mimL 


Ttie  fotlowtnf  TrilwUry  litft  a^pc«rt4  iq  the  ^  duffkiton  Courierj** 

fooo  after  the  demth  of  Ms.  Paivb. 


**  Retoand,  ye  hills»  resound  ro/  mournful  lay.** 

W  BBP  now,  ye  Moses,  let  ytmr  sorrows  floWj 
For  Paiits,  the  pride  of  minstrelsy,  lies  low ; 
Ye,  who  inspired  his  erer  tuneful  hreath. 
Could  not  secure  him  from  the  shafts  of  death. 

His  harp  is  broken,  and  his  lyre  unstrung. 
Who  Moore's  triumphant  death  and  glory  sung ; 
And  he,  who  deckM  with  laurel  talor's  tomb, 
Now  rests,  alas !  with  Moore,  in  kindred  gloom. 

If  wit  or  genius  had  the  power  to  save 
Their  great  possessor  from  the  darksome  grate ; 
Your  much-lov'd  offspring's  loss  we  should  not  mourn, 
Nor  moisten,  with  our  tears,  his  funeral  urn. 

Who  his  deserted  sUtion  can  supply, 
And  fill  the  foremost  ranks  of  Poesy  ?  • 
Vain  is  th'  attempt  our  sorrows  to  restrain, 
For  we  shall  never  view  another  Painb. 

For  every  noble  cjuality  renowned, 
And  with  the  choicest  gi^of  Nature  crowned : 
Shall  not  his  strains  sucdRiing  Bards  inspire, 
And  sump  their  works  mlxh  more  than  morul  fire. 

Yes ;  while  the  noble  fame  of  Moore  shall  last, 
Not  scandal's  breath,  nor  envy's  withering  blast, 
Shall  dare,  with  impious  power,  attack  his  name, 
Or,  from  hb  memory,  snatch  the  wreaths  of  fame. 
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W  HBRB  yon  willow's  boughs  entwining 

Cast  a  shadow  o*er  the  plaint 
In  her  classic  shades  reclipingt 
Science  mourns  the  loss  of  PAiirm. 

Columbia's  Bard ! 
O'er  his  tomb  the  muses  weep. 
Where,  shrin'd  in  earth,  his  ashes  sleep  ! 

Never !  shall  his  tuneful  numbers 

Charm  the  list'ning  ear  again ! 
Cold  and  silent,  where  he  slumbers. 
Genius  weeps  the  fate  of  Paikk. 

Columbia's  Bard  i 
«  Son  of  Song !"  thy  lay  is  o'er. 
The  festive  hall  resounds  no  more ! 

^  To-morrow  may  the  trav'lor  come, 

He,  who  has  heard  the  Pot  t's  strain, 
His  foot  may  press  the  grassy  tomb," 
Unconscious  'tis  the  bed  of  Painr. 

Columbia's  Bard  I 
Hark  !  the  hollow  night-brccae  sighs. 
Where,  wrapped  in  death,  the  Poet  lies ! 


Haste  thee.  Spring !  to  d^|k  thy  bowers. 

Bid  young  Bi-auty  dress  the  plain  ! 
l-iTi  thy  fairt'M,  sweetest  flowers. 
Wreathe  aruu;id  the  tumb  of  Paixe. 

C'oiumbia's  Bard  ! 
May  he,  who  bears  his  father's  iianie. 
Possess  his  genius !  merit  ail  his  fiune ! 
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The$e  Poem9  are  selected  frttm  a  manu$cfi/ity  whuh  a^fiemn 
to  contain  copic$  qf  Mr.  Paium's  themcMj  as  they  are  called^  ai 
Cambridge.  These  themtMy  written  during'  hU  junior  and  •nvor 
yeartj  were  Mubmitted  to  a  Pro/etifor  for  revition.  Wheiher  tki 
90fiie9  were  made  be/ore  or  after  %uch  revision  I  know  not.  71r 
motto  and  preface  to  thU  manuMcrifit  are  worthy  f^  fdmcf  in  ike 
text. 

Betide  the  /loenu  selected  from  this  manutcri/it^  it  is 
under  this  division  qfthe  work^  to  arrange ^  according  to 
<f  Mr.  PAiVE*s  performancr%y  while  at  the  Unrvermty^  i 
without  exaction  from  his  fien^  or  were  produced  by  oonu 
solemnity. 
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PREFACE. 


M^tmtr  Ble»  vith  anilMif  cjCt  vill  vicv 

The  impcrfiKt  mta^  vUch  jootlifiU  haej  drew. 


W  HiLK  vernal  yean  in  swift  succession  roll, 
And  fancy's  gairish  prospects  cheer  the  soul  \ 
Beneath  Mzcenas*  guardian  care,  my  muse 
IVHh  panting  breast  her  infant  song  pursues. 

To  teach  the  rapid  moments,  as  they  fly 
Beyond  the  utmost  ken  of  mortal  eye, 
The  smile  of  sportive  pleasure  to  assume, 
And  bid  the  flowers  of  hoi)e  unfolding  bloom  ; 
To  gild  with  bright  improvement's  flattering  ray : 
The  fond  remembrance  of  each  passing  day ; 
To  mould  the  heart  by  sentiment  and  truth. 
And  bind  the  olive  round  the  brow  of  youth ; 
These  were  the  motives,  which  inspired  the  verse. 
Though  neither  bold,  nor  elegantly  terse, 
Though  in  the  strains  no  dazzling  beauties  shine* 
Though  poesy  reject  each  embryo  line ; 
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Yet  simple  numbers,  unrefined  by  art. 
Here  paint  the  warm  effusions  .of  the  heart. 
The  lettered  bigot,  with  sarcaatick  phlegpn, 
And  lifeless  system,  may  the  song;  condemn ; 
But  let  proud  criticks  frown,  whene'er  I  sing, 
'Tis  not  to  them  I  tune  my  vocal  string ; 
If  my  harsh  notes  disgust  your  nicer  ear. 
Avert  your  heads,  ye  are  not  forced  to  hear. 
While  I  adventure  on  the  sea  of  song, 
Propitious  Learning  wafts  my  bark  along ; 
Yet  sec,  at  Candour's  Uironc  the  suppliant  sue:^ 
In  the  low  accents  of  the  lisping  muse. 


«*  Aa  oidtfoiil  MtroMOMr  it  mid." 

IWntten  JWv.  17, 1790] 

Bbiort  is  the  sun-bcanif  smiltn^  after  showcrb ; 
Sncet  are  the  pleasures  of  the  rural  groYes, 
When  pearls,  uimumbered,  deck  the  morning  grass ; 
But  sweeter  still  the  joys  of  evening  walk. 
Brighter  the  glories  of  the  unbounded  God.^ 

Hail,  sacred  eye,  thy  presence  sweet  I  woo^ 
Where  pensive  Solitude,  with  rambling  feet, 
Bcrays  through  thy  dusky  groves,  to  view  the  works 
Of  hea^-en's  high  King ;  or,  sunk  in  rapture's  trance. 
With  silent  Gratitude  delights  to  hear 
Nature's  soft  harp,  ^  the  muuck  of  the  spheres,'' 
Which  chant  in  endless  notes  Jehovah's  praise  ! 

Come  then,  sweet  nymph,  thy  mildest  breath  impart, 
To  swell  the  youthful  muse's  artless  reed;* 
Faintly  to  echo,  with  unskilful  trill, 
One  note  of  Nature's  universal  song. 

The  sun,  £stig^ed  with  his  diumaf  course 
Through  heaven's  high  summit,  sunk  to  soft  repose  ;. 
The  Zephyrs,  loaded  with  the  rich  perfumes 
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Of  yon  ull  hill)  in  gay  luxuriance  clul, 

Whispcn-d  invkcmcnt'  to  the  bower  of  joy. 

And  by  the  ambitnial  prcicnU,  which  they  brought^ 

Crgcd  Uu-ir  rct|ULtt,  and  won  my  willing  mmiI.* 

To  the  fair  spot  I  rove  ;  &  deviou>  way 

In  many  wandering!  leads  me  to  the  height. 

Along  its  brow  a  ihagi^y  ridge  of  rockti 

Iligli  towering)  Itecps  the  distant  fields  in  awe, 

EnLi-ilged*  with  flowers,  and  hlirubs,  and  vines,  and  ihoms. 

Which  in  luxuriant  uonfusion  grew.* 

Deep  iHiiling  o'er  the  top  froni  confluent  aprisgSi 
A  river  rolls  adown  the  bluping  liill  j 
From  the  high  rocks  the  dashing  current  leaps 
In  otic  ijroad  sheet,  till,  spreading  by  degrees, 
I'lie  white  fuain  flashes  u'er  the  pointed  crags. 
W'lucli  willi  conunual  rage  embroil  its  waves ; 
Now  whirl  in  eddies,  now  in  loud  cascades 
KoU  the  vexed  curreiit;  while  with  rapid  speed 
^Vav('s  crowd  on  waven,  lu  escape  the  rocks,  and  gwu 
The  pi'ui'cfiil  harlxiur  of  the  quiet  vale. 

How  short  this  ever  vaning  scene  of  life  I 
lluw  tniulik'il  too  witt)  wm-s!  Thus  down  lite  Mreani 
or  carts,  peq>lexitica,  disinu  and  wants, 
As  wuvi-s  on  waves,  so  generations  crowd.' 
S>'t',  till-  \Mn  huliblc,  fluatinK  down  the  surge, 
I'riiiii  yiiti  l>rii;ht  cloud  a  jHirpIr  tincture  drmws; 
Dm  itiui'ii.  \c)ti  ruck  ;  it-  UaiiiitA ;  tht-y  arc  fle<i ! 
'riii:o  lu.  <  kid,  \hall  ia:ii»h  alt  the  world  calU  great: 
S'>.(  ;ill  his  purph*  can  protm  tlw  kiiij;- 
'i'hi  i»i«v  «orM,  and  all  the  jins  it  boasts. 
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Where  harpy  Care  and  Disappomtment  reign^ 

Are  like  the  Ullowt  of  the  troubled  tea ; 

While  calm  Content  and  Solitude,  sweet  pair* 

Like  the  toft  luitrc  of  Hesperian  day, 

£*er  sweetly  smile  to  lure  us  from  the  storm. 

When  sin  disturbed  the  peace  of  Eden*s  bowers^ 

And  man,  degenerate,  to  her  banners  fled ; 

All«bounteous  Heaven,  although  provoked  to  wrath, 

Sent  these  fair  visitants  with  exiled  man, 

To  guide  him  in  the  paths,  which  lead  to  peace. 

Here  then  they  come !  Their  silent  tread  I  hear.* 

God  to  their  smiles  creative  power  has  given. 

For  here  they  smile,  and  second  Eden  blooms. 

The  gilded  roof,  the  regal  dome  they  fly, 

And  here  with  mild  Philosophy  retreat. 

To  shady  grots,  where  Contemplation  reigns. 

They  lead  the  heavenly  penuve  maid ;  'tis  here 

That  purest  happiness  delights  to  dwell. 

Can  he,  who  in  these  soliury  seats 

Retired,  enjoying  philosophick  ease ; 

Can  he,  whose  study  and  delight 's  to  scan 

The  laws,  which  regulate  the  starry  world, 

Be  so  infatuate,  as  to  think  that  Chance, 

Presiding,  held  the  sceptre  of  the  sky. 

Gave  Nature  birth,  and  linked  in  one  great  chain 

Creation's  scak,  from  angels  to  the  worm  ? 

Dun  night  her  sable  curtun  draws  around. 
And  with  diffusive  darkness,  far  and  near. 
Burying  the  cot,  the  palace,  and  the  tower, 
Calls  Reason's  eye  from  objects  here  below. 
To  trace  the  wonders  of  the  spangled  sky. 
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Tar  aa  the  eye  can  sweep  in  utmost  nmge, 

Where  ^hercs  on  apberet  in  bright  confiuion  nil, 

Where  swift  Philowphy  with  towering  speed 

Extends  her  wings,  and  from  the  blazing  height 

Of  Sinus  descries  more  disont  worlds ;'  • 

These  are  thy  wonders,  great  JchoTah  ;  these,* ' 

As  all  their  various  orbits  thejr  perform. 

Speak  forth  thy  majesty  and  endless  praise. 

The 'mighty  pillars  of  the  unirerse. 

The  ethereal  arch,  with  starry  curtains  hung. 

Thy  hands  have  made  ;  through  the  stupendous  fniae 

l.oQd  hallelujahs  and  honnnas  sound, 

Wafting  thy  glory  to  unnumbered  worlds. 

In  Nature*!  language,  understood  by  all.'  ■ 

Yet  though  to  ua  unbounded  these  may  seem, 

Throiwd  on  the  height  of  thy  oinniiNXcncc, 

Thou  look'si  abroad  with  all  discovering  eye, 

And  all  creation  far  beneath  thee  rolls. 

Ti«  thuu,  who  chcck'st  in  nud  career  the  storm,' ' 

Which  on  the  wings  of  furious  whirlwinds  sweeps ; 

When  buttling  clouds,  in  horrid  rain,  crash, 

\tKl  their  pent  wrath  In  bursting  lightnings  potir.'* 

When  ngint;  winds,  from  £olus  released, 

rrom  its  foundations  heave  the  boiling  deep,'  * 

.\nd  heaven-topped  waves  in  li<|uid  mountains  rise, 

\m}  Icarir  tdd  (fCcan's  dark  recesses  dry  ; 

rimu  smils't ;— the  main  subsides,  to  smile  whh  thee*  * 

When,  in  the  car  nf  wrath,  tlmti  thunderest  forth 
I'o  sf'our  the  natiuiis  »ith  aflUctivc  rod; 
Itrfure  thy  ehariut  wheels,  self  rolling,  flics' ' 
I'ale  Awe,  and  strikes  the  unirerw  wUb  dread. 
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The  till  hills  tremble,  and  the  vallefs  rise ; 

Guilt's  tottering  knees  in  mad  distraction  beat, 

And  the  rent  poles  re-echo  with  thy  voice. 

One  angry  look  from  thee  would  cause  the  world 

To  dwindle  into  nought ;  one  wrathful  word 

The  universal  edifice  to  fiUI,'  * 

And  its  high  columns  moulder  into  dust 

What  soul  but  quakes,  when  thy  deep  thunders  roll, 
Or  starts  affrighted,  when  thy  lightnings  fly  ? 
The  astonish'd  earth  confesses  power  divine. 
And,  trembling,  owns  the  presence  of  its  God. 
Shall  not  devotion  then,  with  early  day 
Enkindling,  glow,  nor  at  the  setting  sun, 
Mao,  thy  own  offspring,  praise  thy  glorious  name  ? 
Forbid  it,  heaven,  that  he  again  should  sin 
Agauist  the  light  of  all  your  brilliant  ori>s. 
And  be  expelled  from  earth's  unblest  abode, 
An  Eden,  sure,  compared  to  hells  below  I 

Can  there  exist  a  son  from  Adam  sprung. 
How  abject  e'er  from  native  dignity. 
Or,  in  the  vale  of  ignorance  remote 
From  the  bright  sunshine  of  the  learned  world, 
Who  but  uplifts  his  eye  to  yon  bright  vault. 
Views  all  the  glories,  which  emblaze  the  pole, 
And  doubts,  one  moment,  their  Creator's  power  ? 
All  nature  's  vocal  with  the  voice  of  God ; 
From  sphere  to  sphere  Jehovah's  name  resounds : 
E'en  sa^-agc  Indians,  with  untutored  souls, 
^  See  God  in  cloudS|  and  hear  him  in  the  winds.** 
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If  then  one  high  Sutmnw  praidca  o'er  all: 
As  he,  who  IB  not  deaf  to  NaUin't  voice, 
Cin't  but  confen ;  who  then  cia  be  w  nud, 
Aa  to  reriue,  to  that  oouuBcient  Power, 
DcTotion,  diu  to  hb  omnipotence  I 
And  in  rcbcJlioo  riie  againtt  hia  anxtt 
WboM  breath  creaud,  and  cnlivena  nature ! 
T)w  aoul  of  nun,  too  feeble  to  endure 
The  vile  transgreaaion,  diuddera  at  itt  Mght> 

But  there  are  such,  who  in  the  moral  world 
With  gt'iiiua  blcM,  by  festering  vritdom  nuraed. 
Who  oft  havL'  ranged  the  illimitable  %kj. 
In  vain  conception  of  aome  aelfiih  end, 
Kor  given  to  God  the  glory  of  his  skill. 
With  vain  idolatry  and  frcnxy  fired. 
They  reach  the  utmost  verge  of  mortal  ken, 
Kor  cncc  pi-rceive  the  features  of  a  God 
In  widr  mHgnJficence  illumine  all. 
Tliey  set:  ihv  grand  machine  unvarying  nU, 
Nor  once  (lisccm  the  arm,  that  moves  the  whole. 
In  "  light  inc-ffLtblc,"  they  mv  aloft. 
But  stain  its  purity  with  blackest  crime. 
Reruiliiig  Reason  atanles  at  the  deed, 
And  Nutun-'s  self,  with  iitdignation  fired, 
ilhiUies  lu  view  her  own  pcrvcruty. 

Uurk  nit;bt  «iih  dcepiiiing  gloom  draws  on  apace: 
The  ru»*et  giu^cs  no  tn-mUing  zephyr  moves; 
til  ni:ijcsiy  aM'rmIs  night's  brilliant  queen  ; 
The  irngtlKncil  ihwies  o'er  every  field  extend, 
AihI  lijflit.  promiKuous  beautifies  each  scene. 


Hard  hf  the  miirmun  of  die  chrjrelal  itretiii» 
A  sudden  foice  I  hear;  amaiad  I  ataiidt 
Catch  every  aoundi  and  atili  the  ymot  fetnrna! 

Behold  a  Mge  adTandng  throng^  the  grorea, 
The  moonheam  trembBng  on  Ida  ailter  locka. 
Again  I  liatent  but  hb  voice  has  ceaaed ! 
Time*a  ruthkia  hand  with  wrinkka  kmt  Ids  brow ; 
A  long  white  beard  descended  from  hb  cidn ; 
A  sudden  awe  thrills  through  my  every  limb ; 
He  stops,  abntptf  beaide  a  purling  atreamy 
Where  chaste  Diana  kiaaed  the  aihrer  wave. 
Fair  in  the  azure  chambera  rfthe  east* 
His  raptured  eyes  beheld  the  radiant  maid ; 
The  spangled  constcllationa  of  the  heavens^ 
Lost  in  surprise,  aatonishmentt  he  viewed ; 
"•  These  are  thy  works,  eternal  Father ;  thine 
*^  Nature's  great  ahar  of  unceaung  praise* 
**  Raised  in  the  temple  of  unbounded  space  1 
•*  Blest  be  that  God  who  amiled  upon  my  birth, 
^  Who  sent  a  guardian  angel  from  the  aky 
•*  To  snatch  me  from  the  wreckt  which  threats  the  world, 
•*  Amid  these  lone  retreats,  to  range  the  stars, 
**  Those  gems,  that  with  unsullied  lustre  shine, 
**  To  grace  the  crown  of  high  Omnipotence.** 
He  ceas'd ;  his  lips  in  Altering  silence  hung; 
But  silence  spoke,  devotion  was  not  dumb. 
The  tear  of  gratitude  gush*d  from  his  eye. 
And  the  pure  transport  melted  all  his  soul. 

Hail,  bright  Philosophy,  thy  pages  ne'er 
Could  booM  a  &irer  di^itt)*  to  man ! 


14  COLLCGE  EXBEC18ES. 

Of  morals  pure,  and  of  a  heart  sincere, 

Id  him  the  virtues,  all  resplendent)  shone. 

**  Yon  river,"  spoke  the  sage,  *^  which  foams  along* 

**>  lu  waves  perplexed,  by  craggy  rocks  enraged* 

^  Poinu  to  my  eye  the  picture  of  the  world, 

**  Where  care  corrodes  all  happiness  below. 

^  From  the  tumultuous  scenes  of  worldly  strifey 

^  Where  pride's  gay,  tinsel  train,  in  fiuhion's  sun, 

^  Bask  like  the  butterfly,  a  day  to  charm, 

*^  To  these  green  bowers,  and  rural  groves  I  camc^ 

*^  And  sought  retirement  in  her  native  shade. 

^  The  heaven  which  mortals  vainly  seek  below, 

^  In  earthly  g^^-gaws,  and  in  princely  state, 

^  May  here  be  found,  if  earth  a  heaven  produce. 

^  By  contemplation  led,  we  walk  on  high ; 

^  And  here  by  fond  anticipation  taste 

**  That  bliss,  which  virtue  shall  hereafter  crown. 

*^  While  Nature's  laws  direct  the  surry  world, 

^  And  mortals  think  they're  wise  if  skill'd  in  these, 

^  Let  sages,  more  contemplative,  unite, 

"  To  adorn  mankind,  the  virtues  to  dbplay, 

^  Those  stars,  which  glitter  in  the  moral  sky. 

^  The  voice  of  Nature  is  the  voice  of  praise ; 

**  Yon  orbs  but  shine,  our  gratitude  to  raise." 

He  ceas'd ;  for  admirauon  then  began, 
And  honoured  with  a  tear  the  pride  of  man. 
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SACRED  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  BOWDOIN. 


**PaBida  m»r$  aqtf  peJe  ptihat  pauperum  tahcmat, 
••  Mtfuwtfm  Iwrvf."  Hob.  4th  odt,  1A  book. 

Dnth't  dread  decreet  muit  be  obeyed ; 

Grim  khif,  inexorably  just ! 
TbM  arm,  which  Mrikct  the  hunble  tked, 

Leveb  the  pebco  vith  the  dott. 
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Pale  is  the  mournful  eye  of  setting  day; 

The  gloomy  fields  in  weeds  of  woe  appear ; 
O'er  the  dim  lawn  dsead  horror  bends  his  way, 

And  solemn  silence  bids  the  mind  revere. 

Beneath  thick  glooms  the  distant  landscape  fades ;' 
The  sad  moon  weeps  o*er  yon  funereal  ground ; 

Hark !  the  dull  rippling  stream  the  ear  invades ; 
The  soul,  wild  staring)  startles  at  each  sound ! 

What  ghastly  phantoms  round  me  seem  to  rise  \ 
With  this  just  lecture  on  their  tongues  they  come ; 

Id  yonder  spot  Fame's  great  colossus  lies; 
A  BowDoix  moulders  in  the  humble  tomb  I* 

How  short  the  fleeting  hour  assigned  to  man ! 

To  Virtue's  nobler  charge  the  task  is  given* 
Beyond  the  gmve  to  extend  the  narrow  span, 

And  gaiiTm  blest  eternity  in  heaven. 
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Yes,  *ut  a  glorious  truth,  that  man,  refined 
From  all  the  impuritica  of  sordid  clay, 

No  more  an  exile  on  vile  earth  coti/lnedj 
Shall  slune  amid  the  stars  of  endless  day. 

Hark !  the  sad  vmce  of  death,  with  solemn  sound, 
Calls  from  their  distant  caves  the  slcejMDg  gales ! 

The  gales  with  sighs  the  awful  voice  re§oundj* 
And  tears  of  grief  bedew  the  echcMng  vales 

Across  the  fields  see  heavenly  Virtue  stray ; 

Philosophy,  dejected  at  her  udc. 
And  Love  celestial  bend  their  pensive  way. 

And  give  free  vent  to  gricPs  impetuous  tide ! 

Mid  the  dark  melancholy  walks  of  death, 
Towards  a  stately  monument  they  rove ; 

And  hang  on  the  tomb  their  votive  wreath, 
A  wreath  with  mingled  honours  fondly  wove.* 

From  realms  of  purest  happiness  tliey  flow. 
To  adorn  the  grave  where  their  dear  votary  slept; 

Tlic  world  they  found  suffused  in  tears  of  woe. 
And  feeling  for  itt  loss  in  pity  wept. 

Around  the  tomb  the  heavenly  spirits  stand* 
In  all  the  plaintive  el<x|uence  of  grief; 

''  Hvtv  rest  in  |)race,  tiiou  patriot  of  thy  land, 
"  Sage  of  Uic  world,  and  Virtue's  darling  chief  I** 

"^  I^  1  spring  ininu>rul  o'er  thy  asiies  bloom; 

" To  ihcc  lit  t-arth  the  laurt-lled  wnrath  ri*sign ; 
**  The  i\7  and  the  olivi*  deck  the  tomb ; 

^  For  valour,  clor|Ucncc,  aiKl  peace  were  thine !" 
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**  Well  may  thy  fiiemb  bedew  thy  hallowed  urn, 

**  AmbitioD  weep,  deqiairing  of  thy  Cune ; 
^  Well  may  thy  country  o*er  thy  relicka  mouiTi» 

^  And  wooderini^  earth  immortaliac  thy  name. 
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Weep  o'er  the  grave,  which  LownoxH'a  duit  entombs; 

In  him  such  splendid  traits  their  charms  unite. 
Like  the  bright  lamp»  which  heaven  and  earth  illumesy 

He  shone  the  sun  of  pMlosophicK  light !' 

In  him  the  patriot  virtues  all  combined;* 
In  him  was  Freedom's  voice  divinely  heard  i 

Soft  grace  and  energy  adorned  his  mind, 
And  constellated  excellence  appeared. 

How  oft  have  senates  on  his  accents  hung, 
And  viewed  the  blended  powers  of  geiuus  meet« 

In  flowing  niuuck,  melting  from  his  tongue, 
Strongt  without  rage,  and  without  flattery,  sweet '^ 

When  Massachusetts'  patriot  sages  met,* 
To  snatch  from  iate  their  country's  falling  name, 

His  arm,  like  Jove's,  upreared  the  sinking  state, 
And  raised  a  pillar  in  the  dome  of  &me. 

His  noble  soul  no  selfish  motive  fired ; 

His  country's  glory  was  his  godlike  aim; 
In  danger  prudent,  resolute,  admired ; 

.\nd  every  action  but  enhanced  his  &me. 

Uenesth  his  friendly  wing  tlie  muses  found 

A  father,  smiling  on  their  infant  lyre ; 
There  Art  and  Science  were  with  bounty  crowned, 

.\nd  Learning  owned  a  Bowboin  for  her  sire. 


^ 
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In  him  rejoiced  the  ions  of  want  and  grief; 

From  him  the  streams  of  social  friendship  ran ; 
With  ^iieroiis  pit>-t  and  with  kind  relief^ 

He  trarersed  life  in  doing  good  to  man. 

O'er  life's  brood  sea  he  spread  his  full  blown  sail, 
Secure  amid  wild  faction's  stormy  roar ; 

By  wisdom  guided,  caught  the  flybig  gale. 
And  gained  tlie  port^  eternal  glory's  shoro. 

Justly  to  celebrate  his  deathless  praise. 

No  muse,  like  ours,  can  string  her  grateful  lyre ; 

Nor  evc-n  Pindar  such  bold  notes  could  raise, 
Nor  to  the  sun  on  waxen  wings  aspire. 

When  in  the  field  resistless  Hector  met. 
To  express  he  conquered,  we  but  say  he  fought ; 

Suffice  it  then  the  ear  of  lond  regret. 
To  tell  that  Bowdoim  always  nobly  thought. 

Sprung  from  a  race,  to  nought  but  virtue  bom. 
Advanced  by  hidustry  to  pomp  and  state ; 

Yrt  hr,  iM-holding  these  with  eyes  of  scorn, 
Ko!m;  above  fame,  and  dared  be  truly  great 

l^ipf^  have  wc  hoped  kind  Temperance  wouM  wield» 
To  f^iianl  her  favourite,  her  defeiiaiTC  arms ; 

\n)und  hift  honoured  life  would  spread  her  ahield» 
And  lon^  st-cure  him  by  its  potent  charms, 

lint,  ah  !  fallariouH  hopt  s  \  Oh  sweet  deceit ! 

l)i ar,  flattrrin);  dream,  which  partial  Fancy  wrouglK 
Km  Friendship's  hiom«  whcs  with  fcMid  pridi*  Hmie^ 

Virucil  the  rich  tesctiur  of  illusive  thought! 
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Imperial  ReaaoiH  weeping  o'er  his  fiae, 

Hurled  from  her  empire,  rules  his  breast  no  more. 

Where  is  that  Toice,  which  saved  a  falling  state. 
Which  charmed  the  world,  and  taught  e'en  foes  t*  adore  f 

When  wintry  time's  tempestuous  billows  roar, 
O'er  the  dark  storm  Death  spreads  his  horrid  wings ; 

Swept  are  proud  cmpliva  from  the  foaming  shore, 
And  beggars  mingle  in  one  grave  with  kings. 

Where  are  the  splendours  of  the  Attkk  dome  ? 

Where  haughty  Carthage,  towering  to  the  sky  f 
Where  the  tall  columns  of  imperial  Rome  f 

In  the  vile  dust,  where  pride  b  doomed  to  lie. 

BownoiK,  the  glory  and  delight  of  all. 
The  prince  of  science,  Misery's  feeling  friend, 

Bctlccked  with  blooming  honours,  too  must  fedl. 
And  to  the  mansions  of  the  grave  descend. 

Could  human  excellence,  with  power  sublime. 
Charm  from  barbarian  Death's  destructive  hand 

The  ruthless  scythe  of  ail  destroying  Time, 
BowDoix  were  still  the  senate  of  the  land. 

But  greatly  smiling  in  Ids  latest  breath. 
Like  Phoebus  biasing  from  his  western  throne. 

His  MHiU  unconqucred,  through  the  clouds  of  death 
More  radiant  beamed,  and  more  divuiely  shone. 

Ye  mournful  friends,  suppress  the  bursting  tear ; 

BowDoiw  is  gone  his  native  skies  to  claim : 
Forgive  the  youth,  who«  weeping  o'er  his  bier. 

In  this  Ibnd  verse  inscribes  his  sacn*d  name. 
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**  Knom  Ibeo  tbyicir)  prcMimc  not  Cud  tu  Man : 
*'  Tht  prof icr  ttiMlv  of  mwiliiiMi  it  map." 

Pope's  Emaw  m  •Van, 


[  II  rittem  Mirrh  m»  1791.] 

ISlbst  be  the  tage,  whose  voice  has  sun^, 
And  to  the  world  such  ccMinicl  given  1 

Sure  'tis  an  angel's  warning  tongue, 
The  language  of  benignant  Heaven  i 

When  firbt  in  Eden*s  roseate  bowers, 
Gay,  youthful  Nattur  held  her  throne. 

Around  her  tripped  the  blithesome  Hours, 
And  all  the  Loves  and  Graces  shone.' 

Celestial  Virtue  saw  the  dame. 

Enthroned  aniid  her  joyful  band, 
AikI  glowing  with  Affection's  flame, 

He  blushed,  he  sighed,  and  asked  her  hand.* 

Struck  with  his  tall,  majestick  form. 
His  rosy  chri*k«  his  sparkling  eyCf 

llcr  breast  rrcfivcd  a  strange  aiarm^ 
And  unsupprcftscd,  returned  tlie  sigh. 

\t  HymcnS  shrine  no  vows  an*  i>aid« 
For  mutual  lore  their  hiarts  unites ; 

Carols  were  sung  fnmi  evrry  tihailr, 
\nd  Kden  echoed  with  dcliglits.' 
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At  lengtlif  their  pleasures  to  complete. 

Fair  Hsp|niiess  their  amours  blest ; 
Gay  was  her  fomif  her  temper  sweet* 

And  mildest  charms  adorned  her  bftast; 

Mild  as  the  bosom  of  the  lake. 

When  Zephjrr  from  the  western  care^ 
Dares  not  the  level  chrystal  break, 

And  breathes  a  perfume  o'er  the  ware. 

But  joy  on  eagle  pinions  flies ; 

Thus  oft  in  June's  resplendent  mom, 
When  golden  lustre  paints  the  skies, 

Thick  lowering  clouds  the  heavens  dtform,* 

Beneath  the  earth's  dark  centre  hurled, 

Where  on  their  grating  hinges  groan 
The  portals  of  the  nether  world, 

Apostate  \*lce  had  raised  her  throne. 

A  spirit  of  angelick  lurth ; 

But  blemished  now  with  blackest  stains. 
Degraded  far  below  the  earth, 

To  realms,  where  endless  darkness  reigns. 

Par  from  his  ebon  palace  strayed 

This  fiend  to  earth  with  giant  pace  ; 
His  eyes  a  lurid  frown  displayed. 

And  horror  darkened  all  his  &ce. 

Through  Eden's  shady  scenes  he  rores ; 

A  sweetly  warbling  voice  he  hears ; 
When,  lo,  beneath  the  distant  groves» 

Nature  in  sportive  dance  appears ! 
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He  taw,  he  gtsed  with  rapture  wimif 
Resolved  to  gain  the  fair  one's  heait; 

Hb  haggard,  ibul,  disgusting  form. 
He  decka  in  all  the  charms  of  art 

His  face>  overclouded  late  with  gloomy 
Hb  limbs,  in  tattered  gari>  arrayed, 

Assumed  the  flush  of  youthful  bloom, 
The  pomp  of  regal  robes  displayed. 

Dazzling  with  gems,  a  crown  he  bore ; 

Twas  grace  his  easy  motions  led ; 
A  gentle  smile  his  features  wore. 

And  round  a  sweet  enchantment  spread. 

From  his  smooth  tongue  sweet  poison  flowed  ;* 
Fair  Innocence,  her  careless  heart 

Decoyed,  forsook  her  native  road. 
Lost  in  the  wilderness  of  art 

Sad  tears  and  bosom-rending  siglis 
The  mournful  nymph  pours  forth  in  ^-ain ; 

Vain  are  the  streams  of  Sorrow's  eyes. 
To  wash  away  the  crimson  stain. 

Hopeless  she  wandered  and  forlorn. 
In  bitterest  woe ;  her  plaintive  tale 

Was  heard,  tlic  cclio  of  tiie  lawn^'^ 
And  the  sad  ditty  of  each  gale. 

While  thus  she  roved  in  deep  dis^^nice. 
Her  tmviiii  torn  with  conscious  shame, 

An  infant  from  the  foul  embrace 
Is  bom,  and  Misery  is  her  name. 
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Her  cjet  emii  a  Imggard  glare ; 

Her  mien  a  Mtagc  loal  exfyretMcl; 
With  grim  Meduaa't  wufikj  hair; 

And  all  the  Ctther  stood  confcued 

The  grovet,  which  oncot  in  green  arrayt 
The  admiring  eye  attentive  kept, 

^f o  more  appeared  in  verdure  gay ; 
And  Eden*t  fading  beautiet  wept* 

Pale  was  the  suxh  with  clouds  obscure ; 

Wild  Lamentation  moomed  in  Tsin 
To  cleanse  the  soul,  with  guik  imporCt 

And  reinstate  the  golden  reign. 

Beauty  *s  a  flower  of  early  doom^ 
Exposed  to  all  the  intrigues  of  art ; 

For  1%'hcn  is  lost  its  tender  bloom. 
The  thorn  is  left,  a  bleeding  heart 

Triumphant  Vice  to  his  drear  courts 
Returns  to  rule  the  infernal  plains ; 

There  Misery  with  her  sire  resorts. 
To  forge  for  man  her  torturing  chains. 

But  Virtue,  to  redeem  the  earth. 
In  Eden  opes  Ids  tranquil  scats ; 

Asylum  safe  of  injured  worth. 

Here  Hapfmiesa  with  him  retreats  1* 

V^irtue  and  Vice,  with  clashing  sway. 

The  empire  of  the  world  divide ; 
Vice  oft  deludes  the  feet  astray, 

But  Virtue  is  the  surest  guide. 


Vice,  in  whose  form  no  gnic«  it  leea, 
Assumes  detested  Flatterf's  guise ; 

Veils  in  a  simle  her  hideous  mien. 
And  captiYStes  weak  mortal  eyes. 

While  Virtue,  in  each  heauty  decked* 

In  spotless  purity  arrayed, 
Our  wandering  footsteps  would  direct. 

But  blinded  man  disdaina  his  aid. 

Severe  Experience  soon  will  learm^  * 
The  stubborn  bosom  to  repent ; 

The  opened  eyes  too  late  discern, 
What  they  must  then  in  Tain  lament 

But  see  a  kind  deliferer  rise ! 

Her  feeling  breast  Compassion  warmtt 
To  purge  this  film  from  mortal  eyes, 

And  strip  delusion  of  its  charms. 

Behold  Sell-Kjiowledge  quiu  the  skies ! 

Ithuriers  magick  spear  she  bears ; 
Prom  her  approach  pale  £rror  flies, 

And  all  the  mind's  dark  host  appears.' ' 

Disrobed  of  all  liis  borrowed  plumes, 
Gay  Vice  no  more  the  eye  allures ; 

While  Virtue's  native  lustre  blooms, 
And  with  iu  charms  the  soul  secures. 

The  wreath  of  once  triumphant  Vice 
Now  withers  on  his  languid  head ; 

No  more  hi»  guiles  the  worid  entice, 
For,  with  his  fraud,  his  charms  are  fled. 


Tet  wboae  excursive  aouk  pretend 
The  Almigiitjr't  boundkM  power  to  scan ; 

Whose  thofig^  sgainst  the  heavens  amtend^ 
Nor  stoop  to  earth  to  think  on  roan ; 

Who,  Cke  the  lion  in  hb  cave. 

Or  eagle  on  hb  rock  j  height, 
With  swelling  pride  austerely  grave, 

Frown  modest  Virtue  from  your  sight. 

Who  proudly  view  with  scornful  eyes 
The  tender  scenes  of  social  love ; 

Contemning  Friendship's  dearest  ties; 
The  imps  of  self-dependent  Jove ; 

Hear,  learned  fools :  When  life  shall  end, 
Like  the  light  cinders  of  a  scroll. 

Will  stars  or  spheres  from  heaven  descend, 
To  comfort  jrour  desponding  soul  I 

\*irtue  alone  can  smooth  the  brow 
Of  haggard  Death  with  smiles  of  jc^; 

Persuasive  lead  the  sons  of  woe 
To  pleasures,  which  can  never  cloy. 

Be  Virtue  then  by  all  caressed ! 

Virtue  the  glooms  of  life  will  cheer ; 
Ulth  eye  impartial  search  thy  breast, 

While  Virtue  lends  a  listening  ear. 


tl6  COLLEGE  EZB8CI8E8. 


**  Homo  Mm ;  hanuui  nihil  i  mc  alienum  |Nito  ** 

TsasNCE.  firaw. 

I  am  a  man,  and  iotcmtod  b  all  the  cotecru  orhttmaniij. 
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1  P.,  who  enjoy  the  bliu  of  social  case. 
Who  driiik  the  sweets  of  Freedom's  passing  brccic« 
Taught  by  your  fortune,  learn,  with  generous  mindi 
fo  soothe  the  woes,  and  feel  for  all  mankind. 

While  Pride's  imperial  sons  in  splendour  vie, 
VikI  with  a  meteor  glare  delude  tlie  eye ; 
While  bold  Ambition  copes  for  deathless  famey 
That  tinsel  glitter  of  a  glorious  name ; 
Behold  the  generous  soul,  who  feels  for  man. 
The*  ^rcat  adlR-rent  to  the  Saviour's  plan, 
In  the  dark  cell  of  languid  woe  appear, 
\nd  the  sad  heart  with  smiling  bounty  cheer ; 
^)i'  in  tlie  cruel  dungeon*s  dreary  &hade, 
W  lie  re  Atem  Oppression  fettered  millicNis  laid. 
Hear  his  mild  voire  amid  the  lurid  gloom, 
Rerall  the  fleeting  spirit  fmm  the  tomb ! 

Swrti  are  ihc  pleasures,  that  from  lo\e  ari^  ; 
Sweet  the  warm  rapture,  wlieii,  nitli  eager  eyes* 
\ml  swelling  uiih  the  gairish  hojK-s  ofyoutli, 
Voui^g  genius  springs  to  clasp  a  long  sought  tniih ; 
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But  more  exttdck  jojrt,  thoie  tceaet  impart, 
When  Bowing  fnim  n  warm  and  grateful  hcaRj 
The  >«eet  culogtuma  of  reiicTcd  diftras 
The  generous  heart  whh  pleaui^  trwuport  blcili. 
Hail,  kind  Philamliropjr,  thou  friend  of  earth, 
Creation's  mildeit,  fitireat,  nobleit  birth ! 
Bright  arc  \Y\y  feature*,  a*  tlie  blush  of  ereo, 
And  more  complacent  than  the  smile  of  heaven. 
Sweet  is  the  muaick,  wliich  thy  voice  distils. 
As  the  soft  murmurs  of  the  purling:  rilla; 
More  Kl*dly  echoed  through  Misfartiine'a  car. 
Than  the  blithe  carols  of  the  vernal  year. 
Bi-nignant  parent  of  the  tear  and  sigh  I 
Hraven-Iiom  Benc\-olcnce,  whose  gracious  eye;. 
Br  pity  iircd,  tlic  blandest  smile  bestows. 
That  rhcers  this  gloomy  scene  of  mortal  woes. 

AVhcn  sitvage  Nature  her  dominion  kept. 
And  each  mild  \'irtuc  in  oblivion  slept. 
Then  pale  eyed  Misery  and  Oppression  roM, 
And  pluTif^d  mankind  adown  the  uiiyss  of  wt>eH. 
Dire  Rage  and  War  around  the  nations  Mrode. 
And  Ilavock  grimly  smiled  o'er  seas  of  blood. 
The  dearest  Ucs  of  love  were  suuned  with  gore, 
And  Peace  and  Friendship  ruled  the  world  no  moi'C. 

Tlie  sprightly  virgin  in  her  tender  bloom, 
Turn  from  her  lover's  arms,  by  cruel  doom, 
W'lth  tears  of  anguish,  trickling  from  her  eyes. 
0*cr  his  dear  marble  bids  the  cypress  risiv 
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Stript  of  the  tolace  of  their  tching  heaitt. 
Those  tender  tkty  which  social  love  impniit 
Sec  hoar)'  sires,  around  the  funeral  bier, 
In  silent  sorrow  drop  the  mournful  tear ! 
Brutal  barbariana,  with  stem  pride  elate. 
Trampling  on  crerj  right  of  civil  state ; 
Traitors  to  every  law  of  gracious  Heaven, 
By  Nature's  voice  to  all  her  children  given  i 
Unfeeling  nMNisters,  tyranny  their  creed. 
Who  never  blushed  but  at  a  virtuous  deed, 
With  wanton  fury  kept  the  world  in  awe ; 
Their  sword  was  justice,  and  their  nod  was  law. 

But,  to  relieve  the  miseries  of  man. 
Benevolence  on  earth  her  reign  began. 
Of  heavenly  birth  the  virgin  goddess  shone, 
And  all  the  virtues  hovxrcd  round  her  throne. 
But  scarco  tlie  precepts  of  her  friendly  tongue, 
To  hostile  realms  the  sweets  of  peace  had  sung« 
And  strove  with  warm  persuasion  to  control 
The  warring;  |)assions  of  each  barbarous  soul ; 
When,  lo,  a  monster  from  his  Stygian  ca\*e 
Laid  the  mild  virgin  in  the  silent  grave. 
Twas  PiTsecution,  whose  dread  right  hand  bore 
A  flaminp;  faulchion,  wet  with  human  gore. 
l)ftcsti-(l  Bij;otr)',  (oh  foul  disgrace  I) 
And  blinded  Ignorance,  of  monkish  race. 
To  ilii^  blood-thirsty,  hellish  fiend  gave  birth, 
Who  Hith  such  miseries  scourged  the  groaning  earth. 
Cursed  U*  the  bigot,  whose  religious  light 
Coiius  through  tlie  medium  of  a  jaiuidiced  sight! 
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Lo,  SupendtiQD  fills  the  pap«l  throoe. 
And  guiltlcit  ricdms  at  her  fiootstool  grotn  i 
L<H  Demth  proM:nbet  each  diabeliever'a  head ; 
Sce^  on  the  rock  their  tortured  Umba  are  spread ; 
Their  strained  nenres  tremble  tt>  each  manf^g  blow ; 
Hark,  the  aoul-piercing  ahrieks  of  dying  woe  i 
Stroke  follows  stroke  until  they  move  no  nu>re, 
And  streams  of  blood  gush  out  from  every  pore. 

Yet  in  the  storm  of  this  tempestuous  time, 
When  Superstition  fostered  erery  crime ; 
When  servile  priests  pronounced  with  impious  tongue. 
Nor  understood  the  jargon  which  they  sung ; 
When  Romish  bigoUh  who  made  nations  bleed, 
Knew  not  the  letters,  wliich  composed  their  creed ; 
E'ci)  then,  in  Albion's  soil,  a  glorious  few. 
To  virtue's  cause,  to  freedom's  interest  true, 
Willi  anxious  toil  preserved  from  total  night 
Mild  toleration's  feebly  glimmering  light. 
But  short,  alas,  her  empire  in  the  land. 
Where  factious  nobles  bear  supreme  command  ! 

A^  ilic  f;iiiu  splendour  of  the  solar  beam, 
Wlun  vapours  intercept  the  golden  stream, 
Emits  through  thin,  transparent  clouds  a  blaze, 
Whit  h  on  some  dist^mt  spire  in  triumph  plays ; 
But  while  the  eye  admires  the  partial  ray. 
The  pale  and  watery  lustre  melts  away  ; 
Thuft  transient,  all  the  milder  virtues  fled, 
.\nd  kijid  Compassion  veiled  her  tender  head. 
Till  true  Religion,  with  that  magick  power, 
Which  Uadc  old  Occaii's  billows  rea^r  to  roar. 
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Benevolence  railed  from  her  mouldering  tomb, 
And  bade  new  ImureU  on  her  brow  to  bloom. 

All  hail,  Columbia ;  to  thy  western  skies« 
Where  sacred  Freedom's  lofty  temples  rise* 
The  virgin  goddess  bends  her  azure  flighty 
On  the  fleet  pinions  of  diffusive  light ! 
She  comes,  witli  love's  fenescent  rays  t'  illume 
The  \'alc  of  woe,  and  cheer  its  awful  gloom ; 
To  snatch  mankind  from  the  cold  arms  of  Dealh* 
And  rcinspire  with  being's  transient  breath. 

But,  ah !  will  ye,  who  fought  in  Freedom's  cause, 
To  die  in  battle,  or  defend  her  laws ; 
Will  yc,  wlicn  Fortune  has  your  efforts  crowned. 
And  deathless  laurels  round  your  temples  liound  ; 
Will  yc,  such  bold  achievements  now  disgrace* 
Nor  grant  your  freedom  to  all  human  race  ? 
Shall  the  poor  Africk  blot  your  rising  fame, 
And  sue  for  freedom  with  neglected  claim  r 
In  the*  (lark  cell,  where  angui&h  turns  with  pain 
His  tortured  limbs,  indented  with  the  chain. 
See  iluthiopia*s  sons,  because  the  day 
Upon  their  skin  has  glanced  too  warm  a  ray 
From  social  joy,  from  their  dear  native  land. 
By  Fraud's  ungenerous  artifice  tre|ianned. 
Far  to  the  wi**»t  o*er  swelling  surges  borne» 
In  slavish  toil  a  life  of  hoc  to  mouni  \ 
Blush,  blush,  vile  de&|xns«  wlio,  for  lucre's  mlLc-., 
Through  ever)-  natural  bund  of  freedom  break  ! 
Although  witli  honour  crowned,  Columbia's  nanu- 
May  vmiid  etenal  through  the  trump  of  Fame  ; 


COLLBOB  EXEBCISB8.  31 

Though  ■homing  millinnit  her  new  tystem  bout^ 
By  Solom  p^^iw^  t*  unite  her  jarring  host  i. 
Yet  while  the  Africk  cbuiks  Oppreuion't  chain. 
And  these  unfeeling,  brutal  tyranta  rcigUi 
Though  decked  with  all  the  s{ilendid  charma  of  state, 
Her  bkmiahed  character  can  ne*er  be  great 

Hail  glorioua  aera,  when  the  genial  raya 
Of  mild  Philanthropy  in  one  broad  blaze 
Shall  round  the  world  benignant  lustre  dart, 
And  warm  the  haughty  tyrant's  frozen  heart, 
When  Africk's  millions  shall  to  freedom  rise. 
And  with  loud  rapture  rend  the  yielding  skies; 
Columbia's  eagle  then,  with  wings  unfurled, 
Shall  shadow  with  its  plumes  the  subject  world. 


TVr  CoDoving  linet  ire  from  a  tlieme»  pnily  in  prate  and  pMtW  m  tent^  on 

"  Ilumaoum  etd  eirare." 


[If Wften  .fujTMf  3i»  1791  ] 

V  icB  lives  coeval  with  the  age  of  time« 

A  Svrtn  form*  enchantress  half  divine.' 

Before  yon  sun,  in  youthful  splendour  cladi 

Illumed  with  sportive  beams  the  new-born  cartJi ; 

Before  the  planets  round  their  reverend  sire 

Through  I  leaven's  wide  pladns  performed  their  my%tick  dancr , 

Even  tlicn  among  the  sapphire  thrones  of  God, 

Skilled  ill  Egyptian  herbs  and  roagick  lorc« 
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The  nymph  bcwitcliing  came ;  her  tuneful  YiMce« 

Sweet  warblbg,  drew  the  thnxigiDg  aermphs  round ; 

AikI  wliile  they  seemed  delighted  with  the  aong, 

The  artful  traitreaa,  with  Circasaian  amile. 

Gave  tlic  full  howl  of  poiaon  to  their  lipa ; 

They  cjuaficd ;  and  loon  perceived  iu  magick  power 

Invade,  inveigle,  m\d  subdue  their  souls. 

Ti  us  by  her  perfidy  betrayed^  they  fell 
Down  the  dark  dungeon  of  Almighty  wrath* 
Where  flames  sulphureous  flash  a  livid  glare, 
And  ravenous  vuhurcs  on  their  %itals  prey, 
Which  undiminished  grow,  nor  aught  consume ; 
Thus  an  eternity  of  years  to  groan. 
Cursing  in  penal  fire  the  treacherous  wretchi 
Who  led  their  daring  spirits  to  rebel. 

When  thuH  her  power  innumerous  saints  subduedf 
To  eanh  she  came,  and  in  tl\c  breast  of  man 
Instilling  poison  sweet,  and  lawless  wish 
To  n>b  the  central  tree  of  Paradise, 
Drove  him,  an  exile  fn>ni  the  realms  of  joy. 
OVr  earth's  wide  plains,  inhospitable  wilds, 
Where  crugs  niinace  defiance  to  the  sky; 
Through  forrsts,  deepened  with  Carpathian  gknOH 
Where  ntidni^lit  deatiis  in  secret  ambush  lie ; 
O'er  srvne«i  like  tlu'M*,  with  Providence  hia  guide* 
He  roamed  unfriendtd,  hopelcas  and  forlorn ; 
In  contemplation  sad  of  follies  past; 
Lamenting  oft,  in  bitterness  of  soul. 
The  fatal  tasU*  of  the  furiiidden  tree. 
Without  the  embellishments  and  aid  of  art. 


M 
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The  earth  exhibited  a  dreaiy  waste. 
No  loftf  chiesy  then,  with  glittering  a[ures 
And  maaajr  walls  of  mountain  rocks  composed. 
Reared  their  tall  turrets,  and  with  Atlas  vied. 
Who  should  sustain  the  starry  vault  of  heaven* 
No  rural  hamlet,  then,  with  peaceful  shades. 
And  groves  in  verdure  of  perenmal  bloom. 
Oft  kissed  with  rapture  by  the  sportive  galc« 
Courted  the  wretched  traveller's  weary  feet 
To  the  sweet  blessings  of  a/nigal  board. 
*Twas  his  to  wander  mid  tenebrious  wilds, 
Where  deeply  grave,  majestick  Horror  reigns ; 
Where  savage  beasts  so  fiercely  yell  and  roar. 
That  Sol,  affrighted  at  the  dismal  sound. 
Ne'er  dared  to  dart  within  the  dreary  scene 
A  single  ray  to  dissipate  the  shade. 
Such  were  the  horrors  of  his  vagrant  path. 
And  such  the  woes,  which  disobedience  brought ; 
Through  all  his  race  the  dire  contagion  ran ; 
Disease  and  want  and  treachery  filled  the  earth. 

What  rending  grief  must  wound  our  parent's  breast. 
When  erst  from  Paradise  his  feet  were  driven ; 
What  heart-felt  torture  must  his  bosom  sting, 
Then  to  reflect,  that,  for  his  fiiult  alone, 
Ages  of  ages  of  his  sons  unborn 
Should  suffer  all  the  pangs  of  guilt  and  woe. 
Hear  the  dire  curse,  which  his  own  follies  wrought 
And  feel  the  lash  of  wrath,  which  he  provoked. 

Perhaps,  elate  on  Fancy*s  daring  wing, 
^or  she  with  wretched  mourners  is  a  guest) 
3 
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He  oft  beheld  on  life's  tempestuous  tide, 

His  offspring  straggling  with  the  tdverse  surge* 

Wrecked  on  adversity's  Charybdian  cotst ; 

Now  borne  aloft  upon  the  swelling  surge, 

Now  plunging  headlong  down  the  dark  abyss. 

Where  boiling  quicksands  rave  with  madding  foam. 

And  pour  through  parting  waves  their  oozy  surf; 

Where  sea-green  caves,  like  sepulchres  appear. 

To  catch  the  spirit,  faunting  with  fatigue. 

While  raging  seas  in  mad  rebellion  rise. 

And  rocks  and  winds  and  bellowing  oceans  war ; 

While  daring  surges  lift  their  heads  to  heaven, 

Loud  thunders,  bursting  with  tremendous  roar, 

Roll  through  the  quaking  sky  their  muttering  wrath ; 

The  hapless  stragglers  on  the  briny  deep, 

Each  effort  ^-ain,  and  whelmed  in  dark  despair. 

Their  eyes  erect  to  heaven  with  languid  look. 

Upbraid  the  parent,  author  of  their  woes. 

And,  cursuig  Adam,  sink  to  rise  no  more. 

Such  were  perhaps  the  scenes,  our  common  sirr 

With  self-accusing  fancy  sadly  drew; 

And  with  the  bitterest  grief,  that  mortals  fisel. 

Bemoaned  the  deed  irrevocably  cursed. 

Cease,  tender  parent,  thy  invective  plaim  -, 
No  more  Uiy  breast  witli  lamentations  wound  ; 
Oh,  wi|>c  the  dark  suspicion  from  tliy  soul, 
Tliat  e'er  thy  race  could  with  ungenerous  voicr 
Pruiiouiire  a  curse  upcm  tliy  i  evcrend  head ! 
ScjoniT  shall  Wuucr  in  hi^  fn^id  arms 
Enihrai:e  the  blooming  Spring,  the  type  of  heaven  ; 
^loner  the  turtle,  when  the  parent  dove 


COUSGB  BXBBCWES.  t% 

Hat  buQt  ber  neit  in  bsaJabriout  tpoCy 
Oft  rtvBgcd  by  the  fierce  raperkmi  ibe, 
Forget  the  author  of  ita  tender  Ufey 
And  ceaae  to  coo  tlie  hannlesa  ootea  of  love. 

Long  aa  the  blue-wmved  aeati  in  l«cid  lapaey 
Shall  roll  majetdck  through  the  cavemed  earth ; 
Long  aa  the  year  ahail  bloiaom  with  the  a|»ringb 
With  aummer  ripeni  and  with  autunui  yield ; 
Long  aa  the  8un»  the  powerful  king  of  day, 
Shall  ride  triumphant  in  hb  car  of  light; 
Till  Nature'a  aelf  ahall  droop  with  hoary  age» 
And  sleepi  low  moulderingt  in  her  aiient  tomb. 
Formed  of  the  mighty  wrecka  of  falling  worlds^ 
Till  then  thy  name  ahail  penragrate  the  earth, 
Herald  of  Love,  and  monitor  of  Heaven* 


Tbnc  lines  arc  vhboot  dile,  but  m  tliejr  ippetr  in  the  hnd  If r.  fWne  vrole^ 
■t  that  time,  tbcy  v«r«»  profaMbly,  prodiad  id  kb  joaior  yeirt  pcrhapi^ 
Kovrver,  u  tbe  nuuiUKript  b  a  fair  Mid  tMOod  w^,  thej  are  of  earlier 
qrifia. 


ON  SENSIBILITT. 

oraioBTLT  and  gay  aa  kif€,  aa  pure  as  trutfa| 
The  soul  of  beauty,  and  the  pride  of  youth, 
Demands  my  long ;  while  my  infantine  muse 
Ob  waving  wing,  the  heave»-bom  theme  pursues. 
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No  tuneful  choir,  who  haunt  Pkria's  8hade« 
Do  I  invoke  to  lend  their  Mcred  aid ; 
My  muse  would  beg  alone  Maria's  nniley 
To  bspirc  her  numbcni  and  reward  her  toiU 
And  proud  I'll  feel,  if  Mary's  band  bestow 
Her  favourite  myrtle  on  mj  honoured  brow. 

When  first  mankind  obeyed  tyrannick  sway. 
The  softer  virtues  in  oblivion  lay ; 
Then  pale  Affliction  with  her  iron  rod. 
And  Carnage  dire  around  the  nations  strode. 
Man  sunk  to  vile  debasement's  lowest  grade. 
And  lived  ^  with  beasts  joint  tenanU  of  the  shade.** 
That  fond  endearing  love  which  Xattire  fi>mied. 
Which  once  each  breast  to  social  friendship  warmed^ 
Which  once  to  generous  deeds  the  world  inspiredf 
To  deeds  which  listening  ages  have  admired. 
No  more  prevailed,  but  lust,  revenge  and  m^ 
With  brutal  fury  set  the  world  on  fire. 
Tyrantsi  and  kings  their  lawless  empire  spread, 
And  from  the  sanguine  earth  the  Virtues  fled. 
Though  whelmed  in  woe  and  misery  severe, 
Such  a^  e'en  Nero  must  have  wept  to  hear ; 
Though  torn  from  all  tlie  objects  of  their  luve. 
By  dreud  bcclubion*  by  a  long  remove ; 
Yet  sui  ti  was  iiun'b  degenerate  groveling  state. 
He  added  torture  tu  the  wounds  of  fate. 
The  generous  fervuur  of  the  Micial  flame 
Was  now  unkikiu  n,  or  uidy  know  n  in  name. 
i'ale-4*y(-d  Despair  now  nuMrd  her  elion  throoa« 
\nd  Vwv  kn<"A-  no  sorrows  bat  her  own. 
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Without  m  friend  to  cafan  Ids  throbbiiig  hear^ 
And  from  hb  breast  to  wrench  Misintinie's  daiti 
Each  m  himself  beheld  his  last  resort, 
Too  weak,  too  frail  hb  sorrow  to  support; 
No  generous  tear  bemoaned  another's  grief. 
No  friendly  sympathy  bestowed  relief; 
Tyrants  beheld  their  easy  rictims  fiUl, 
And  one  wide  common  grsTe  threat  death  to  all. 
But,  to  reliere  the  miseries  of  man, 
Sweet  Sensibility  her  reign  began ; 
'  Beneath  the  mildness  of  her  gentle  reign. 
The  smiling  rirtues  blessed  the  earth  again ; 
Candour  and  Friendship,  sweet  ethereal  pair. 
Dispelled  the  lurid  clouds  of  dark  despair; 
Those  realms,  which  in  the  shades  of  darkness  lay« 
Shut  from  the  light  of  leandng's  splendid  day. 
Or  in  the  vale  of  misery,  distressed 
With  every  woe,  that  grieves  a  mortal  breast, 
With  heart-felt  joy  perceived  Compassion  near. 
From  Sorrow's  eye  to  wipe  her  bursting  tear, 
And  mid  the  dungeon's  insalubrious  gloom. 
Beheld  the  rose  of  consolation  bloom. 
Sweet  Sensibility,  pure  is  thy  sway, 
As  the  clear  splendours  of  Hesperian  day  ; 
Bright  is  thy  form,  as  when  the  clouds  of  even, 
Enchase  with  flaming  gold  the  azure  heaven ; 
Soft  is  thy  bosom,  as  the  silver  Mravcs, 
When  gentle  zephyrs,  from  their  western  caves. 
Breathe  a  mild  perfume  o'er  the  rippling  stream, 
Which  smiles  eff\ilgent  in  the  solar  beam. 
Prompt  is  this  breast,  the  wretched  to  release, 
To  allay  his  sulferin(i:  with  the  voice  of  peace ; 
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Thj  love  unbounded,  ai  the  boundless  dsy, 
Glows  with  the  warmth  of  summer's  noontide  imjr » 
From  thy  kind  tongue  the  sweetest  honey  flows, 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  our  bitterest  woes. 
When  the  dread  king  of  terrors*  ruthless  dait^ 
Arrcsu  a  fond  companion's  bleeding  heart. 
And  rifles  youth  of  all  hb  vernal  bkmm. 
And  lays  the  aged  in  the  mouldering  tomb ; 
"When  weeping  virgins  mourn  a  tender  matc^ 
The  hapless  victim  of  a  cruel  fate ; 
When  youthful  lovers  o'er  their  fair  one's  gravCv 
The  funeral  turf  with  briny  sorrows  lave  % 
When  Hope  no  longer  cheers  their  streaming  eycs^ 
And  drear  despair's  impervious  clouds  arise ;  • 
Then,  Sensibility,  thy  power  is  known, 
Thou  never  leav'st  the  wretch  to  weep  alone. 
With  imld  Persuasion's  gently  pleasing  strain, 
Yuu  love  to  ease  his  bosom-rending  paii^ 
.'Vncl,  while  the  mourner  lends  a  paticm  ear, 
Vou  answer  sigh  lor  sigh,  and  tear  for  tear ; 
Till,  by  the  magick  syinpathy  of  woe, 
His  i»ounds  arc  healed,  his  sorrows  cease  Id  flow ! 
Hail,  Sensibility  I  tliou  soul  of  love, 
Tis  thine  die  \'arious  scenes  of  bliss  to  prove; 
The  tt'ari  we  shed  upon  another's  gricl^l 
The  woes,  wc  huflcr  for  our  friend's  relief, 
A  flu n I  more  ph-a!iure  to  the  feeling  heart, 
Than  all  the  pomp  and  pride  of  wealth  impart ! 
The  silken  sons  of  luxury  and  ease. 
With  vain  nia^iificence,  the  crowd  may  please ; 
The  rhirf,  victorious,  quiu  the  embattled  groundi. 
The  blood-stained  laurels  round  Us  tempUa 
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The  mtrbli  biut  nwy  tell  to  htoire  age. 

Some  gioriouft  villain  on  tbe  |>reient  stage ! 

But  what  are  richea,  bat  an  emptf  name  ? 

And  what  is  gloiy*  hot  the  voj  cthanti 

What  is  the  mighqr  laurelf  gained  in  fight  ? 

To  thb  the  private  nmrilerer  haa  a  right 

Envf,  the  brightest  character  may  rust ; 

The  loftiest  momnnents  are  laid  in  dust; 

IxH  brasen  statuea  nwoider  and  decaf  9 

And  hoary  Time  sweeps  all  the  world  away  1 

Then,  where  is  gloryi  where  the  pnrad  and  great? 

Where  b  the  tyrant  with  his  pomp  snd  stste  I 

Beggars  and  kings  are  destmed  to  one  grave ; 

Death  dcala  alike  to  monarch  and  to  slave. 

Then  learn*  O  man,  to  traverse  out  the  year 

Of  fleeting  life,  which  Heaven  has  lent  thee  he rr. 

Be  prompt  to  offer,  with  a  kind  reUef^ 

Tlic  friendly  pillow  for  the  sons  of  grief. 

l^et  fcelin(^  sympathy  for  every  woe. 

Which  groaning  mortals  suffer  here  belong, 

Let  Sensibility  with  heavenly  fire. 

With  generous  charity,  thy  soul  inspire ; 

That,  when  pale  Death  this  dreary  scene  sliall  close. 

Millions  may  ihout  thee  from  thia  world  of  woes. 

This  is  the  noblest  monument  of  praise. 

Which  human  excellence  on  earth  can  raise ; 

This  is  the  trophy,  which  with  power  sublime 

Shall  bftfRe  all  the  wrath  of  hoary  time. 

But  why,  mj  muse,  dost  thou  with  daring  iving« 

Attcm|H  so  great,  so  bold  a  theme  to  sing  ? 

Lo !  in  Anieliu^s  breast  the  cluums  you  tell 

In  «»wroi  complacence  and  perfection  dwell ; 
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Maria,  too,  the  feeling  throb  has  known ; 
There  Sensibility  erecti  her  throne. 
Though  beauty  deck  the  fair  external  form 
With  all  the  elegance  of  eTery  charm  ; 
Though  scnae  and  virtue  in  the  soul  combine. 
And  like  the  stars  in  bright  resplendence  ahine ; 
If  Sensibility^  that  lovely  g^cst. 
Should  prove  a  stranger  to  the  virgin  breast) 
Beauty  and  sense  and  virtue  must  appear 
But  sounding  names,  which  only  fops  revere ; 
Like  some  fair  image,  which  the  mimick  ttrifo 
Of  Sculpture's  hand  has  made  resembling  life» 
Which  wants  that  nervous  vigour  to  acquire. 
That  spreads  through  every  limb  the  vital  fire ; 
But  Sensibility,  the  queen  of  grace. 
Soft,  as  Amelia's  sweetly  blooming  fiice. 
From  every  stain  the  heavy  soul  refines, 
And  with  a  smile  in  every  feature  shines ; 
To  every  charm  a  milder  beauty  lends. 
The  fairest  form  with  fairer  tints  amends ; 
A  gemic  mildness  to  the  breast  imparts. 
Attracts,  enchants  and  captivates  our  hearts; 
Sprightly  and  gay  as  lo%'e,  as  pure  as  truth, 
The  soul  of  beauty,  and  the  pride  of  youth. 


^ 
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A  PASTORAL- 

T^HE  shades  of  night  with  sleep  had  fled  away; 

Heavcii*t  rising  scale  now  flamed  with  new-born  day  s 

Now  fragrant  roaes  plumed  the  crest  of  dawn. 

And  tears  of  joy  arrayed  the  smiling  lawn ; 

The  early  ^-illagers  had  left  their  beds, 

And  with  their  flocks  had  wl^tcned  all  the  meads. 

Beneath  the  embowering  covert  of  a  grore, 
Whose  blooming  bosom  courts  the  smiles  of  love, 
Melodious  songsters  tuned  their  warbling  strains. 
And  cliarmed  the  sat}*rs  and  admiring  swains. 
So  soft  their  notes,  that  Echo  silent  hung, 
And  Zephyr  ceased  to  breathe,  to  hear  the  9(mf ; 
Sheplierds,  to  join  the  tuneful  war,  forsook 
Their  native  shade  and  left  their  peaceful  crook ; 
The  choral  song  awaked  each  rising  day, 
And  larks  forgot  to  sing  their  matin  lay. 

Long  had  young  Corydon,  outvied  by  none. 
The  ivy  wreath  from  all  his  rivals  won ; 
Till,  from  a  mountain's  side,  whose  lofty  brow 
Whitens  with  pride,  and  spurns  the  plains  below, 
Toung  Damon,  versed  in  polished  numbers,  came, 
Vnd  claimed  the  laurel  of  Aonian  fame. 
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No  socmcr  mom  hail  rhccrt*(l  tlic  skies  with  lif^hu 
And  iiioclcst  fields  blushed  from  the  embrace  of  iiight* 
Than  Con-don  and  Damon  sung  their  loves, 
\nd  tlic  sweet  notes  breathed  softly  through  tlic  groves 

DAMON. 

if  ark !  how  the  liirds  fmm  every  blossom  sing« 
And  early  linnets  liail  the  purple  spring ! 
Melodious  notes  ascend  from  every  sprayi 
And  vocal  forests  wake  tlie  dawning  day ; 
Spring  trips  tlie  meads,  and  opes  the  sky  serene^ 
And  gentle  breezes  cool  the  plcaung  scene. 
When  one  Hoft  chorus  purls  from  crystal  streams. 
Tunes  Nature's  harp  and  murmurs  joyful  hymtu  s 
Why  sit  we  idle,  when  all  nature's  gay, 
And  lively  Fancy  gilds  the  morning  ray  ? 

CORVDOX. 

Our  flocks  together  graze  the  flowery  plain; 
Si  lit;  then«  while  I  attentive  hear  the  strain  : 
But  It  t  no  mournful  song  your  voice  employ  ; 
Spring's  florid  |H'nril  paints  no  scenes  but  joy. 
No  st:*ke  1  ofTiT,  for  a  brilK*  can  fire 
No  miiuls,  but  siirh  as  vulgar  thoughts  inspire. 
nrv;in  thr  S4iii^,  fnr  now  the  croc  US  glows, 
^n(l  lokliii^  bees  explon.-  t!te  flagrant  rose. 

DAMON*. 

Ye  M ant  nan  u;aighters,  U-u\e  your  cooling  sliadc», 
Wlurc-  liixish  SitciKe  all  her  flowerets  sfirratis  ; 
Coinr  with  \our  iii-idc-d  aid,  inspire  my  layS| 
^!ld  ni  I'll-  '<ri»\r  with  fair  Myrtiila's  praise 


I 
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CORTDOV. 

Come  then,  great  Worth,  and  teach  me  how  to  glow, 
And  with  thy  swcetneaa  teach  my  verse  to  flow. 
Come,  my  Constantia,  and  inspire  my  lays. 
For  thou  alone  ung'st  equal  to  thy  praise. 

DA  MOV. 

Ye  Ternal  gales,  who  (aimed  the  ambnmial  grove, 
Where  first  Mynilla  crowned  my  sighs  with  k)ve« 
On  your  soft  wings  let  Damon's  numbers  float ; 
Ye  feathered  songsters,  swell  the  echoing  note ; 
Trees,  whisper  praises,  and  yc  meads,  look  gay, 
For  &ir  Mjrrtilla  warms  the  amorous  lay. 
When  flaming  Sirius  robed  Apollos'  brow, 
With  fiercer  heat  and  scorched  the  world  below, 
I  saw  the  fair  one,  rambling  oVr  the  meads ; 
The  drooping  willows  rrarrd  iht-ir  mournful  heads* 
The  fainting  birds  again  began  to  sin;j^. 
And  smiling  Nature  fondly  thought  'twas  spring. 
Not  chaste  Dicdnna  with  her  silver  train 
Appeared  so  graceful,  or  could  cause  such  |)ain. 
Witli  eyes  and  feet  averse  she  fled  tlie  green, 
And  turned  to  see  if  she  had  fled  unseen. 

CORYDOV. 

Here  Spring's  gay  lap  once  poured  forth  all  its  stores* 

And  Joy's  soft  breczis  winged  the  rolling  hours, 

Thf  brightening  landscapes  swelled  with  teeming  grain. 

And  smiling  Ceres  plumed  the  floating  plain. 

But  now  no  more  these  niral  scenes  delighti 

Nor  flcMvcry  pros^Kcts  f^lad  our  raptured  Hijjjht. 
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Consuntia^B  gone ;  Spring  paints  Uic  blooming  mcail% 

But  to  confeuy  how  she,  without  hcr^/adca. 

The  noisy  town  attracts  the  fair  one's  tjc^ 

To  seek  the  ]>leasurcs  of  a  milder  sky. 

Then  droop,  ye  flowerets,  for  Constantia's  gone« 

And  joy  no  more  shall  glitter  on  the  ihorn. 

The  bees  may  well  forget  their  waxen  store, 

And  beauteous  nature  smile  in  spring  no  more. 

Xo  more  Arabian  gales  tlieir  odours  shed, 

Beauty  and  sweetness  with  Constantia's  fled. 

Klcgiack  ditties  chant  o'er  Spring's  sad  um, 

Ami  Philomel  shall  teach  the  woods  to  mourn. 

The  eve  comes  on,  in  solemn  brovkn  arrayed, 

And  weeps  in  dews  that  fair  Constantia'b  /led. 

Xectarcan  streams  the  oak  forgets  to  yield. 

And  lurking  tares  o'errun  the  uncultured  field. 

The  gales  are  taught  to  sigh ;  the  waving  reed 

Trembles  the  diny  to  the  mournful  mead. 

DAMOX. 

The  Muses  haimt  Parnassus'  cooling  gro^'es. 
And  blooming  Paphos  courts  the  smiles  and  loves » 
But  if  Myrtilb  shall  prefer  the  plain, 
ficre  Venus  smiles,  and  here  the  Muses  reign. 

CORYDON. 

In  spring  the  open  Uwn  delights  tlic  eye, 
And  cooling  groves,  when  Sinus  fires  the  sky  ; 
When  Autunui  purples  o  cr  the  fruitful  ficldt 
To  plurk  the  fruiu  which  trees  luxuriant  yield : 
But  in  my  heart  one  constant  |»assian  glows ; 
My  lovc-^ick  breast  none  but  Cuiistantia  knows. 
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Come,  vkit  theiii  mj  fiur,  the  enamelled  mead ; 

For  thee  the  myrtle  wea^ea  ita  fnendly  »hade. 

Here  crjatal  atreama  meander  throug^h  the  grove, 

And  every  zephyr  wafb  the  atrama  of  lore. 

Come,  lovely  maid,  more  beauteoua,  than  the  mom. 

And  with  your  amilea  these  sylvan  scenea  adorn. 

Though  spring's  return  hath  ctemoked  o^er  the  field, 

And  m  the  roae  her  gayest  plumea  revealed. 

Nature,  to  gain  her  own,  must  speak  your  praise, 

She  in  your  blush  a  fidrer  rose  displays. 

Come,  my  Constantia,  leave  the  busy  town. 

And  teach  another  Eden  here  to  Moom. 

To  thee  the  feathered  choir  devote  their  laya. 

And  warble  lavish  muaick  in  your  praise. 

When  with  your  lyre  you  swell  melodious  song», 

£*en  Orpheus  owns  to  thee  the  wreath  belongs. 

The  wolf  shall  fawn  at  thy  soft  tale  of  love, 

And  amorous  trees  shall  crowd  into  a  grove. 

At  Uiy  return,  the  rose  shall  bloom  again. 

And  breathe  new  fragrance  o'er  the  joyful  plain. 

Autumn's  rich  cup  shall  pour  iu  blissful  stream^ 

And  joy's  bright  nectar  o^-erlook  the  brhn. 

But,  hark  1  yon  hills  resoimd  a  pleaaing  thcme^ 

And  frisking  lambkins  gambol  to  the  hymn. 

In  Tain,  ye  gales,  that  cool  meridian  heats, 

Yc  strive  to  hide  from  whence  yxm  stole  your  sweets. 

Constantia  comes ;  at  that  revered  name, 

Tygcrs  forget  to  rage,  and  wolves  grow  tame. 

OAMON. 

To  you  the  palm  I  yield ;  youni  be  the  praise. 
For  'tis  Constantia*  shme^  thnuif^hout  your  lays. 
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Hail,  c|uccn  of  Muses !  now  the  tuneful  Nine 
Shall  court  thy  amilC|  and  in  your  praise  combine. 
But,  hark !  the  plains  the  pleasing  name  resound ; 
Constantia's  come,  tunes  all  the  vocal  ground. 
While  her  bright  charms  such  joyful  smiles  dilTu^* 
To  speak  her  worth,  let  silence  hush  the  muse. 
To  give  the  fair  her  meritorious  praise, 
Nimibcrs  would  fail,  and  sound  itself  must  rnur 


ThcM!  «rnet  make  the  cuiicluyoo  uf  a  lorciiiivk  ili^iHiUticm  lo  dic  cla|iil  ^ 
(lambriitKC  I  itivcrMtv,  ^'H  the  qixMimi,  **  Whether  It-aminK  Lc  cvMHSiKMt  in 
ihr  ha(i|iiiii  ki  uf  man.*'  The  maiiu«cri|rt  «)iii»i  no  «I»le,  bul  tlw  hand  «ni 
aiul  ilic  uatune  «.f  the  exciciw  rcl'cr  ihc  liuet  Ui  Lit  juuiur  at  atnior  «c 


1  HE  unwcetiiif;  bwain,  while  Nature  ruuiKl  him  s|>reads 

Her  rich  luxuriance  oVr  the  fertile  meads, 

i)y  custun)  ffiired,  assumes  his  native  plough. 

Ami  feels  nu  pleasures,  but  from  labour  fluw« 

But  wliere  pmud  Leanuni;  jMiuri  hergf)lden  blatc, 

The  eurious  eve  the  wuiuli-ous  wurld  sur\'evs; 

Sets  thousand  beauties  paiiit  the  check  of  day, 

.\i:d  all  Klysium  jjl^lter  from  a  spray ; 

Sees  rra^v;)'  inuuiitaiiis  rear  their  dariii*^  throne, 

Wl.ile  biippliaiti  \alrs  the  boverei^n  monarch  own.    ' 

Willi'.   );:;y  (oi.fus'Kin  decks  the  \ar)'inK  scene, 

\VI.L:t  iliKfds  of  v^lfiiy-  hurst  from  Heaven's  bright  mici^. 

\V!iul  i;li:i(  I'iii;;  i;r!ns  .u!i>ni  the  rni\v:i  ufnii^hl; 

■|''i«   tnihd  is  lii^t  in  ri-;ii>r.i  of  d«  lij^Iil  1 

III  II   lolN  Miaj     li>  K,  Dian's  silver  lar  ; 

III  II   !.>  .tM!i  ^i'*ii)).-d  dfjwu  lu  inibiacu  her  brightest  Max, 
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When  Newton  rose,  sublimely  great,  from  earth. 
And  bokUj  spoke  whole  systems  into  birth. 
Around  the  walls  of  heaven  the  planets  roll, 
And  her  resplendent  pavements  gild  the  pole. 
Behold  the  son  of  wisdom  jojful  risci 
And  wing  his  native  element  die  skies ; 
See  him,  rejoicings  leave  this  mean  abode, 
And  lost  in  rapture  *mid  the  thrones  of  Go<l« 
Unnumbered  pleasures  swell  his  heaving  breast ; 
Words  are  too  feeble,  silence  speaks  the  rest ! 


THE  REFINEMENT  OF  MANNERS 

A!«0 

PROGRESS  OF  SOCIETY. 


An  r.xliilMUon  Pocis«  delivcrnl  in   the  clm|H>l  of  lf«rrard  I'uiverailr,  Sep' 

tcmber'-V,  1701. 


Ihe  natural  world,  by  Heaven's  stupendous  plan^ 

Is  fumu'd  an  emblem  of  the  life  of  man. 

Vain  is  the  wish,  that  Spring's  Favonian  reign. 

With  Autumn's  golden  stores,  sliould  crown  the  plain ; 

Atid  vain  tlie  hojic,  in  life's  first  dawn,  to  find 

TIkisc  nenes  of  thought,  that  grace  tlie  ripened  mind. 

Nature,  tcx>  proud  in  one  poor  g^rb  to  appear. 

Varies  her  livery  wiili  tlie  var}-ing  year. 

Her  laws,  unclianged  by  Time's  insidious  power, 

L"nr.iwl  ctulurie*  or  revohe  an  Iioiir; 
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Her  staird  order,  to  the  seuoni  given, 
Rolls  round  with  equal  ease  the  Mat  of  hcavcu- 
Clothed  fi-om  the  wardrobe,  blooma  the  roseuc  ipruig. 
And  wariiling  birdi  and  hamilcs»  pocta  ung. 
Prompu-d  by  htr,  the  Muie,  with  doating  cyca, 
Behulds  her  callow  plumes,  and  pants  to  rise ; 
With  balf-fonncd  Itopi^s,  and  fears  ne'er  felt  before, 
She  spreads  her  fluttering  wings,  but  dreads  to  soar. 
But  while  old  Autumn,  on  iJic  fcnile  plain, 
Tultirs  ainl  gnuuts  bvncaih  the  weight  of  grsin ; 
Wliilc  );rati'ful  [Kasonts  rt-ap  tlie  bearded  car. 
And  i^ldcii  I'ktii)-  crowns  tlie  fading  year; 
While  Ilan-ard's  suns,  wlrani  Fanic  with  amiln  iurvcyk, 
ThruDfr  to  the  harvest  uf  tlieir  well'-earni'd  praise  i 
Mar  iMtt  the  Muse,  ambitious  uf  a  name. 
Put  in  Iter  sickle  fur  one  "  shtaf "  uf  fame  r 

Far  fnini  I'icria's  sacred  stream  remote, 
On  lialf-kti-ung  li  iv,  slu:  tuiiis  her  lisping  note  ; 
I'liL-  ri<u'  <if  inaninrs  fruni  tlit-ir  fount  tu  trace. 
I'nini  HLivajie  lifi'.  li-Jiisfumit.-d,  to  social  )>iiicc  ; 
Till  the  n>iij;h  iliainond  of  thi:  human  luiirfl. 
Ity  1  are  asHiduuus,  and  by  slull  refiited, 
y'wni  all  tlu'  blemish  of  its  natirr  stone. 
Ill  »arii»l  iK-anis  of  polished  brilliuncc  sIuiik'. 
This  Ik-  her  Ilienie,  and  sliuulil  her  numbers  bil. 
Stj  gn-,it  a  theme  will  proie  a  friendly  %-eiI. 

The  niiml  of  man  by  gmdual  line  impratesi 
Anibiiiiiii'!.  noblest  spring  hih  bosom  moves. 
This  prompts  the  suul  with  ardour  to  excel. 
Ill  thinking  rightly  or  in  acting  well ; 


COLLEGE  EXERCISES.  49 

But  when  dark  clouds  the  savage  mind  o'ersprcad, 
Refinement  droops,  and  Friendship's  self  is  dead. 
No  more  bright  Reason  in  her  zenith  shines  ; 
Down  to  the  west  the  mental  sun  declines ; 
And  sunk  to  vile  debasement's  lowest  grade, 
Man  lives  *^  with  beast,  jdnt  tenant  of  the  shade." 

Created  life  was  formed  for  some  great  end  ; 
A  centre  must  be,  where  its  motions  tend. 
As  high  as  heaven  its  azure  arch  sustains, 
Deep  as  the  gloom,  where  dreary  Chaos  reigna« 
Sublimely  awful,  and  immensely  great, 
Is  raised  the  firm,  perennial  wall  of  fate  $ 
On  the  dark  frontiers  of  creation  laid. 
Where  boundless  space  extends  a  rayless  shade. 
Here  Time's  destroying  arm  in  vain  has  strove, 
Th<'  niighly  fabrick  from  its  base  to  move ; 
Hcrr  suigels  too,  rebellious  sons  of  light, 
Once  rose  in  arms  to  raze  the  bounds  of  night ; 
The  solid  rock  resists  their  raging  power. 
The  battering  Aries,  and  the  thundering  ore  ; 
Against  the  wall  their  harmless  weapons  break ; 
What  God  has  raised,  not  earth  and  heaven  can  shake. 

Two  might}'  barriers  bound  this  transient  span^ 
Barriers,  too  lofty  for  the  stride  of  man ; 
Lurina  here,  sits  smiling  at  his  birth. 
There  Death,  triumphant  o'er  the  bleeding  earth. 
Lo !  on  the  cradle's  down  the  infiiait  sleeps ; 
L»  !  on  its  urn  the  tender  parent  weeps ! 
No  human  force  can  brave  the  assaults  of  age  ; 
No  strength  of  mind  can  shield  the  hoary  sage  ; 
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The  world  m  awept  by  time's  unpetoiMU  wkTt, 
And  man  floats  downmrd  to  the  common  ^nn. 

To  fill  thi^  fleeting  hour,  this  narrow  spscr. 
With  actions,  worthy  an  immortal  r«ce ; 
To  teach  the  rapid  moments,  as  thcjr  fly, 
Beyond  the  utmost  ken  of  mortal  eye. 
To  assume  the  smile  of  Virtue's  placid  mien ; 
With  social  pleasures  sweeten  erery  scene  ; 
To  form  the  manners,  quell  proud  War's  alanns. 
And,  wide  extending  Friendship's  open  arms, 
With  generous  love  to  clasp  in  one  embrace 
The  nnghty  household  of  the  human  race ; 
TluB  is  the  task,  the  pleasing  task  of  man ; 
The  grrat  perfection  of  Jehorah's  plan  ; 
This  is  the  gate  to  Paradise  below, 
A  safe  asylum  from  each  mortal  woe. 

Morals,  like  ore  extracted  from  the  mine, 
Though  crude  at  firkt,  by  art  are  taught  to  ahiae. 
ThrsT  to  a  nation  a  complexion  give, 
With  these  republicks  fall,  with  these  they  live 
Nations  with  these  in  civil  power  incrcaar, 
In  strength  of  war  and  all  the  sweets  of  pcact-. 
To  these  the  softer  arts  their  polish  owe, 
Fmm  ihiH  vaM  fount  the  streams  of  science  Bow 
Ilere  law  ami  juMice  mutual  sources  find, 
And  hence  the  virtues,  that  ailuni  mankind. 

But  xtatc'^men  stilt  oVrlnok  this  mighty  causr, 
Kmi  modem  Dracoa  trtintp  their  penal  laws; 
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With  lordly  «ficli  nil0  a  grouung  tete» 

And  trust  that  laws  will  hnsiihle  touit  create; 

And,  leat  old  Time  ihoiild  spy  luch  grots  defects, 

InTeitbig  nature,  causes  name  effecta. 

When  souls  dcprared  the  cunile  chab  obtain, 

And  through  the  realm,  the  same  great  evils  reign, 

Can  feeble  laws  the  publick  heart  reform. 

Exalt  the  morals  and  avert  the  storm  ? 

Behold  on  high  the  amber  tide  of  day. 

Which  rolls  refulgent  from  the  solar  raj ; 

Rivers  from  springs,  and  seas  from  rivers  flow; 

From  humble  shrubs  majestick  forests  grow ; 

The  nting  manners  of  an  infiuit  state 

Will  be  the  parent  of  its  future  fate. 

These,  like  the  living  current  of  the  heart. 

Through  every  breast  their  vital  influence  dan ; 

Brace  every  nerve  and  man  the  dauntless  soul. 

Preserve  each  member  and  support  the  whole. 

But  when  dread  Vice,  with  her  infectious  stains. 

Pollutes  the  blood,  that  warms  the  publick  veins. 

Corrosive  poisons  through  the  vitals  roll. 

Impair  their  vigour,  snd  corrupt  the  soul. 

Vice  clogs  the  channels  of  the  sanguine  tide ; 

Virtue  refines  and  bids  the  currents  gUde ; 

These  arm  with  strength,  or  shrink  the  trembling  nerve, 

Destroy  the  body,  or  in  health  preserve. 

Years  have  on  years,  on  ages  ages  rolled. 
But  each  new  sun  the  same  great  truth  has  told ; 
That  morals  stiU  a  nation's  bte  comprise. 
Sink  to  the  earth,  or  lift  it  to  the  skies ; 
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TbrM  swell  the  page  experience  has  unfuried. 
Exalt  a  throne,  or  cnith  a  falling  world ; 
Then  hear,  O  Earth ;  with  thouts  applauaire  own 
The  voice  of  Time,  through  History's  clarion  bknn  \ 


When  savage  Nature  her  dominion  kepi, 
AikI  each  mild  Virtue  in  oblivion  slept; 
To  iicourge  mankind  a  group  of  monsters  rose* 
Arkd  headlong  plimgcd  them  down  the  abyss  of  woes. 
Through  barbarous  hordes*  dire  War  and  Horror  ttrodei 
And  Havock  grimly  smiled  o'er  seas  of  blood. 
Thr  dcan-st  scenes  of  love  were  stained  with  gore. 
And  Peace  and  Friendship  ruled  the  worid  no  more. 

Ferocious  clans,  whom  natural  wants  prorokCt 
Whose  necks  ne'er  groaned  beneath  a  galling  yoke. 
Armed  for  the  horrors  of  inhuman  strife, 
Aim  tlie  deep  wound,  and  plunge  the  deadly  knife. 
Wing<'d  by  the  sweeping  gale,  their  feet  resound. 
And  scarcely  print  a  vestige  on  the  ground ; 
The  dews,  that  glisten  on  the  spiry  grass. 
Forget  their  dread,  nor  tremble  as  they  pass; 
Heaven's  rapid  steeds,  tlie  mighty  winds  submit. 
And  own  the  swifter  motions  of  their  feet. 
Not  ^lith  such  fur)-  drives  tlie  rattling  hail, 
As  \%hi-n  these  wea|Mns  fill  the  sotmduig  gale; 
O'er  AcxnIs,  o'it  hills,  their  savage  vengeance  flies, 
Like  (N-ran  storms,  and  lightens  like  the  skies. 
Nf)  fear  of  death  their  dauntless  souls  deplore ; 
Death  is  a  friend  when  gU^ry  is  no  more. 
Their  thundering  arms  in  victor>'*s  dazzling  car, 
WiA^ed  H  iUi  the  world  a  predatory  war ; 
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And,  with  whole  rivert  of  fraternal  gore. 
Swelled  ocean's  waves  to  heights  unknown  before. 
They  followed  conquest,  where  their  sachems  led. 
And  climbed  to  fame  o'er  mountains  of  the  dead. 

Still  rose  imfelled  the  forest's  towering  oak ; 
The  plough  was  then  imknown ;  unknown  the  yoke. 
The  soil  uncultured  gave  no  harvest  birth; 
Unlocked  remained  the  granary  of  the  earth. 

The  human  soul,  in  this  unpolished  state. 
Lay  all  benighted  in  the  clouds  of  fate. 
Unskilled  in  useful  and  instructive  art, 
A  blinded  frenzy  raved  in  every  heart. 
N(i  fricixily  scene  then  charmed  the  smiling  eye ; 
No  heart  exulted  in  the  social  tie. 
By  wunis  surrounded,  and  to  slaughter  driven, 
L4)st  was  each  semblance  of  the  parent  heaven. 
Con)|iared  to  man  in  this  ferocious  age. 
Enthralled  in  darkness  and  unbridled  rage, 
Tygcrs  no  more  a  savage  nature  claim, 
.\nd  howling  wolves  in  all  their  wrath  are  tame ; 
£*cn  the  fierce  lion  in  his  horrid  den 
Seemed  a  civilian  to  the  numsters,  men. 

Such  were  the  scenes,  which  savage  ag^  saw» 
Whc-n  brutal  frenzy  waged  fraternal  war ; 
Nor  modem  days  from  these  exemption  claim ; 
Oh !  Europe,  blush,  for  thou  hast  seen  the  same  ! 

Where  sullen  Russia's  frowning  turrets  rise, 
Bare  to  the  furv  of  the  northern  skies, 
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Suspicion,  Cruelt)r»  Revenge  resort, 
The  privy  council  of  a  tyrant's  court 
At  their  dread  bar  a  guiltless  virgb  led. 
Fell  on  the  shrine,  where  many  a  saint  had  bled ; 
Mild,  as  the  evening,  as  the  noon  day,  bright, 
Pure  and  unblemished,  as  the  stara  of  light 
The  primrose,  blushing  on  the  fragrant  heath. 
Appeared  a  poppy  to  her  sweeter  breath ; 
The  lily's  self  was  blackness  to  her  skin. 
It  shone  reflected  from  her  soul  within. 
While  the  full  tear  hung  glistening  in  her  eye. 
The  tyrant's  voice  decreed  her  iatey— to  die ! 
Death  at  the  sound  his  savage  office  cursed. 
And  scarce  had  heart  to  execute  his  trust. 

Lo !  now  the  virgin  to  the  scaffold  led, 
A  sweet  complacence  o'er  her  features  spread  1 
The  ministers  of  death,  though  old  in  blood, 
Lost  in  surprise,  in  silent  wonder,  stood ; 
While  she,  too  fair,  too  pure  for  Slander's  breath. 
Serenely  smiled,  and  hailed  the  approach  of  death. 
The  moment  came  ;  on  Fate's  slow  wheel  it  run ; 
Time  saw,  and  dropped  a  tear,  and  rolled  K  on  I 
The  moment  came,  and  Death's  barbarian  crew 
The  snow'white  mantle  from  her  bosom  drew. 
Pale  Fear  with  many  a  throb  her  bosom  swelled, 
And  Hup<*,  our  last,  our  dearest  friend,  repelled. 
Her  cheek,  which  once  of  Parian  marble  shone, 
Fomu'd  of  the  lily,  and  the  rose  full  blown. 
Now  MTcnied  a  morning  sky,  with  blushes  spread. 
Where  trickling  tears  a  glistening  radiance  shed ; 
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While  Modetty  aTerts  her- bashful  eye ; 

The  tight  would  tempt  an  angel  from  the  sky. 

Now  to  the  post  her  tender  wrists  are  bound ; 
With  cruel  chains  her  body  lashed  around. 
Her  tears,  her  shrieks  no  hardened  breast  inspired ; 
No  bosom  throbbed ;  and  Pity's  self  expired. 

**  1  die,"  the  virgin  cries,  **  without  a  stain ; 
^  Guiltless  I  die,  by  dark  mjustice  slain  I" 

Stung  to  the  quick,  lo !  brutal  Torture  raves  ; 
With  foaming  rage  her  iron  cordage  waves ! 
Her  vengeful  arm  the  horrid  knout  displays, 
And,  as  exposed  the  virgin's  bosom  lays. 
With  mangling  blows  provokes  the  spouting  gore, 
While  tears  unseen,  and  shrieks  unheard  deplore  ; 
Re<ioubled  strokes  the  quivering  members  tear, 
Strip  off  the  flesh,  and  lay  the  vitals  bare  ! 
Ye  Heavens  I  why  sleeps  the  thunder  in  the  sky  'r 
Speak  but  the  word.  Barbarity  shall  die  ! 
Being's  great  wheel  revolves,  and  now  deranged, 
Lo !  man  and  brute  tlicir  rank  have  interchanged  1 
A  sight  so  moving,  bids  no  pangs  arise 
In  man's  hard  breast ;  he  views  with  smiling  eyes ; 
While  savage  beasts  in  sympathy  appear. 
And  roll  in  silent  grief  the  gushing  tear. 
Rocks  strive  in  vain  their  pity  to  conceal, 
And,  spite  of  nature,  learn  for  once  to  feel. 
E'en  Heaven  itself,  when  it  from  high  beheld 
A  nymph,  xvhonc  form  her  soul  alone  excelled, 
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Bear  all  ihr  panK^i  that  Tonurc  could  bcMoWt 
Dmppcd  down  a  gracious  tear  to  end  her  woe; 
The  tear  descended  from  tht  world  above, 
From  that  pure  region  of  t-temal  love, 
Down  to  the  Uood-Mained  page  of  morttl  life. 
Where  glared  in  crimson  hate,  revenge,  and  ftiire, 
Wept,  OS  it  fell,  the  loss  of  virtuous  shame, 
And  blotted  from  the  tcroll  the  virgin's  name ! 

In  this  drear  age,  which  Ignorance  o'ertprcad. 
When  Freniy  reared  her  snake -cndrclcd  head. 
Mankiitd  lung  grovelled  in  their  native  dutt  t 
On  tlieir  dark  minds  no  glimpse  of  reason  bunt. 
A  gloomy  film  was  spread  o'er  mortal  eyes, 
Like  the  tliick  veil,  which  shrouds  ihe  ipangled  ikics 
When,  dimly  seen,  the  wandering  Gres  of  night 
Through  heaven's  dark  glass  emit  a  watery  light 
The  eartht  enveloped  in  the  impervious  gloom. 
Appeared  a  dismal,  solitary  tomb. 
Cimmerian  Uulness  seized  the  throne  of  Jove, 
Convened  her  clouds,  and  thronged  the  vault  aboR  ; 
Till  daring  (ienius  burst  surrounding  night. 
And  thone  the  day -stir  of  returning  light; 
I'ill  ReaMXi's  sun  in  costeni  rlinie  apjx-ared. 
From  heaven's  blue  areli  the  shmuding  vapours  deared. 
With  plastii'k  heal  the  soul  uf  man  illumed. 
Anil  all  the  nietital  world  in  \erdure  bloomed. 

A^es  of  darkness  now  liud  relied  away, 
Kre  man,  awakening.  Iiailed  the  dawn  of  day  ; 
E'lr  heaven-dt-s(-eiule<l.  soul-refinbig  grace 
Shunt  ill  tile  cmdle  of  the  human  race. 
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In  ^gypt  first  her  youthful  charms  were  seen. 
To  sport  with  rusticks  on  the  Memnian  green. 
Here  first  her  social  powers  on  earth  began^ 
To  polish  savages,  and  form  the  man ; 
Here  first  for  use,  and  here  ibr  pleasure  sought, 
The  various  sources  of  instructive  thought. 

Here  Agriculture  claims  her  glorious  birth ; 
Here  first  the  ploughshare  turned  the  furrowed  earth ; 
Here  bounteous  Plenty  beamed  her  infant  smile ; 
And  here  immcrged  beneath  the  pregnant  Nile 
Her  ^'  comu  copix/*  till  it  held  no  more^ 
And  poured  luxuriance  round  the  ifigyptian  shore. 
The  hardy  swains  with  joyful  hearts  appear. 
To  reap  the  bounties  of  the  fruitful  year, 
While  waving  crowns  old  Autumn*s  brows  entwine, 
The  golden  orange  and  the  blushing  vine. 

Such  arc  the  blessings  of  indulgent  skies, 
When  heaven  in  dews  the  thirsty  glebe  supplies ; 
When  cultured  furrows  swell  the  implanted  grain, 
And  vegetation  crowns  the  gladsome  plain. 
From  latent  seeds  the  wealthiest  harvests  rise ; 
The  sun  must  dawn,  before  he  lights  the  skies. 
Industrious  virtue  constant  bliss  enjoys ; 
For  labour  recreates,  when  leisure  cloys. 

Hail,  Cer(*s !  second  parent  of  mankind ! 
Hail,  great  restorer  of  the  human  mind  I 
In  fame's  bright  record  be  enrolled  thy  birtiij 
The  era  of  regenerated  earth  I 
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Thy  arm  ihc  tyrant  from  his  throne  has  hurled. 
And  roused  from  slumber  tlie  lethargick  world ; 
Tliy  hand  bn>kc  off  the  shackles  of  control) 
And  gave  new  freedom  to  the  imprisoned  soul. 
To  thee  the  Arts  their  first  existence  owe, 
And  Commerce  owns,  from  thee  her  sources  flow. 
Tliy  voice  decreed ;  in  heaven  the  voice  was  heard. 
And  sky-l)oni  Virtue  on  the  earth  appeared. 
l*hou  bad*M  the  sij^htless  mind  of  man  to  aee^ 
And  human  nature  seems  renewed  by  thee ! 

Whin.*  auburn  Ceres  o*er  the  waving  plain 
Rolls  her  light  c*ar«  and  spreads  her  golden  reign ; 
The  fiwaiiib  industrious,  and  inured  to  toil, 
IiirlcnuMU  Sinus,  and  the  rugged  soil, 
With  hoiK-'ft  fond  dreams  their  swift-winged  hours  beguile, 
\vA  view  in  spring  the  embryo  har\'est  smile  ; 
Tar  from  tiu*  caix-s,  that  gorgeous  courts  molesty 
And  all  the  thorns,  tliai  pageant  pomp  infest ; 
Contentment's  wings  o*crspread  their  stnw -thatched  coiy 
And  lli-alth  and  Hymen  bless  their  happy  lot. 
Day  iKiundh  thi.*  lalxiur  of  the  teeming  soil. 
And  night  unliends  the  actung  nerves  of  toil. 
Thi'  hard  fatigues,  tliat  flaily  sweat  their  brows. 
Add  clKiniiH  lo  rest,  ami  raptures  to  repose; 
l^lMAir  and  Sleep  liiissive  thrones  maintain. 
The  downy  piliou,  and  the  sun-bunit  plain. 
Ilv  mutual  \«ant!»  induced,  Uie  rustick  band 
So«»n  leani  the  Missings  of  a  friendly  hand. 
The  rugged  hardships  of  the  plough  they  sliare, 
\ud  •'ootlie  fcMH  iuu^  mind«i  bv  mutual  care. 
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Their  tocial  labour  social  warmth  inspires. 
And  dawning  friendship  lights  her  purest  fires. 
Their  generous  breasts  with  growing  ardour  bum. 
And  loTC  for  lore,  and  heart  for  heart  return. 
Thus  private  friendship  fomis  the  social  chain. 
And  links  the  barbarous  tenants  of  the  plain. 
Still,  like  a  herd,  they  rove,  with  laws  unblcst. 
No  civil  head  to  govern  o'er  the  rest ; 
Till  some  wise  sire,  wliosc  silver  tresses  flow, 
And  form  a  mantle  of  the  purest  snow. 
Quivering  with  age,  and  venerably  great. 
Assumes  the  sceptre,  and  the  chair  of  state. 
The  obedient  tribes  the  palsied  sage  revere. 
Whose  wisdom  taught  them,  both  to  love  and  fear ; 
Their  filial  breasts,  unbought  by  courtly  bribes. 
With  reverence  sec  the  father  of  the  tribes ; 
His  voice  is  fate,  and  not  a  lisp  could  fall. 
That  was  not  thought  an  oracle  by  all ; 
With  eyes  of  homage,  they  beheld  his  age. 
And  called  their  realm  the  household  of  the  sage. 

Pleased  with  his  reign,  which  met  too  soon  a  close. 
The  tribes  beneath  elective  kings  repose. 
Now  laws  arc  formed  to  guard  the  rights  of  man. 
And  peare  and  freedom  bless  the  social  plan ; 
Now  art,  the  offspring  of  the  ingenious  mind. 
Completes  the  system  and  adorns  mankind. 
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A  VALEDICTORY  POEM 


Uclivcied  ofi  the  '•!■'  of  June,  \7'j1t  beiiiK  i^w  tlay  whm  Mr.  Paisc  nd  ha 


Lj(j\(>  have  the  zephyrs,  iii  ihcir  si-a-i^rL-cn  cavc^ 

8htiiinrd  till*  culm  bosom  uf  the  slumbering  waves ; 

While  luili  yon  Pleasure  nurbed  her  tender  broody 

Spirad  hi-r  smooth  win|pit  and  skimmed  t)ic  tranquil  flooil 

The  riain^  ^ale  now  curls  the  lucid  seas ; 

Till'  canvass  wantons  with  the  buoyant  breeze ; 

The  bark  is  launched ;  we  thronj^  the  crowded  sJiorr. 

Eye  tlie  dark  main,  and  hear  the  billows  roar ; 

llic  tender  scene  unfolds;  our  bosoms  melt; 

And  lileiire  sjK'aks  the  tlirobs,  we  all  have  felt. 

Here  let  us  pausie.  and  ere  our  anchors  weigh. 

And  shoreh-ss  oeeun  Umnds  the  vast  suney, 

Lt  t  l'riendshi|),  kneeling  on  the  weeping  strand. 

Kisk  her  lu^t  triltute  to  her  nati\c  land. 


Sueei,  lo\i  ly  Cam,  no  m(jrr  thy  rural  scenes. 
Tli\  shady  arbours,  uiitl  ihy  splendid  greens, 

Tli\  rt-\en  nd  rlnis,  thv  sut'i  Idalian  iNiwers. 

•  •  • 

Thv  nishM  i^id  lundc  ts,  :i:irl  tliv  Itiftv  Iowitn, 

Th\  ^pii  y  \;illiy<^,  ;iiiii  thy  (fprnin^  glades, 

Thv  l.illiii^  li'iiii!.uiis,  and  ih\  Mknt  sIkuIim  ; 

No  iiKirr  ihisr  flrar  i!ih^ltts«  tli:it  once  were  ours, 

^niik  time  along,  nor  strew  lair  couch  with  flowers 
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Hail,  wbiding  Charies,  old  Ocean's  farourite  non, 
To  his  vast  urn  thy  ^y  meanders  run. 
Diffusing  wealthy  thou  rollest  a  liquid  mine ; 
Earth  drinks  no  current,  that  surpasses  thine  1 
Thy  cooling  waves  succeed  the  sleeping  hearth, 
The  peasant's  fountain,  and  the  muses'  bath. 
Yet,  fairest  flood,  adieu !  our  happy  day 
Like  thy  smooth  stream,  has  flowed  unseen  away. 
No  more  thy  banks  shall  bear  our  sportive  feet ; 
No  more  thy  waves  shall  quench  the  dogtftar's  heat 
Our  fate  reflected  in  thy  fiice  we  view ; 
Tliou  hast  thy  ebb,  and  we  must  bid  adieu ! 
Hail,  happy  Harvard  !  hail,  ye  sacred  groves, 
Where  Science  dwells,  and  lovely  Friendship  roves ! 
Ye  tender  pleasures,  and  ye  social  sweets, 
Which  softened  life,  and  blessed  these  tranquil  seats ! 
Tu  |>;irt  with  you — a  solemn  gloom  is  spread ; 

The  sigh  half-stifled,  and  the  tear  half-shed. 

J 

Come  then,  my  friends,  and,  while  the  willow  weaver 
A  weeping  garland  with  its  drooping  leaves, 
Let  Frtendhhip's  myrtle  in  the  foliage  flow, 
And  Wisdom's  ivy  wreath  the  shaded  brow. 
Life  is  a  stage,  with  varied  scenery  gay. 
But  scenes  more  various  mark  tlie  chequered  play. 
Virtue  and  Vice  here  shine  in  equal  state, 
Tlie  same  their  wardrobe,  and  the  same  their  gait  \ 
Hcrr  gay  delubions  cheat  the  dazzled  eyes. 
And  bliss  and  sorrow  intermingled  risi*. 
The  sfjil  of  life  tlieir  e(|ual  growth  manures ; 
On«  sky  supports  them,  and  one  sun  matures. 
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Deep  tit  the  bosom  of  carh  distant  dime, 
Tlitir  root!  defy  the  furrowing  share  of  lime. 
Alike  lliey  btoomi  while  cirrling  scuoni  wing 
The  nvuif;  whirlwind  aiid  ihc  smiling  spring. 
One  liicklt-ss  ihy  the  extremes  of  fate  stin-eys, 
And  one  su)  hour  sees  l>oth  tlie  trupicks  blaze. 

A  bitter  tincture  every  swecl  alloys. 
And  wues,  like  heirs,  succeed  insolvent  joys. 
Hard  is  the  lot  of  life,  b)-  fears  ronsnmcd. 
Or  liopes,  iluit  wither,  ere  they  well  ha\x  bloomed! 
Who  breathes,  may  draw  the  dcaih-iiifected  air  ; 
Who  quaffs  the  nectar,  must  the  poiMH)  share. 
Uiitaiiiled  pleasiirts  sooi)  the  tastu  would  clot' ; 
Woe  faniiN  a  rcltili  fur  reluming;  joy. 
The  raging  storm  gives  vegetation  birth ; 
And  tliuitdvrs,  while  Uu-y  n>ck,  pn-M-rve  the  earth. 

Vain  are  the  ^il'led  dreams,  that  Fancy  weaves. 
Willi  the  UkIu  tc-sture  of  the  sybil's  leaves. 
Sueet  are  tht  liuiir^  uf  I  jfe's  expanding  years. 
When  drest  in  splendour,  every  scene  appcan- 
Komaiitiik  liupt-s  illu<iive  jilmntoms  feed i 
New  pnniN'i  t»  «iptTi  as  the  (jl<l  rrccde ; 
111  fldwiTLii^  KTilun-,  smilini;  Kdenn  ri^e. 
.\ii(l  ikU's  of  [iti,'U!iun'  trmpt  the  etuinioured  eyei , 
Still  iiiTi'si>loi'i'(l  iivw  tHauiies  strike  the  liight. 
Till  lAiiiyS  winy-,  ynin  wear>-  in  ilnir  flight, 

Ri-*i(Ieiul(ni  bubbles,  dc.kid  with  every  hue, 
\\'lio»t  tititt  iiiti-ance  the  mu«  enraptured  »iew. 
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Thran);  mrjr  proqtecti  gflld  each  rolling  hour, 
Fnmc  the  wild  ilrcun,  and  haunt  the  ulent  bower. 
ThcK  airy  Ibnni  our  fond  embrace  decoy, 
Elude  our  gnap,  and  stab  expected  joy  i 
Camcleon-likc,  with  every  hue  they  glare, 
Their  drcas  the  rainbow,  and  their  food  the  air. 
Thus  gleams  the  insect  of  a  aumnicr'a  night, 
The  glistering  6re<fly's  comiKating  light. 
Awhile  it  wheels  its  undiatiiigui&hed  (light 
Through  the  dark  bosom  of  impenious  night, 
*Till  from  its  opening  wings,  a  transient  gleam 
Smili-k  through  the  dark,  and  pours  a  lucid  stream  j 
Bui  while  the  glitter  charms  our  gazing  lycs. 
Its  wings  arc  folded,  and  the  meteor  dies. 


Maturcr  years  hi  swift  succession  roll, 
Enlai'gc  the  |iros|i<;ct  and  dilute  the  soul ; 
Tully  outstripped  lies  grovelling  in  renown, 
.\nd  \'irgil  wt-eps  upon  his  faded  ci-own. 
Uruuiic<l  in  one  view  the  extremes  of  life  arc  joined, 
Aratiia's  bloom  with  Laplniul's  ice  combuicd; 
Caly]>sf>\  grotto  nitli  ^ic  field  of  amis; 
Ajat  iun  fur)-  with  lleleniatt  charms ; 
Bright  faukbioiis  Ugliten  in  tlie  olive  grovi, 
\ih1  hchticts  mingle  w  iih  the  toys  of  love, 
lien.'  nuMkht  Mtrrit  nioiimed  lu-i-  blasted  wivath, 
Wbih-  laurels  erowiicil  tlie  ghasti)  scull  of  Diatli. 
Hire  t'lWi  ring  pidanis  proutlly  le;tnit  l«  sntir 
Oi,  wit*,  ivlmni  they  liad  anisi-  enoiiKh  to  ftai  ; 
The  niiihiiglit  bmp  i>ith  natiM-  t;i'iiius  liid, 
Mitntikcd  its  luitre,  and  ilx  fire  supplied. 
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The  nuts  of  gracCf  the  rattles  of  Uic  stool 
Bribed  and  adomcd  tlie  blockhead  of  the  school. 
O'er  Youth's  ^y  paths  delusive  snares  are  spread ; 
Soft  Syrens  sing;,  and  smile  Resistance  dead ; 
Ixion's  fate  forgot,  the  busy  croud 
Pursue  a  JuiiOf  but  embrace  a  cloud. 
From  Lethes'  stream  is  filled  the  flowing  bowl, 
And  sweet  oblivion  whelms  tlie  drowsy  soul ; 
No  screams  of  murdert*d  Time  its  slumbers  break* 
And  lounging  Indolence  forgets  to  wake. 
Ease  for  a  while  may  charm  the  dormant  mind* 
Per\-ert  our  reason,  and  our  judgment  blind  ; 
But,  soon,  alas !  the  magick  spell  will  fly, 
And  tears  bedew  Kefltxiioirs  downcast  eye. 
Corrosive  years  one  downy  hour  repay; 
The  bud,  too  forwanl,  blossoms  to  decay. 

With  cherished  flames  the  youthful  bosom  gk»w% 
And  ni»|x-  luxuriant  in  the  hot-l>ed  grows. 
Silf-natterii;^  Faiicy  here  her  influence  sheds, 
Yiiuii^  ^i-niiis  blossoms,  an<l  its  foliage  spreads; 
But  if  tcxj  fu' rce  the  sultry  splendoun  shine. 
And  NU tiling  growth  distend  tlie  aspiring  vine. 
No  skilful  hand  the  exf  re  scent  linil>s  to  prune. 
At  nioni  to  ^ater,  and  to  shade  at  noon ; 
In  wildly -fertile  efflorebceiirt-  rise 
The  encumbered  br^inches,  anil  the  victim  dies. 

Tlius  liuniing  skie%  o'rr  India's  arid  soil 
In  iM>liUst  vinlure  clothe  each  blooming  isle, 
While  sit  kly  \a|M>urH  taint  the  scorching  breeze, 
Awake  tlie  eanlu|uakc,  and  con\ulsc  the  seas; 
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The  thinty  glebe  cxhau||s  each  purling  stream, 
And  Death  in  ambuah  glistens  from  each  beam. 

Bat  nobler  souls  an  equal  tcmjier  know. 
Nor  soar  too  \'ainly)  nor  aeacend  too  low. 
Heaven's  angry  bolt  first  strikes  the  mountain's  head, 
And  sweeping  torrents  drench  the  lowly  shed. 
Heroick  Worth,  while  nations  rise  and  fail, 
Sccuix'ly  propped,  beholds  this  circling  ball ; 
like  the  firm  nave,  which  nought  can  sink  or  raise. 
Thr  whirls  of  fortune's  wheel  unniovcd  surveys. 

Yt-  watchful  guardians  of  our  youUiful  band. 
Your  worth  our  praise,  your  cares  our  love  demand. 
Lon(;  have  your  toils  the  parent's  ofHcc  gmced, 
Fornu'd  the  young  thought,  oikI  pruned  the  rising  taste. 
Infuntilc  genius  neeilH  the  fostering  hand, 
It»  buds  to  open,  and  its  flowers  cx|iand ; 
AikI  l)ounteou!i  Heaven  this  nurser)'  has  designed. 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  the  infant  mind. 
Long  liave  you  slaked  the  thirst  of  ardent  youth 
From  this  clear  foimtain  of  untainttrd  truth. 
Faitliful  to  censure,  eager  to  commend, 
To  art  the  critick,  and  to  feel  the  friend ; 
Watchful  to  lend  unasking  Merit  aid. 
And  beckon  nicxlest  Virtue  from  the  shade ; 
These  are  the  btesMngs,  ^\  liich  your  smiles  bestow ; 
These  are  the  m  reathes,  that  cnnvn  vour  laureat  brow  ; 

m 

And  these,  enrolled  on  Memor>-*s  faithful  page, 
Fame  shall  transcribe,  awl  Miund  to  ev<*ry  age- 
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Anrf  when  gn-y  Time  shall  kiyt  the  wrinkled  brow. 
And  wiiury  age  sliall  shed  its  mantling  mow, 
Some  rtrvvreiid  futile r  in  the  chuir  of  state. 
Quivering  with  age,  and  venerably  great. 
Shall  cast  o'er  life  a  retrospective  view, 
And  bless  the  soil,  where  infant  greatness  grew  ; 
And  while  the  long  rt'view  his  breast  shall  twclK 
Here  shall  his  mind  with  filial  fondness  dwell; 
While  trans))ort  glistens  from  tlie  falling  tear. 
And  Death,  grown  envious  at  the  sight,  draws  near. 
The  good  old  man,  with  this  expiring  sigh, 
^Li'i  Harvard  live,"  sli:dl  clusp  his  liands  and  die. 

Thi^  sacred  temple  and  tliis  classick  gixi\e 
proclaim  your  merits,  and  our  grief  approve. 
Ttie  painter's  skill  nuiy  shade  the  glooms  of  fate« 
And  iancied  woe  the  grieflesb  eye  dilate  ; 
We  spurn  the  glaring  tajMrstr)*  of  art ; 
Truth's  noblest  pent  il  is  a  grateful  heart. 
Uiiig  may  your  days  in  gay  suieession  run  ; 
Long  may  y(»u  l)ask  in  Fuiiune's  smiling  sun ; 
l^iiig  o\t  these  hap]iy  seats  may  you  preiddc. 
The  l>oast  of  Har\ard,  and  your  country's  pride. 
t)ur  filial  liosomv  shall  your  names  n'%ere; 
I'futh  has  a  tongue,  and  gratitude  a  tear. 
Waves  c  rowd  on  waves,  on  ai;esk  a^es  roll, 
\nd  we  retire,  that  you  may  n-aeh  the  goal. 
Here  for  a  while  your  busy  feet  may  ro\e, 
Ti>  4  ull  the  flo\«ers  of  tJu*i  Lyceau  gnj^e. 
Ijke  \iiii,  we  pasM(i  the  distant  ihreshuld  by, 
WiiiU   llftpf   ifMikeii  foruaixl  \«uh  a  wishful  eye  , 
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IF0119  we  gaxed  on  Fame's  immortal  door ; 
Tou  tread  the  path,  that  we  have  trod  before ; 
And  icarce  the  sun  his  annual  tour  has  made 
Since  we  with  joy  this  solemn  day  aurveyecL 
But,  ah  !  our  joy  was  but  an  April  mom ; 
The  rose  has  faded  and  has  left  the  thorn. 
Feel  then  the  wound,  before  you  meet  the  dart ; 
Like  us  you  follow,  and,  like  us,  must  part 

The  bloom  of  youthful  years  is  doomed  to  fade ; 
The  brightest  noon  a  sullen  cloud  may  shade ; 
And  we,  my  friends,  to  whom  each  bliss  is  given, 
This  happy  spot,  this  vicinage  of  heaven, 
F«ach  painful  sense,  each  tender  woe  endure. 
And  bleed  with  wounds,  which  Friendship  cannot  cure. 
While  gaily  sparkling  from  the  realms  of  night. 
Smiles  the  fair  mom,  and  spreads  her  golden  light, 
Gn)wn  dark  with  fate,  the  solemn  skies  appear. 
And  distant  thunders  strike  the  astonished  ear ; 
The  tempest  lowers,  the  rapid  moments  fly, 
Viul  moistening  friendship  melts  in  every  eye. 

Oft,  when  employed  in  life's  prospective  view, 
This  gloomy  hour  a  moumful  tribute  drew. 
Oft  ha%'c  wi-  shuddered  at  this  solemn  dav. 
And  guzed  till  tears  had  dimmed  the  visual  ray. 
Now  tlie  dark  scene,  which  Fancy  once  sur\'cycd, 
\nd  o*er  our  brightest  pleasures  cast  a  shade^ 
b'uh  the  warm  stream  of  real  grief  to  flow, 
The  silent  elegy  of  speechless  woe. 
ly>ng  liaxe  we  wished  this  painful  day  removed  ; 
Affccticin  framed  the  wish,  and  Uo\yc  approved. 
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Lonp:  have  wc  hugged  the  dream  with  fond  deceit. 

And  strove  hy  tears  to  intercede  with  Fate. 

But,  ah  !  in  vaini  ibr  now  the  rapid  sun 

Four  annual  circuits  through  the  heaven  has  run  ; 

In  our  sad  ears  the  solemn  dirges  ring, 

And  our  last  hope  is  flitting  on  the  wing. 

With  swifter  course  the  new-bom  momenta  fly ; 
Here  wipe  the  tear,  suppress  the  bursting  ugh. 

Oft  have  we  rambled  o*er  the  flowery  plain. 
And  freely  followed  Pleasure's  smiling  train ; 
Oft  have  we  wandered  o'er  the  breezv  hill, 
And  traced  tlie  windings  of  the  purling  rill ; 
Where  the  dark  forest  glooms  the  silent  waUL, 
Has  prattling  Echo  learnt  of  us  to  talk  \ 
Oft  on  the  river*s  flowery  Inoiks  we've  rangcc^ 
To  all  the  woi's  of  future  life  estranged  ; 
Oft  on  the  sn-ncs,  which  airy  Fancy  drew, 
Wc  fnndly  gazed  and  fondly  thought  them  true. 
Dut  now  no  mori'  these  vicial  &iK)rts  delight ; 
No  sont;  the  tar,  no  landscap*'  rlianns  the  sight. 
Fmin  grove  to  grove  the  airy  songsters  play. 
All  nature-  Monnis,  and  smiling  heaven  looks  gmy; 
Diit«  ah  !  for  us  no  verdant  nii:adow  blooms ; 
No  songsters  ^«arlil<-,  and  no  sun  illumes  ; 
Till  St-  rail  hut  Irnd  another  shade  to  woe, 
K\\A  add  new  tctrtures  to  the  |N>ignant  blow. 
No  nmn-  ^\r  niini^U*  in  tin-  s|K)riive  srenc, 
The  ^:iy  ii:d(-*itnN  \\\v\  the  tufted  green. 

The  fatal  shei  rs  the  slender  thread  divide* 
\n<l  sculptured  unis  the  mouldering  relic ks  hide ; 
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Far  deeper  wounds  our  bleeding  breasts  display^ 

And  Fate's  most  deadly  weapon  is— to-day. 

To-day  we  part ;  ye  throbs  of  anguish,  rise, 

¥Vhf^  all  ye  tears,  and  heave,  ye  rending  sighs  i 

Conie,  lend  to  Friendship's  stifled  voice  relief^ 

And  mch  the  lonely  hermitage  of  gricC 

Sighs,  though  in  \*ain,  may  tell  the  world  we  fcel« 

And  tears  may  soothe  the  wound,  they  cannot  heal. 

To  day  we  launch  from  this  delightful  shore. 

And  Mirth  shall  cheer,  and  Friendship  charm  no  more ; 

Wv  spread  the  sail  o'er  life's  tumultuous  tide ; 

Ambition's  helm,  let  prudent  Reason  guide ; 

Let  |p*ey  Experience,  with  her  useful  chart, 

Direct  the  wishes  of  the  youthful  heart. 

Where'er  kind  Heaven  shall  bend  our  wide  career, 

Still  let  us  fan  the  flame,  we've  kindled  here  ; 

Still  let  our  bosoms  bum  with  equal  zeal. 

And  teach  old  age  the  warmth  of  youth  to  fech 

But  ere  the  faithful  moment  bids  us  part. 

Rends  every  nerve,  and  racks  the  throbbing  heart, 

Let  us,  while  here  our  fondest  prayer  ascends. 

Swear  on  this  altar,  **  that  we  will  be  friends  !" 

But,  ah  !  beholfl  the  fatal  moment  flv ; 

Time  cuts  the  knot,  he  never  could  untie. 

Adieu  1  ye  scenes,  where  noblest  pleasures  dwell ! 

Ye  liappy  scats,  ye  sacred  walls,  farewell ! 

Adii-u,  ye  guides,  and  thou  enlightened  sire ; 

A  loii^  fan* we II  resounds  our  plaintive  lyre  ; 

Adieu,  ye  youths,  that  press  our  tardy  heel ; 

Lone;  may  it  be,  ere  you  such  griefs  shall  feel ! 

Wild  h<im)rs  swim  around  my  startling  view  ; 

Kate  prompts  my  tongue,  and,  oh  !  my  friends,  adieu. 
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The  I'illowing  I'orni  ««« ilclivrrtil  nii  Cominciivcnirat  HRT.al  Cnmbri 
Mr  Piiiiir  |»rocecf1ccl  Bachctor  of  ArU,  Julj  179iL 


THE  NATURE  AND  PROGRESS  OF  LIBERTY. 

Hail,  sarrcd  Freedom  !  hcavrn-bom  goddcrftii  hail ! 

Friend  of  the  pen,  the  sickle  and  the  saii ! 

From  thee  the  power  of  liberal  thought  wc  tracCi 

The  (;reat  enlargement  of  tlie  human  nee. 

Thou  hust  recalled,  to  man's  astonished  ught^ 

Those  joys,  that  spring  from  choice  of  doing  right ; 

That  sacred  blessing,  nuui's  peculiar  pridc^ 

To  follow  Reason,  where  she  ought  to  guide ; 

Nor  urged  by  power  the  devious  path  to  niiii 

Whicli  Reason  warns  our  erring  feet  to  shun. 

Wliat  Reason  prompts,  'lis  Frc-edom  to  fulfil ; 

This  guides  the  conduct,  tliat  directs  the  wili; 

'i'hat  uith  the  ^  rights  of  man*'  fitmi  Heaven  desccndii 

And  this  with  Heaven's  own  shield  tliose  rights  dcCendli 

Biiiind  l>\  no  laws,  hut  Truth's  extensive  plan, 

Willi h  rules  all  rationals  and  social  man; 

I.sM  iiiial  lu\\!H  which  guide  in  wide  career 

Titi   r.i]iid  iimtioi'.s  of  the  Ixiundless  sphere. 

'J'iit  ir  Ordi  r  bids  the  rircling  planets  run 

'l'l.Miii:;h  l.iuvi*ti\  vast  suburbs  mumi  the  blazhig  ma; 

Dm  t  u  ;ti)  -.iinni,  as  it  rules  the  |Hi|e, 

K(ii;i.N  i:ii-iiii!;;i  all  utiilds,  and  shiners  the  svstem's  soul, 

I  his  iiti>\i  N  ;li(  \uv.  MKit  hiiir,  unknown  to  jar. 

And  links  an  ir.vrt  with  tiie  fanliest  star. 
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Thui  Freedom  here  the  civil  sjrRcm  binds, 
Cvmenu  our  fmiidkhipft,  ind  illumes  our  mindx. 
She  bida  the  varying  pans  of  life  cohere, 
The  sun  and  centre  of  the  social  sphere. 
Freedom  in  jujrs  ot  equal  life  delights, 
Forbids  cncroachtnent  on  another's  rights, 
CoMemns  the  tyrant's  proud  imperial  sway, 
Nor  leaves  the  subject  for  the  sccptrc'i  prey. 
She  curbs  smlution,  bold  incursion  ch(.-cks. 
Nor  more  tlie  palace,  than  the  vale  ftnteri: 
Prom  her  the  noblest  joys  of  mortals'  spring ; 
She  makes  the  cot  a  throne,  the  peasant  king. 
Her  pn-sencc  smooths  the  rugged  paths  of  woe, 
AjkI  bithi  the  rock  with  streims  of  pleasure  flow. 
No  raven's  notes  her  sacred  groves  annoy ; 
Tlicrc  Sickness  smiles,  and  Want  exults  with  joy. 
ThtTv  never  drooped  the  willow  of  Despair, 
Not  pressed  the  bwtstcp  of  corroding  Carr. 

Hard  is  the  task,  wliich  civil  rulers  bear, 
To  give  eiich  subject  freedom's  eijual  share ; 
But  still  mure  arduous  to  Uie  statesmen's  ken. 
To  clK-ck  the  passions  of  licentious  men. 
The  licensed  niliber,  and  the  knave  in  power, 
Whusf  gr.i<>piiig  avarice  strips  the  peasant's  bower. 
Would  gU'UH  an  .\ndes'  tupmuai  nxk  fur  wealth. 
And  feed,  like  leeches,  on  their  country's  health. 
The  tn;u),  who  barters  iiiHuencc  for  applause, 
Libels  tlie  smile,  and  spurns  the  frown  of  laws. 
Licentious  nioraU  bned  disesse  of  state, 
KitA  Muuch  the  scaLbanI  frum  tlie  Mvord  uf  fati- 
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These  wen*  the  baiKs  which  ancient  ages  knew ; 
On  freedom's  stalk  tiic  engrafted  scion  grew. 

Lon^  Iiud  the  clouds  of  ignorance  gloomed  niankiiMl^ 
\ncl  Error  held  the  sceptre  of  tlic  mind; 
I^ng  had  the  tyrant  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
S\^ordb  turned  the  scale,  and  nods  enacted  law  ; 
Dut  where  mild  Freedom  crowns  the  happy  ihorc* 
I^w  guides  the  king,  aiui  kings  the  law  no  more. 
No  threatening  swoni  the  forum's  tongue  restrains  i 
No  monan  h  courts  the  mask*  when  Reason  reign*. 
Hrn*  glo\\s  tl)e  press  with  Freedom's  sacred  zcalf 
The  great  Briareus  of  the  public k  weal. 

Dire  wars,  those  civil  earth(|uakes,  long  had  raged, 
Si  as  burst  on  seas,  and  world  with  world  engaged ; 
Fn'cdom  allured  the  struggling  hero's  rye. 
Of  unns  the  laurel«-<>f  tlie  world  the  sigh. 

Rut,  ah  !  in  \aiii  the  clarion  sounds  afar, 
Vain  the  dix'ud  |Mi!n{>,  and  \ain  the  stonn  of  war  j 
In  vain  dri  ad  Ilavock  saw  her  millions  die ; 
\'ain  the  soft  pearl,  tliat  me  Its  the  virgin's  eye ; 
Vain  the  last  groan  of  grey  expiring  age, 
To  move  the  marble  of  despotic k  rage  1 
In  tlrjt  dark  n-ulm,  where  srirnce  never  shone. 
On  turth's  own  basis  stands  the  tvrant's  tliroiic. 

« 

Oi.i'  munU  r  marks  the  assassin's  cKiious  name, 
Hut  millions  damn  the  lu-ro  into  fame  ; 
Aiid  om  proud  monanh  froAi  the  thn>ne  was  hurled^ 
Tl..it  ri%al  sciptrts  mi^ht  dispute  the  world. 
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rrecdom  beheld  new  fbet  the  old  replace, 
And  neVr  extinct  the  despot's  hydra  race ; 
Still  some  usurper  for  the  crown  sun'ivcd ; 
She  stabbed  a  Caesar,  but  Augustus  lived. 
So  meanly  abject  was  the  vassaled  earth, 
Rome  blazed  a  bonfire  for  a  Nero's  nurth ; 
While,  like  the  insect  round  the  toper's  blaze, 
The  crowd  beheld  it  with  a  thoughtless  gaze. 
No  daring  patriot  stretched  his  arm  to  save 
His  country's  freedom  from  oblivion's  g^ve ; 
"The  slave,  who  once  opposed  the  crown  in  vain9 
Found  a  new  rivet  in  his  former  chain. 

Thus  raged  the  horrors  of  despotick  sway, 
Till  Albion  welcomed  freedom's  dawning  ray ; 
Which,  like  the  herald  of  returning  light. 
Beamed  through  the  clouds  of  intellectual  night. 
fiiit  here  environed  was  the  human  path. 
Cramped  the  free  mind,  and  chained  the  choice  d  faith 
Religious  despots  formed  the  impious  plan, 
To  lord  it  o*er  the  consciences  of  man. 

This  galling  yoke  our  sires  could  bear  no  more  ; 
They  fled,  fur  fn^cd^mi,  to  Columbia's  shore. 
Truth  for  their  object,  N'irtuc  for  tlwir  guide. 
They  braved  the  dangers  of  an  unknown  tide. 
The  patriarch's  God  of  old  preserved  the  ark. 
And  fr(*e clones  guardian  watched  the  patriot's  bark 
The  shrine  of  freedom  and  of  truth  to  rear, 
They  left  tliose  scenes,  which  social  life  endear; 
To  Rritain*b  courts  preferred  the  savage  den. 
The  free-l)oni  Indian  to  dependent  men 
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For  this*  the  parting  tear  of  Friendship  fell ; 
For  this,  they  hade  Uicir  parent  soil  &reweU ! 

In  these  dark  wilds  they  fixed  the  deep  laid  stone. 
On  which  fair  Freedom  since  has  reared  her  thranr. 
But  still  a  cloud  their  civil  views  confioedt 
And  gloomed  the  prospect  of  the  pious  mind ; 
While  Britain  claimed  with  laws  our  rights  to  leadf 
And  faith  was  fettered  by  a  bigot's  creed. 

Then  mental  freedom  first  her  power  displayed, 
And  called  a  Mayhew  to  religion's  aid. 
For  this  dear  truth,  he  boldly  led  the  ^-an* 
That  private  judgment  was  the  right  of  man. 
Mayhew  disdained  that  soul-contracting  view 
Of  sacred  truth,  which  zealous  Frenzy  drew  ; 
He  sought  religion's  fountain  head  to  drinks 
And  preached  what  others  only  dared  to  think  ; 
He  loosed  the  mind  from  Superstition's  awe, 
And  broke  tiic  sanction  of  Opinion's  law. 
Truth  gave  his  mind  tlic  electric  k*s  subtle  spring, 
A  Chathanrs  lighming,  and  a  Milton's  whig. 
Mayhew  hath  cleansed  tlie  bi]i;ot*s  filmy  eye ; 
Mayhew  explored  reli^ion'b  native  sky. 
Where  ever  radiant  in  immortal  youth, 
Shuies  the  clear  sun  of  iiiexliausted  truth  ; 
Where  time's  vast  ocean,  like  a  drop  would  seem. 
The  world  a  pebble,  and  yon  sun  a  beam. 
He  struck  that  spark,  whose  genial  warmth  we  feel 
In  heavenly  cliarity's  fraternal  zeal. 
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Soon  biased  the  flame,  with  kindling  ardour  ran« 
And  gave  new  vigour  to  the  breast  of  man. 
Swift  as  loud  torrents  from  a  mountain's  brow 
Plunge  down  the  sky,  and  whelm  the  world  below ; 
Our  patriots  bade  the  vast  idea  roll, 
And  round  Columbia  waft  a  common  soul. 
Freedom  resumed  her  throne ;  her  offspring  rose, 
Braved  the  dread  fury  of  despotick  foes, 
Explored  the  source  whence  ^1  our  glory  ran, 
Columbia's  freedom  and  the  **  rights  of  man ;" 
Europa's  wish,  U^  tyrant's  dread  and  rage, 
The  noblest  epoch  on  the  historick  page ! 

Hail,  virtuous  ancestors !  scraphick  minds ! 
Heroes  in  faith,  and  Freedom's  noblest  JricruU  I 
AVitli  filial  fervour  grateful  memory  calls, 
To  bless  the  founders  of  those  sacred  walls ! 
You  g;avc  to  age  a  staff*— -<i  g^de  to  youth. 
Yon  fount  of  science,  and  that  lamp  of  truth* 
Where  Knowledge  beams  her  soul -enlivening  ray, 
T  lie  re  Freedom  spreads  her  heaven-descended  sway. 
Learning'!*  an  antidote  of  lawless  power ; 
Knlightcn  man,  and  tyrants  reign  no  more  1 

Hail,  sacred  Liberty  !  tremendous  sound  \ 
Which  strikes  the  despot's  heart  with  awe  profound; 
Bursts  with  more  horrour  on  the  tyrant's  ears» 
Than  all  the  thunders  of  the  embattled  spheres ; 
>Iore  dreadful  than  the  fiend,  whose  noxious  breath 
Consigns  whole  nations  to  the  realms  of  death ; 
Than  all  those  tortures,  which  Belshazzar  felt 
Ccmvulsc  his  tottering  knees,  his  bosom  niclt« 
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When  on  the  will  the  sacred  finger  drew 
Jehovah's  vengeance  to  the  monarch's  riew ; 
His  visage  Tcrrour's  palest  veil  o'ercaatf 
And  Guilt  with  wildest  horrour  stood  aghast ! 
Such  direful  tremours  shake  the  tyrant's  aoul« 
When  Liberty  unfolds  her  radiant  scroll. 

Hail,  sacred  Liberty,  divinely  fair ! 
Columbia's  great  palladium,  Gallia's  prayer ! 
Fn>m  heaven  descend  to  free  this  fettered  globe ; 
Unclasp  the  helmet,  and  adorn  the  robe* 
May  struggling  France  her  ancient  freedom  gmin ; 
May  Europe's  sword  oppose  her  rights  in  vain. 
The  dauntless  Franks  once  spumed  the  tyrant's  power  i 
May  Frenchmen  live,  and  Gallia  be  no  more  ! 

May  Africk's  sons  no  more  be  heard  to  gnMUif 
Lament  their  exile  nor  their  fate  bemos^ ! 
Tom  from  the  ]i1casures  of  their  native  climei 
Kach  sigh  rebellion— and  each  tear  a  crime. 
Their  only  solace,  but  to  brood  on  woes, 
Or,  on  the  down  of  rocks  their  limbs  repose  ! 
Weak  with  despair,  slow  tottering  with  toil. 
Bleeding  with  wounds,  ainl  gasping  on  the  soil, 
No  friend,  no  pity,  cheers  the  hapless  slave. 
No  bleep  but  death,  no  pillow  but  the  grave. 
Blush,  ck-s[K>ts,  t)hish  \  who,  fire^I  by  sordid  ore. 
Like  pirates,  plumler  Africk's  swanning  shore  ; 
Vii  western  worlds  the  shackled  slave  trepan, 
And  iKibcly  tniffiek  in  ^  the  souls  of  man  !" 
Vile  ^loll^te^s,  hear  !  Time  spreads  his  rapid  wings, 
\nd  now  the  iated  hour  in  prospect  brings, 


When  your  proud  turrets  shall  to  earth  be  throwiii 
And  Freedom  triumph  in  the  torrid  sone ! 
May  tyranny  from  every  throne  be  buried. 
And  make  no  more  a  seaffold  of  the  world  1 

Where'er  the  sunbeam  g^lds  the  rolling  hour, 
Wings  the  fleet  gale^  and  blossoms  in  the  flower ; 
May  Freedom's  gk>rious  reign  o*er  realms  prevail, 
Where  Cook's  bright  iancy  never  spread  the  sail. 
Ixmg  may  the  laurel  to  the  ermine  yield. 
The  stately  palace  to  the  fertile  field; 
The  fame  of  Burke  in  dark  oblivion  rust. 
His  pen  a  meteor— and  his  page  the  dust ; 
Faction  no  more  the  enlightened  worid  alarm, 
Nor  snatch  the  infant  from  the  parent's  arm ; 
May  Peace,  descending  like  the  mystick  dove. 
Which  qpcc  announced  the  great  Immanual's  love. 
On  Freedom's  brow  her  olive  garland  bind. 
And  shed  her  blessings  round  on  all  mankind  .* 


Fke  follow  iiif  Pi«ccf  »re  foaod  arooog  Mr.  Pftinc*t  loote  pspen.  They  were 
writtCB*  •ome  »c  an  cariicr,  md  tome  at  •  later  period^  during  his  aeademical 
l.fc. 

A  PASTORAL. 

oo  fair  a  form  was  ne'er  by  Heaven  designed 
But  with  its  charms  to  enslave  and  bless  mankind. 
So  pure  a  mind«  such  high  unrivalled  worth* 
But  to  recall  a  paradise  on  earth ! 
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Then,  ye  fkir  Nine,  the  trcmblinj^  muse  inspire ; 
In  raptured  notes  awake  her  feeble  lyre  ; 
Now  swell  your  boldest  strains !  Maria's  praise 
Claims  all  the  majesty  of  Homer's  lays. 

MORKING. 

Now  Phosphor  swells  the  clarion  note  of  moniy 
And  all  the  hosulc  clouds  of  night  are  gone  ; 
Ambrosial  zephyrs  ope  the  fragrant  flowers, 
And  rosy  Health  attends  the  jocund  hours. 
The  Mom,  with  pearly  feet  advancing,  leads 
Joy*»  smiling  train,  and  blushes  oVr  the  meads. 
The  goUk-n  flood  of  light  o'er  eastern  hills 
She  pours,  and  every  breast  with  rapture  fills. 
The  ocean,  sheathed  in  light's  efi'ulgent  arms. 
Rolls  his  high  surges  bright  with  borrowed  charms. 
The  little  hills  around  their  carols  sing ; 
The  vales  with  soft  mellifluous  echoes  ring; 
The  carlv  lark  attunes  her  matin  lav, 
And  vocal  forests  hail  the  appn>ach  of  day. 

Tlie  vigorouh  huntsman  leaves  liis  downy  iKrdj 
And  mounted  swiftly  scours  along  the  mead. 
Hark  !  the  shrill  rUrion's  winding  note  resounds i 
Hark  !  the  air  tremble »  with  tlie  cry  of  hounds. 
The  raging  ^%olvi*s  through  gloomy  forests  prowl| 
The  tawny  lions  thniUgh  the  meadows  howl. 
I^j !  oVr  tlie  fields  Maria  bends  her  way  ; 
Tlie  K-^ziitg  hounds  forget  their  trembling  prey ; 
The  grateful  wcmmU  n*|K*at  Maria's  name, 
\nd  all  the  suva^«'  nice,  inspired,  grow  tame. 
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The  youthful  shei>hcrd,  who  ^d  housed  hia  flock 
Within  the  dirk  recesses  of  a  rocki 
To  screen  them  from  the  wolPs  resistless  jaWt 
Needs  now  no  crook  to  keep  his  foe  in  awe ; 
For,  while  his  notes  Maria's  name  resound. 
The  wolf  no  more  infests  the  peaceful  g^round- 

In  beauty  clad,  more  beauteous  than  the  mon^ 
The  fur  Maria  trips  the  dewy  tavm  ; 
The  ambroisal  zephyrs,  irom  each  meadow,  seek. 
To  steal  new  perfumes  from  her  fragrant  cheek ; 
Celestial  Virtue  guides  her  wandering  feet. 
And  Science  courts  her  to  her  fair  retreat 
Here  shall  the  rose  g^row,  free  from  every  thorff. 
And  here  her  life  be  fair,  be  sweet  as  mom. 

NOOH. 

Now  the  fierce  coursers  of  the  sultry  day 
Breatli  from  their  nostrils  the  meridian  ray ; 
Beneath  such  heat  the  landscape  faints  around ; 
The  birds  forget  to  sing,  the  woods  to  sound ; 
The  withered  rose  forgets  perfumes  to  yield. 
And  murmuring  brooks  mourn  o*cr  the  drooping  field. 

The  sprightly  lambs,  wUch  in  the  morning  played. 
And  near  a  fount  their  fleecy  form  surveyed, 
On  the  green  tuft,  the  limpid  stream  o*erflows« 
Subdued  by  heat,  their  weary  limbs  repose. 

The  sweating  ploughman  leaves  his  sultry  toil, 
To  quench  his  thirst  from  crystal  streams^  that  boil 
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0*cr  the  rough  pebblcsi  which  incessant  chides 
As  o*er  the  fields  they  in  meanders  glide. 

The  lovc-sick  swain  now  leaves  hb  drooping  flock* 
And  seeks  retreat  beneath  some  shelving  rock* 
Which  Spring's  fiur  hand^  with  fiadrest  flowers,  has  graced ; 
Here  he  retires  the  heat  of  day  to  waste. 

All  Nature  droops ;  no  joy  the  meadow  yields : 
How  languid  is  the  green,  which  graced  the  fickb ! 
But  sec,  Maria  comes,  by  zephyrs  fanned ; 
Sec  how  the  gales  the  enlivening  flowers  expand. 
Spontaneous  roses  in  her  footsteps  spring ; 
'  The  fields  revive,  the  cheerful  warblers  sing ; 
The  drooping  forest  now  the  lyre  resumes. 
In  fair  Maria's  praise  each  landscape  bloonu ; 
Now  tears  of  joy  array  the  smiling  lawn, 
And  soaring  larks  would  fondly  Uiink,  *twas  moru. 

EVENING. 

Retiring  day  now  blushes  o'er  tlie  heaven, 
And  slow  in  solemn  bronii  brings  on  the  even ; 
Now  silent  dews  along  the  grass  distil. 
And  all  the  air  with  their  sHcct  fragrance  fill ; 
Now  chaste  Diana,  with  her  silver  train. 
In  her  bright  chariot  risuig  quits  the  main  ; 
NuM  all  the  btarb  in  bright  confusion  roll. 
And  ^  ith  their  lustre  gild  tlie  glowing  pole. 
The  happy  swains  now  seek  the  ambrosial  groves, 
l)n  their  sweet  pip<**i  to  wuriile  forth  their  loves. 

*Twas  hen*  reciined  l>eiieath  the  leafv  shade, 

« 

While  bufcy  thought  Maria's  form  sur\-eycd« 
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TKr  artlett  ****  with  hk  rude  fMpe  retired* 

To  siiig  tho8e  caroU,  which  his  love  inspired. 

His  pipcy  though  rudcy  ne^cr  swelled  a  treacherous  lay ; 

His  fMpe  and  hoaom  owned  Maria's  sway. 

Twaa  here  he  taught  the  vroods  her  name  to  sounds 

And  her  soft  praises  echoed  all  around. 

Not  far  retired,  the  object  of  his  love 
With  her  sweet  strains  enchanted  all  the  grove ; 
While  bending  forests  listened  to  the  tale, 
And  her  sweet  notes  re-echoed  oVr  the  vale. 
A  nightingale,  who,  from  a  neighbouring  spray, 
Attentive  heard  Maria's  matchless  lay, 
With  cti\y  saw  the  well  deserved  meed, 
Bloom  with  new  honours  to  adorn  her  head. 
She  thrice  i'ssavcd  to  emulate  the  lav, 
And  thrice  her  wandering  thoughts  were  led  astray. 
Charmed  by  the  musick  of  Maria's  song. 
Her  heedless  notes  forgot  to  pass  along. 
A  sudden  quivering  seized  her  tender  throat ; 
She  ceased  to  breathe  her  sweetly  plaintive  note ; 
Her  languid  wings  she  fluttered  on  the  spray. 
And  at  the  shrine  of  Envy  sighed  her  life  away. 

Thus,  fair  Maria,  in  your  wondrous  praise. 
The  youthful  muse  has  sung  her  feeble  lays ; 
And  though  your  name  is  all  that  in  them  shines* 
Forgive  ilie  ernirs  of  her  artless  lines. 
Vour  true,  conspicuous  merit  e'en  will  claim 
\  rank  immortal  on  the  list  of  fanu*. 
11 
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As  on  one  tree,  when  ain  had  not  beguiled^ 
Blossoms  and  fruits  in  tweet  confusion  smiled. 
So  youth's  gay  flowerets  in  your  features  bloomy 
And  wibdoni*s  sacred  rays  your  mind  illume. 


RKFLECTIONS   OX    A    LONELT    HILL,   WHICH    GOMMAXDBD   THE 
PROSPECT   OF    A    BUBYIKO    GROL'N'D. 

Jliere  museful  Thought  and  ContcmplatioD  dwell  \ 

Here  Silence  spreads  her  horrors  round ; 
Hark  !  the  dull  tinkling  stream  from  yonder  cell  \ 

The  soul  recoils  at  every  sound ! 

Startled,  I  view  new  phantoms  round  me  rise. 

And  seem  to  chide  my  dull  delay ; 
View  yonder  spot  where  human  greatness  lies; 

Thus  all  must  moulder  and  decay. 

Hark  1  from  afar  the  solemn  sounding  bell 

Fills  the  dull  ear  w  ith  plaints  of  woe ; 
Tis  Death  awakes,  and  spirads  the  warning  knell » 

Through  the  sad  gates  tho  mourners  flow. 

The  distant  landscape  fades ;  thick  glocNna  ariae ; 

Tu  ili^ht  the  sombre  scene  feur\'eys ; 
While  leans  in  dew  drops,  glisten  in  her  e)-c». 

And  faintly  sliroud  her  pitying;  rays. 
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When  l>looiiiiiig  spring  adorns  the  verdant  mead, 

2^phfrs  arise  from  every  grore ; 
The  notes  of  joy  along  the  woodland  sfiread, 

And  breathe  the  fragrant  sweets  of  love. 

O'er  hill,  o*er  dale  the  nimble  huntsmen  bounds 

And  wake  the  mom  to  health's  employ  | 
With  variegated  flowers  the  mead  is  crowned ; 

Spring  wantons  in  the  bowers  of  joy. 


But  sultry  summer  wings  the  Sirian  ray. 
Whose  heat  subdues  the  blooming  field  i 

The  fair  blown  flowerets  wither  and  decay ; 
The  trees  unripencd  fruitage  yield. 

Now  the  black  tempest  gathers  from  a£ar ; 

With  horror  all  the  horizon's  bound ; 
Kow  clashing  clouds  along  the  ether  wift 

And  pour  their  inundations  round. 


vV  HEM  ••••'s  graces  bid  the  pencil  break 
Through  Nature's  barriers,  and  the  canvass  speak  i 
Lo !  stooping  Time  stands  gazing  at  the  form, 
And  e'en  his  frigid  limbs  with  love  grow  warm. 
But  when  her  lofty  muse  commands  the  page 
To  soothe  the  paMions,  or  inspire  with  rage, 
Charmed  with  each  lane  the  hoary  despot  stands, 
And  rub's  uplift  scythe  drops  from  his  hands. 
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FRAGMEWT. 

1  HK  splendid  mom  with  flaming^  light  had  graced 

The  gold  fringed  clouds^  the  curtains  of  the  ea^t ; 

Inviti'd  by  the  Urecze  to  taste  the  sweets 

Wliich  breathe  in  Harvard's  venerable  seats. 

Beneath  her  flowery  groves  and  bowers  I  strayed ; 

Morphf  us  had  just  forsook  the  happy  shade ; 

He  saw  me,  nini!>ling  o'er  tlic  nioming  dew, 

And  in  my  fare  enraged  his  poppies  threw ; 

Pressed  with  the  load,  my  heavy  eyelids  close. 

And  ui  the  shade  n)y  drowsy  limbs  repose. 

When  to  my  eyes  an  aged  dame  appeared. 

Gazed  on  tlie  scene  uikI  treasured  all  she  heard. 

L'lMn  her  brow  deep  thought  in  furrows  lies. 

And  wild  anxiety  distorts  her  eyes ; 

Me  thus  accosting  in  n)y  cool  resort ; 

"  I  jonie,"  s  ys  she,  "from  Wisdom's  brilliant  court, 

•*  Wlure  fair  Maria,  of  immortal  name, 

^'  llfiUU  the  liigh  sceptre  with  unlx>unded  fame. 

^^  My  name's  Investigation,  fondly  sought, 

*•  When-  Truth  c  an  pleuM*  the  mind,  or  warm  the  thouglM- 

*♦  Tin  ri  foll«j\v  in  my  steps  to  yoiuler  shade  ; 

"  'I'hrrr  stuids  a  niirmr  to  the  eye  displayed; 

*'  In  it  (-a«  h  xii'tur  tif  the  d(-«*|K*st  breast, 

"  And  e\<r)'  \ire  and  fault  apjM'ar  cxprest. 

•*  'Twas  there  M'ui.i  bade  me  lead  vour  eves* 

••  To  amend  earh  trmr,  and  to  make  vou  wise." 

My  Alining  hand  tht  n  to  thi   path  she  drew  ; 

\  fomllv  bade  t<i  \\*  <  a  |on>^  adieu  ! 
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We  lost  the  matm  carol  of  the  lark* 

And  entered  m  the  grove  ^— *twat  ttill  and  dark. 

A  solemn  silence  sat  on  erery  scene. 

And  envious  night  veiled  spring's  delightful  mien. 

In  mazj  rout  we  rove  the  winding  road, 

And  oft  retrace  the  path  we  once  have  trod, 

Till  through  the  transient  gloom  a  ray  of  light, 

Troiti  the  broad  mirror,  beamed  upon  our  ught. 

Above  a  running  brook,  the  mirror's  gleam. 

With  bright  reflection,  tinged  the  glassy  stream ; 

Hence  light,  emerging  round,  the  grove  di^layedi 

Till  faintly  dim  it  mingled  with  the  shade. 

Cheered  by  the  feeble  ray  through  many  a  maze, 

Wc  turn  our  feet  and  reach  the  mirror's  blaze. 

Fair  Truth,  the  spotless  offspring  of  the  sky, 

Rayed  in  a  robe  of  flowing  white,  stood  by ; 

With  gentle  voice  she  thus  accosts  my  guide  : 

^  Hail,  honoured  maid,  fair  Reason's  noblest  pride ! 

^  Oft  hast  thou  won  the  prize  of  bliss  supreme, 

**  And  these  fond  warbling  groves  chose  thee  their  theme ; 

**  And  oft  have  I,  enticed  by  fond  regard, 

**  The  stainless  laurel  for  your  brow  prepared. 

^  But  say,  fair  nymph,  whence  come  you  thus  again  ? 

•*  What  happy  mortal  follows  in  your  train  ?" 

To  whom  niy  guide,  ^  Where  fair  Maria's  court 

**  For  exiled  Wisdom  opes  a  kind  resort, 

*^  Thence  I  return,  at  her  conmiand,  once  more 

^  These  spotless  groves  and  blest  retreats  to  explore ; 

**  To  teach  this  youth  thy  undissembling  lore ; 

^  In  thy  pure  mirror  to  display  each  stain 

•*  Which  blots  his  bosom,  or  what  virtucM  rrigit,** 
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Then  heavenly  Truth  her  magick  sceptre  OMnred* 
And  from  the  mirror  all  iu  gloss  removed. 
The  undazzlcd  eye  could  now  unhurt  behold 
The  inmost  aecreU  of  tlic  breast  unfold. 


The  rollovmg  lines,  1  am  inclined  to  think,  make  a  put  of  the  **! 
Letien,"  ai  thai  poem  wai  fint  cleiigncd  bjr  Mr.  Paine  .—%■!« 
opinion  it  vithout  other  evidence,  than  vich  aa  ariiea  from  tbo  aal|iccC,  I 
the  fragment  here,  ratlier  than  in  a  note  to  the  "  Invcntioo  of ! 

Sage  Cadmus,  hail !  to  thee  the  Grecians  owed 
The  art  and  science,  that  from  letters  flowed ; 
To  thy  great  mind  indebted  ages  stand, 
And  grateful  Learning  owns  thy  guardian  hand. 
Without  the  invention  of  a  written  tongue, 
£*i*n  Fame  herself  no  lasting  notes  had  sung ; 
Thy  brow  she  crowns  with  tributary  bays, 
And  sounds  thy  glory  in  immortal  lays. 

Hark  '.  a  swift  whirlwind  rushes  through  the  hciTCD* 
B<Tort*  its  wrath  the  statrlicst  oaks  arc  nvtru 
Say  !  lb  the  tliundoHwlt  from  Jove's  right  hand« 
L.tuiH  hi*d  on  the  earth  to  scourge  a  guilty  land? 
Say  !  Iiu\r  thr  embattled  winds,  in  eddies  whirledt 
Jiiiiird  thrir  whole  force  to  storm  the  shivering  world  ? 
Ij>\  iHiUl  Drmosthi-iKs  advances  forth. 
His  voirr,  like  thunder  buniting  from  the  north  ; 
I)n\ul  Pliilip  hi-ars  and  trenitili-s  from  afar  ; 
Cinicc  sprin^ii  fmni  shnnlM-r  to  the  field  of  war. 
Fnnii  his  kreii  •yes  tin-  livid  li^hiniiif;s  d.irt, 
And  frLxdiiinS  flame  fmiu  briii!>i  to  lircast  impart- 
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FUt  tnMbtioB  orawTityrot  wm  laade  bj  Mr.  Nm  b  AprQ  irgo ;— tt  g^vet 
the  torn  of  Virsil  villi  cooddcnble  fidelity  hmI  cfefucc 


VmANSLATIOII   OV  THS   VimtT  BCLOOVm  OV   TIKOIt. 

l^RiLS  yoUf  O  TityniSy  beneath  the  ihadei 
Which  the  broad  branches  of  this  beech  dbplay, 
Devoid  of  care,  recline  your  peaceful  head. 
And  warble  on  your  pipe  the  sylvan  lay ; 
While  vocal  woods  to  your  enchantment  yield. 
And  Amaryllis'  praise  ^  ith  joy  resound. 
We  wander  far  from  home,  by  fiite  com/ieliedj 
And  leave  our  peaceful  cot,  our  native  ground. 

TITTRUS. 

These  are  the  blessings,  which  a  God  bestowed  ^ 
His  bounteous  hand  e'er  proved  a  God  to  me ; 
The  tender  lamb  oft  stains  his  shrine  with  bioodf 
And  by  his  leave  my  herds  rove  o'er  the  lea ; 
Beneath  his  smiles  I  live  with  joy  and  ease, 
And  carol  on  my  pipe  whate'er  I  please. 

MSLIBCeUS. 

I  envy  not  your  fortune^  but  rejoice. 
While  raging  tumults  in  the  country  reign, 
While  the  inveterate  sword  each  Bcld  de§troyM* 
That  happiness  still  smiles  along  your  plains. 
But,  adverse  fate  still  frowns  where'er  I  go ; 
My  fleecy  goats  with  peniuve  gait  I  lead. 
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And  this  I  drag  along  with  much  ado. 

Who  just  now  yeaning  in  the  hazle  ahadef 

Departing  thence  forsook  her  tender  young* 

The  little  hope  of  my  decreasing  fold. 

On  the  cold  bosom  of  a  flinty  stone. 

Dire  omens  oft  have  all  these  ills  foretold ! 

I  should  have  seen^  of  reason  not  bereft^ 

Yon  oak,  which  grew  so  fair,  by  lightening  riven. 

And  the  hoarse  raven,  croaking  from  the  left. 

Presage  the  rengcful  storm  of  frowning  heaven. 

But,  tell  mc,  Tityrus,  who  is  this  God, 

That  on  his  favourite  swain  such  gifts  bestowed  ? 

TITTRUS. 

A  fool  I  was  to  tliink  the  city  Rome, 
Whither  we  drive  our  tender  herds  from  home. 
Like  Mantua ;  thus  I  might  likcw  isc  dare 
Bitches  with  whelps,  and  dams  with  kids  compare ; 
Ah  well  the  great  to  small  a  likeness  own ; 
But  regal  Rome  erects  her  lofty  throne. 
Above*  the  cities,  M-hich  around  her  sliine. 
As  the  tall  cypress  o*cr  Uie  creeping  vine. 

MKLIBGCUS. 

What  mighty  i:uusc  could  fun*c  you  thus  from  home. 
And  urge  the  fond  desire  of  seeing  Rome  ? 

Tirvki's. 
Frrcdoni ;  whosr  i-ay  at  Knj^h  clisclosrd  its  light. 
After  old  age  had  Mossmiud  all  its  Hhite, 
L'|M>n  my  h<»;iry  cliin  it  came  at  last, 
\fler  long  years  of  slave- r)-  were  passed. 
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After  my  lore  for  Galmtea  ceased. 

And  beauteous  Amaryllis  warmed  my  breast ; 

For  while  in  Galatea's  kive  enchained. 

Nor  freedom's  hope,  nor  rural  cares  remained ; 

Though  frequent  rictims  thinned  my  rising  fold* 

And  many  a  cheese  for  the  ingrale  city  sold, 

Yet  still  for  her  I  spent  whatc'er  I  earned. 

And  still  with  empty  purse  I  home  returned. 


L'S. 

Why  Amaryllis  to  the  gods  complained. 
And  why  the  trees  their  ripened  loads  sustained, 
I  cease  to  wonder ;  Tityrus,  for  thee 
Her  vows  were  made,  and  fruitage  bent  each  tree ; 
The  groves,  the  fountains  wish  for  your  return, 
And  'twas  for  this  Uic  pine's  tall  branches  mourn. 

TITYRVS. 

What  could  I  do  ?  Love  still  inflamed  my  heart, 
Nor  suffered  mc  from  slavery  to  depart. 
Return  I  eould  not,  for  a  gracious  ear 
The  auspicious  gods  there  granted  to  my  prayer ; 
There  first  I  saw  the  )'outh,  whose  altars  bum, 
With  grateful  incense  at  each  month's  return ; 
'Twas  there  he  kindly  gave  my  steers  again 
To  own  the  yoke,  my  herds  to  graze  the  plain. 

MELlBCeUS. 

O,  happy  sire,  for  you  your  fields  remain. 
For  you,  shall  plenty  smile  along  your  plain ; 
Altliough  the  marshy  bulrush  overspread, 
AikI  flinty  rocks  cloUie  o'er  the  neighbouring  nicad 
12 
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Yet  shall  no  dire  contagion  waste  your  flock. 
Nor  noxious  food  the  pregnant  kinc  /irovoke. 
Fortunate  man  !  what  pleasures  on  you  wait ; 
Here,  where  the  well  known  river  winds  its  flood. 
Where  sacred  groves  embower  a  cool  retreat^ 
Where  gales,  to  fan  you,  breathe  from  every  wood. 
From  yonder  hedge,  which  guards  the  neighbouring  ground, 
Where  Hyolran  bees  the  willow  grove  surround, 
Still  shall  their  murmurs  slumbering,  as  they  creep, 
0*cr  the  closed  eyelids  spread  the  balm  of  sleep ; 
While  from  yon  craggy  rock  the  pruner*s  song. 
Your  slumbers  shall  with  pleasing  dreams  prolong ; 
Nor  sliall  the  dove  forget  her  cooing  note, 
.Vnd  from  the  elm  tlie  turtle's  musick  float 

TITTRVS. 

Sooner  the  stag  the  earth  for  air  shall  changr. 
The  fish  on  shore  retreating  ocean  cast ; 
Along  the  Tygris*  lianks  the  German  range. 
The  oxilcd  Parthian  of  tlie  Arar  taste. 
Than  from  my  grateful  breast  his  angel  face. 
K*er  hour)'  Time  be  able  to  erase. 

MF.LIIICCl'S. 

But  wc,  in  exile  from  our  native  lands. 
Shall  seek  retreat  in  Africk's  parching  samls; 
To  hw'ih  Oasis  or  to  Srythia  haste, 
Or  fnim  the  world  to  Britain's  cloistered  waste. 
And  must  wc  thus  our  hapless  fate  deplort*. 
And  ne'er  our  eyes  review  our  native  shore  ; 
Or  shall  some  future  year  restore  my  thronci 
The  luwiy  lot,  those  meadows  once  my  own  ? 
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And  shall  the  impious  soldier  seize  my  field  ? 

For  the  bmrbArian  shall  the  harvest  yield 

Its  annual  products  ?  Ah !  what  horrid  wars, 

And  scenes  of  misery  spring  from  civil  jar^  ? 

For  whom  have  I  beneath  the  sultry  sun 

Thus  tilled  my  ground  ?  the  labour's  all  that's  mine. 

Go,  Mclibceus,  haste,  your  pear-trees  flrunr^ 

In  beauteous  order  plant  the  tender  vine ; 

Go,  my  once  happy,  now  deserted  flock, 

No  more  beneath  the  verdant  grot  I  /ay, 

Nor  view  you  grazing  on  the  cragg)-  rock^ 

No  more  upon  my  rural  pipe  I'll  play ; 

No  more  shall  you  upon  the  hillock's  top, 

The  flowery  shrub  or  bitter  osier  crop. 

TITYRVS. 

With  me  at  least  to  night  lay  by  your  care, 
Wc  can  for  you  a  lK*d  of  leaves  prepare ; 
With  ripened  apples,  which  the  fields  afibrdi 
Chestnuts  and  milk  we'll  store  the  frugal  board. 
Now  the  blue  vapours  o'er  the  liills  arise, 
And  smokes  from  village  chinuun-s  paint  the  skies. 
Now  setting  Phoebus  meets  his  w^estem  bed. 
And  from  the  hills  the  lengthening  shadows  spread. 
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TRANSLATION 

i»F  THE  TKXTH  ODE,  SECOND  BOOK  OF  HOKACB. 

.Vfl«lrcfK<1  to  Lirioiui. 

If  o*cr  life*s  sea  jour  bark  you*d  safclj  guidci 
Trust  not  the  surges  of  its  stomiy  tide  ; 
And  while  you  dread  the  tempest's  horrid  roar. 
Avoid  those  shoals,  H'hich  threaten  from  the  shore. 

The  happy  few,  who  choose  the  golden  mean. 
Free  from  the  tattered  garU  the  cell  obscene. 
From  all  the  world*s  gay  pageantry  aloof, 
Spurn  the  rich  trappings  of  the  envied  roof.   , 

The  stately  ship,  which  cuts  the  glassy  waTCt 
Is  uftcner  tossed  than  skiffs,  when  tempests  rate : 
The  tower,  whose  lofty  brow  sustains  the  skfi 
With  greater  ruin  tumbles  from  on  high  : 
The  lightning's  tx)lt,  with  forky  vengeance  red. 
Vents  its  firit  fury  on  the  mountain's  head. 

The  mind,  where*  Wisdom  deigns  her  genial  lights 
I,rd  by  the  star  of  Hope  in  adverse  night, 
Fortune'^  gay  sunshine  never  tun  clate^ 
Hauntlcss,  prepared  to  meet  the  frf>wiis  of  Fate. 

*Tis  Jove  who  bid^  the  dashing  tem|>cst  swell. 
\ii«l  tlie  bright  sun  the  stormy  clouds  dispel. 
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If  o*er  your  ptths  cloudi  now  ihould  cast  a  gloom, 
Soon  will  the  scene  in  brightet  prospects  bloom : 
ApoUo  does  not  always  strike  the  lyre, 
Kor  bid  the  arrow  from  hb  bow  asjure. 

When  ragmg  grief  and  poTcrty  appear. 
Strengthen  thy  sickening  heart,  and  baidah  fear. 
When  you  arc  wafted  by  a  prosperous  gale. 
Learn  wisely  to  contract  the  swelling  sail. 


TRANSLATION 

OP  TRB  PIFTH  ODB,  PimST  BOOK  OV  HOBACB 
Atklrcacd  to  Um  coorttua  Pjrrks. 

▼V 110,  fair  Pyrrha,  wins  thy  graces  ? 

What  gay  youtli  imprints  a  kiss  ? 
Or  in  roseate  gro^-cs  embraces 

L*rging  thee  to  amorous  blisa  ? 

To  delude  to  your  caresses 
Whai  young  rake,  or  wanton  blade^ 

Do  you  bind  your  golden  tresses, 
In  plain  elegance  arrayed  ? 

Soon  the  unhappy  youth,  deploring. 

Shall  lament  tliy  proud  disdain ; 
Thxi^  the  winds,  tempestuous  roaring. 

Rend  the  bov>m  of  the  main. 
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He,  who's  now  thy  beauty  priun^, 
In  thy  smiles  supremely  blest, 

Dreams  not  of  the  storm  that's  rising, 
To  disturb  his  peaceful  breast. 

Misery's  sharpest  pang  he  suffers, 
Wlio,  secure  from  all  alarms, 

Like  all  thy  deluded  lovrrty 
Clasped  a  serpent  in  his  arms. 

Once,  thy  deep  intrigues  unknowing, 
I  embarked  upon  the  deep ; 

Boisterous  storms,  dread  horrors  blowing. 
Roused  me  from  lethargick  sleep. 

Billows  were  around  me  roaring. 
When  great  Neptune's  friendly  aid. 

Me  to  Rome  again  restoring. 
There  my  grateful  vows  I  paid. 


•  STANZAS 

ON    k£C LIVING    A    FROWN    FROM    CYXTHlA. 

A  GLOOMY  cloud  in  heaven  appear^, 

And  shruuds  tlic  solar  ray  ; 
All  Nature  droops,  and  bunts  in  tears 

And  mourns  the  loss  of  day. 
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What  wrmth  his  lent  the  tempest  down 

To  gloom  the  axurc  sky  ? 
Lo!  Cjrnthia's  mien  assumes  m  frowm 

And  Colin  hcsYes  s  sigh ! 

Yes,  Cynthis  frowns  !p— in  mourning  clad 
Young  Colin  seeks  the  plaint 

And  there  in  silent  sorrow  sad^ 
Sighs,  weeps,  and  sighs  again. 

Ah  \  luckless  hour !  the  lorer  cries ; 

Vain  Hope !  no  more  beguile ! 
Ah  !  seek  no  more,  in  Cynthia's  eyes 

The  sunbeam  of  her  smile ! 

Once  in  the  days  of  happier  fate. 
In  smiles  she  tripped  the  lea ; 

But  I,  with  fondest  pride  elate. 
Thought  all  those  smiles  for  me. 

Where  once  benignant  beams  were  shed« 
Now  sad  displeasure  lowers : 

On  Colin's  fond,  devoted  head. 
The  storm,  dark  rolling,  showers. 

The  fount  of  grief  lias  now  grown  dr)*. 
And  tears  no  more  can  flow ; 

No  more  can  trickle  from  the  eye. 
The  streams  of  mental  woe. 

C>*nthia,  behold  a  captive  heart; 

Its  real  anguish  see, 
Transcending  all  descriptive  art ; 

It  bleeds  alone  by  ihec ! 
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So  deep  a  wound  can  never  close, 
The  heart  cannot  endure, 

You  opened  all  its  bleeding  woes« 
And  you  alone  can  cure. 

Then  deign  a  gentle  smile  or  grace ; 

On  Colin's  bosom  shine  ; 
And,  raptured  at  so  lair  a  face, 

Elysium  will  be  mine ! 


TRANSLATION     . 

OF    THE    NINTH    OUE,   THIRD    BOOK,  OF    HOEACK 

Dialogue  between  Horace  and  Lttdm. 

HORACE. 

W  iiF.v  no  fond  rival's  favoured  arms 
With  raptuit:  cla&pcd  thy  snowy  charms ; 
\Vhcn  but  to  mc  tliy  smile  was  given 
It  warm  1(1  nu*  like  the  smile  of  heaven. 
Thus  bicst,  I  envied  not  the  state 
Of  Serbia's  monarch  lich  and  great- 

I.VDI\. 

When  Lydia*:>  smile  allured  tlicc  nion 
Than  (!lilui-\  swirit  scdiiLing  |MiWtr« 
Then  did  tlic  curdi  of  luvi*  unitc 
Our  hear^  in  mutual  delight ; 
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Then  to  rerered  was  Lydia's  namcy 
I  txxntA  not  great  Ilia's  fiune  1 

BOmACE. 

The  Cressian  Chloe  now  detains 
My  soul  in  fascinating  chains : 
She  tunes  the  haq>'s  melodious  stringSt 
But  with  much  sweeter  musack  sings : 
Could  dying  snatch  my  love  from  death. 
How  gladly  would  I  yield  my  breath  ! 

LTOIA. 

Me,  Calai'Sy  to  love  inspires ; 
Our  bosoms  glow  with  gentlest  fires. 
In  liim  has  every  graced  combined— > 
But,  oh  1  what  clianus  adorn  his  mind  1 
I  twice  the  pangs  of  death  would  bear, 
If  Fate  my  Calais  would  spare  I 

HORACE. 

Say,  what  if  former  love  aspire. 
And  glow  with  an  intenser  fire  ? 
Say,  what  if  Chloc's  charms  I  spurn — 
Will  Lydia  to  my  arms  return. 
And  bid  the  Paphian  queen  again 
Unite  us  with  a  stronger  chain  ? 

LTDIA. 

Though  light  as  cork,  your  passions  reign« 
.\nd  rougher  than  the  raging  main ; 
l*hough  Calais  by  far  outvies 
The  grtrat  cnlightencr  of  the  skies  ; 
Yet  fmm  his  eager  love  I  fly, 
To  live  with  vou,  with  vou  to  die  ! 
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THE  LAURELLED  NYMPH. 

AdilrrMcJ  lo  I*lulcfua. 

W  HERE  famed  Pamab&us'  lufty  summits  rUcy 
With  garlands  wrcathcdi  and  seem  to  prop  the  skicty 
There  bloomed  the  groves,  where  once  the  tuneful  choir 
In  boldest  numbers  waked  the  sounding  lyre. 
Fast  by  the  mount  descends  the  sacred  spring. 
Whose  magic k  waters  taught  the  world  to  sing. 
Hence  men,  inspired,  first  tuned  the  rural  strain, 
.\nd  sung  of  shepherds  and  the  peaceful  plain, 
The  beauteous  virgin  and  Idalian  gro\-c, 
And  all  the  pains  and  all  the  sweets  of  love ; 
But  soon  the  Muse,  with  glowing  rapture  fired. 
Seized  the  bold  clarion,  and  the  world  inspired ; 
To  anus,  to  anns,  resounds  fiom  either  pole, 
Steels  ever)'  breast,  and  man's  each  daring  soul. 
Wide  Ha\ock  reigned  ;  the  world  with  tumult  shook; 
Tliick  lighuiings  glared,  and  muttering  thunders  bnkr  i 
The  boistei'ous  passions  waged  continual  wars  ; 
The  sun  grew  pale,  and  terror  seized  the  stars. 
Hut,  hark  !  soft  music k  floats  u|xin  the  gale  ! 
'Tis  Haniionv  herself,  who  liiants  the  tale  ! 
A  strain  so  sweet,  so  elegantly  tersi*. 
Joined  \iith  such  lofty  majesty  of  versc« 

Vrri'sls  A|>oIIi»*s  song -enraptured  ear, 
A  nobler  carol,  thaxi  his  own,  to  hear. 

The  astonished  nmses  cease  tiieir  feebler  song  , 
No  mole  the  tabor  clianns  tlie  village  timing ; 
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The  miml  tribe  in  air  suspend  their  win^^ ; 

All  Nature's  hushed ;  kit  lo,  Philenia  sings ! 

Philenia  sings,  and  sings  the  soger's  toil. 

Blest  with  the  loTely  rirgin's  generous  smile. 

The  bards  of  old,  who  sung  of  wars  and  lotes, 

Of  iron  ages,  and  Arcadian  grovea, 

Around  Philenia's  brow  the  laurel  twine, 

And  vie  in  honouring  genius  so  divine. 

Hence,  if  in  after  age  a  bard  should  hope 

To  gain  those  tints  which  grace  the  verse  of  Pope ; 

In  Sorrow's  gentlf  sympathizing  flow, 

To  make  each  bosom  feel  another's  woe ; 

Or  Virtue's  heavenly  portrait  to  display. 

In  the  full  light  of  beauty's  golden  ray ; 

To  sing  of  patriots  in  the  martial  strife. 

The  gallant  soldier  and  heroick  chief  g 

To  paint  in  colours  that  can  never  fade  ; 

Let  him  bvoke  Philenia  to  his  aid 

Her  smile  shall  bid  these  varied  charms  expand. 

As  vernal  flowers  by  gentlest  zephyrs  fanned. 

In  her  bold  lines  mav  admiration  see 

Impartiad  Justice  rule  the  fair  decree. 

Not,  like  the  sun,  whose  lustre  shines  on  all. 

Do  her  diffuuve  panegyricks  fall. 

While  Faction's  idols  meet  repulsive  shame, 

The  wandering  outcasts  from  the  dome  of  Fame  ; 

The  patriot  glories  in  his  laurel  crown« 

Decked  with  the  deathless  verdure  of  renown. 

To  adulation's  fawning  scribes  belongv 

With  guile  to  captivate  the  giddy  throng  ; 

To  rend  from  Honour's  brow  his  laureat  plume  ; 

To  trample  down  the  generous  stateman's  tomb ; 
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To  gild  with  servile  Flattery's  dauding  beam, 

The  imperial  meteor  of  a  baseless  dream« 

But  when  Philenia  charms  the  listening  throng, 

'Tis  Virtue's  praise  inspires  the  noble  song. 

Her  Muse,  who  olt  her  Tenturous  bark  had  rode. 

On  Learning's  wide,  immeasurable  flood, 

Whose  crowded  canvass  touched  at  every  shore, 

New  mines  of  golden  letters  to  explore ; 

In  Fancy's  loom  Pierian  webs  hath  wrought^ 

Decked  with  the  varied  pearls  of  ^endid  thought ; 

Perennial  roses  round  the  work  appeaTf 

And  all  the  beauties  of  the  vernal  year. 

She,  like  a  Newton,  in  poetick  skies. 

Shall  e'er  on  Fame's  triumphant  pinions  rise. 

When  Death's  cold  slumbers  shall  have  sealed  that  eyei 

Whose  radiant  smiles  with  solar  splendours  vie  ; 

When  that  warm  tongue,  from  which  such  mtuick  flow«» 

Sliall  in  the  tomb  in  quietude  repose ; 

Thy  deathless  name  through  Envy's  clouds  shall  bom, 

Ami  \Kkff\c  hoary  Time's  corroding  rusi. 

Tlicii  those  fair  |x>rtraits,  which  thy  muse  has  drawn* 

Which  the  long  gallery  of  Fame  adom^ 

Through  Nature's  fated  barriers  shall  break* 

Start  into  l^c,  and  all  thy  praises  speak. 
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ODE  TO  COMPASSION. 

A.LL  hail,  divine  Compassion !  see 
I>ow  at  tliy  shrine,  my  bended  knee ! 
Lend  to  my  verse  thy  melting  glow, 

And  all  the  tender  plaintiveness  of  woe  ! 

l*he  man  who  feels  when  others  grieve, 
AikI  loves  the  wretched  to  relieve. 

Enjoys  more  true  delight, 
Than  he,  who  in  tlie  Bdds  of  war 
Triumphant  rolls  his  thundering  car. 

And  gains  the  laurels  of  the  fight  *. 
Than  he,  whom  shouting  realms  proclaim, 
The  \ictor  of  mankind,  the  boast  of  Fame. 

Sweet  Compasuon  !  noblest  friend  ; 
From  thy  native  skies  descend  ; 
Clenily  breathing  tlirough  the  heart, 
All  Uiy  tender  warmth  impart ! 
Lure  UH  from  the  gloomy  cell, 
Where  Itidifference  loves  to  dwell ! 
Come  Willi  Truth,  celestial  maid, 
In  her  brightest  robes  arrayed ; 
And  Willi  Bliss,  delightful  prize. 
Blessing  our  enraptured  eyes  ! 

Behold  \  the  heavens  of  heavens  unbar 
Their  golden  portals  wide  ; 
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In  glory  clad,  thy  train  appear ; 

Upon  the  spheres  they  ride. 
Pleased  with  a  Howard's  glorious  Camet 

Thou  comest  from  realms  abore, 
To  kindle  at  his  tomb  the  flame 

Of  uniTersal  love ; 
To  crown  with  wreaths  of  endless  bloom. 

And  joy,  that  never  JEndcs, 
The  man,  whose  heavenly  paths  illume 

Misfortune's  dreary  shades. 

Welcome,  on  earth,  thy  golden  reign ! 
Now  hideous  vice,  and  tottering  pain 

Shall  quickly  flee  away. 
As  hills  of  snow  in  face  of  day 
In  winter  their  high  heads  display  ; 
But,  melted  by  the  vernal  beams, 
Their  mass  dissolves  in  liquid  streams : 

So  by  thy  genial  ray 

Inspired,  the  frozen  cheek  of  woe 
Shall  feci  soft  Rapture's  pleasing  glow, 

And  tears  of  joy  around  the  world  sliall  flow. 


THE  GOLDEN  AGE. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  OVID's  METAMORrHOSESu 

Whrx  Faith  and  Honesty  with  willing  hand. 
Swayed  llic  blest  sceptre  of  the  smilmg  land. 
Then  bloomed  the  Golden  Age;  then  all  mankind 
Beneath  the  bowers  of  sweet  content  reclined^ 
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No  brtxai  recordi  kept  the  crowd  in  awe, 

For  innocence  supplied  the  want  <^law ; 

No  conscioat  guilt  disturbed  each  peaceful  bower. 

No  fierce  tribunal  g^rasped  despotick  power, 

Nor  pale  Revenge  pursued  with  endless  wrath ; 

But  peace  with  flowers  bestrewed  life's  rugged  path. 

The  lofty  pine,  which  crowned  the  mountain's  brow, 

Where  clouds  of  green  around  the  horizon  flow. 

Had  not  yet  sought  the  distant  world  t'  explore ; 

Nor  heard  the  ocean's  wild  tumultuous  roar. 

Ambition  had  not  yet  inflamed  mankind. 

Within  their  cots  by  sweet  content  confined. 

War's  ruthless  hand  had  not  the  rampart  raised, 

No  hostile  standards  o'er  the  meadows  blazed. 

No  threatening  clarions  taught  the  field  to  bleed, 

Nor  brazen  horns  aroused  the  martial  steed, 

No  savage  sword  cut  short  the  vital  breath. 

Nor  glittering  helmets  braved  the  approach  of  death. 

In  soft  delight,  hr  from  the  dm  of  aims. 

The  world  reposed,  secure  from  all  alarms ; 

No  shining  share  the  fertile  vallics  tore. 

Spontaneous  earth  her  rich  luxuriance  bore ; 

Divine  Content,  whose  charms  ne'er  fail  to  please, 

Fed  on  the  fruits,  which  bent  the  labouring  trees. 

The  smiling  berries,  which  on  mountains  glowed. 

Or  blush  beneath  the  brambles  on  the  road. 

The  sacred  acorn,  shaken  by  the  wind. 

Supplied  the  daily  wants  of  all  mankind. 

Unceasing  spring  breathed  fragrance  round  their  bowei-b. 

And  soft  Zephyrus  fimned  spontaneous  flowers. 

The  earth  untilled,  with  smiling  fruiuge  glowed. 

And  round  the  fields  the  yellow  harvest  flowed. 
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The  heavenly  nectar  from  the  skies  wti  ihowcred ; 
And  streams  of  milk  tikm^  the  meadows  poured ; 
The  verdant  oak  witl^  hooey  bathed  the  plain» 
And  blest  Content  prolonged  the  golden  reign. 


AddresKd  to  llMrkit,  wbo  pr«ieaicU  the  aulbor  mith  •  Imoth  of  roM%  a^a^. 
■he  KmI  prctcrrcU  Uiero  •  long  while,  and  that  tbej  were  the  fiMrc«  «f  thr 


SvcH  bounteous  flowerets  from  so  &ir  a  hand^ 

The  wannest  thanks  from  Friendship's  pen  '^^^^nn^ ; 

Ere  yet  the  expanding  buds  perfumed  the  airy 

Blest  with  the  nurture  of  thy  tender  caret 

The  bloom  they  copied  of  celestial  grace, 

The  lovely  pictures  of  thy  lovelier  (ace. 

Thine  arc  those  tints,  which  charm  the  admiring  eye ; 

Thine  tlie  fair  lustre  of  each  fragrant  dye. 

On  the  free  l>ounty  of  thy  smile  they  live, 

And  to  tlic  world  tlieir  borrowed  splendour  give. 

Thus  planets  glitter  on  the  robe  of  night, 

And  from  the  sun  receive  their  silver  light 

The  flowrr,  which  blooms  beneath  the  vernal  ray. 

Owes  ikW  it!>  beauty  to  the  orb  of  day  ; 

For  though  tlu*  lily  boasts  its  siwtlrss  form, 

Vt  I  SiiPs  pui-e  lustn-  f^dve  it  every  charm. 

Thus  mildly  bnlliunt  those  cfTulgt-nt  eyes, 

\\*hi(  h  back-  tin*  tainting  rose  in  bloom  to  rise, 

\Vlii<  h  rai  h  in  Boauiy's  sky  a  golden  sun, 

(*bim  all  ihnst-  plaudits^  ^hich  the  rose  has  won. 


Ji 
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Then,  Rapture,  cease  od  Harriot's  gift  to  gazC) 
And,  Admiration,  hold  thy  eager  praise  ! 
For  though  e'en  Justice  thu  encomium  deigns, 
That  b  its  charms  her  fiunt  resemblance  reigns. 
Yet  while  her  tongue  such  layish  praise  bestows. 
In  her,  b  her  we  riew  a  birer  rose. 


VERSES 


lO  A  TOUNO  LADT,  LATELY  RECOVERED  FROM  SICKNESS. 


W  iTH  gloomy  clouds  of  dismal  dread, 

The  horizon  sullenly  is  bound ; 
The  sun,  obscured,  weeps  through  the  ihAde  : 
The  zephyrs  mourn  along  the  ground, 
Where  Darkness  reigns. 
Where  Woe's  sad  stnuns 
Wind  o'er  the  plains. 

Vaulted  with  Terror's  sable  veil. 

Fringed  with  the  sunbeam's  glossy  hue« 
Deep  lies  the  solitary  vale. 
Where  round  the  grove  a  rural  crew, 
In  smiting  throng. 
With  sweetest  song. 
Charm  Time  along. 
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Thus  seated  in  the  brecsy  thadei 

Beibrc  them  in  the  winding  Talei 
Appeared  a  sweetly  pensive  maidf 
Whose  silence  spoke  the  melting  tile 
Of  one,  who  trod 
From  Health's  abode, 
Misfortune's  road. 

From  her  sad  eye  the  tear  of  grief. 
Unknown,  gushed  silently  along  ; 
The  sH'aiiis  were  moved  to  her  relief^ 
And  Pity  wept  amid  the  throng. 
They  thought  their  eyes, 
Saw,  in  disguise. 
One  from  the  skies. 

Lovely,  as  Mom,  who  weeps  in  dews ; 
Mild  as  the  fragrant  breath  of  Even  ; 
Though  streams  of  woe  her  eyes  sufiPusc, 
She  shone  the  siWer  queen  of  heaven. 
Dian  her  guide. 
Fair  Beauty's  pride 
In  sense  outvied. 

While  thus  the  swains,  in  rapture's  trance. 

Her  lonely  wandering  steps  surveyed. 
Two  seraphs  on  the  wuig  advance, 
Contending  lor  the  heaven-bom  maid. 
So  great  the  priae. 
That  e*en  the  skies 
Viewed  with  surprise ! 
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One  of  the  leraphs  tliiia  began : 

**  My  mine  is  Fame ;  on  earth  I  iwajr ; 
**  The  glory,  pridei  and  boast  of  man, 
*<  The  world's  proud  kings  my  Toice  obey. 
**  From  pole  to  pole, 
**  My  glories  roll ; 
**  I  rule  the  whole. 


^  Long  have  I  made  yon  fiur  my  pride, 

^'  The  brightest  gem  my  crown  adorned ; 
^  Her  name  Oblivion's  power  defied, 
'^  And  all  his  low  attempts  has  scorned. 
"  Forbear  your  claim, 
**  Ne'er  will  her  name 
""Descend  from  Fame. 

**  But  say,  if  you  can  boast  to  share 

"  The  affections  of  yon  turtle  do%*c, 
'^  AVhvt  with  the  storms  of  bleak  despair, 
^*  Do  you  afflict  her  from  above  P 
**  To  force  is  >*ain ; 
"  Where'er  I  reign, 
*^  No  slaves  complain." 

The  an^el  sent  from  heaven  replied ; 

**  We  doom  the  fair  to  Mercy's  road, 
**  To  wean  her  love  from  mortal  pride, 
^  To  bliss  supreme  in  heaven's  abode. 
**  To  heaven  restore, 
**  A  mind  too  pure 
**  For  earth's  wild  shore. 
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^  Angels  ^-ith  envious  eje%  have  teen, 

^  Earth  in  her  smiles  supremely  blest** 

He  spoke  ;  the  swains  beheld  the  scene, 

And  admiration  swelled  each  breast 

Sweet  queen  of  worth. 

Heaven  gave  to  earth 

Thjr  angel  birth ! 

Loud  echo  rent  the  joyful  skies : 

^  Sweet  visitant,  with  us  remain ; 
^  Where'er  you  smile,  Misfortune  flies, 
^  And  Heaven  enraptures  all  the  fdain. 
"Hail,  to  thee.  Fame  ; 
"  Long  ma3r'st  thou  claim 
"  The  virtuous  dame  I" 

lliey  sung ;  the  cloudy  mists  retire  ; 
The  azure  skies  in  smiles  expand ; 
Purst  through  the  clouds,  the  solar  fire 
Flamed  in  wide  lustre  round  the  land. 
From  sickly  fears 
The  fiur  appears. 
Hail,  golden  years  ! 


ThAKSLATSD    FROM    SAPPHQ. 


W  ELL  may  the  happy  youth  rejoice, 
Who,  to  thy  amis  a  welcome  guest. 

Hears  the  soft  muMck  of  thy  voice. 
And  on  t|iy  smiles  may  freely /cMf. 


■fjLiJM 
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As  gods  abore,  leciirely  Uetti 
He  onries  nol  the  thrane  of  Jofve ; 

Endearing  graces  wm  hb  breastt 
And  sweetljr  chirm  lum  intD  knre. 

Ah,  advene  fiue !  unhappy  hour ! 

■ 

IVith  horror,  at  thy  farm  I  itart! 
My  fiJtering  tongue  forgets  ha  power. 
And  struggUng  paaoooa  rend  the  heart ! 

Quick  flames  enkindle  in  my  veins ; 

Imperrious  clouds  my  eyes  surround; 
Deep  sighs  I  heare ;  wild  Frcnsy  reigns ; 

My  can  with  dismal  murmurs  sound  1 

My  colour,  like  the  lily,  fiules ; 

Rude  tremours  seise  my  throbbing  frame ; 
A  gelid  sweat  my  limbs  pervades, 

And  strives  to  quench  the  vital  flame ; 
My  quivering  pulse  €t>rgets  to  play ; 
Enraged,  confused,  I  &int  away ! 


ODE  TO  WINTER. 

N  o  fragrance  fills  the  playful  breese ; 

No  flowers  the  fields  adorn : 
But  bare  and  leafless  are  the  trees, 

And  dreary  u  the  tawru 
For  bliss-destroying  Winter  reigns, 

The  Lapland  tyrant  of  the  plains. 
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The  crystal  lakes  unruffled  itreaiiiy 
With  face  serene^  as  eveiiy 

Whose  surface  in  the  solar  beam, 
Shone  with  the  smile  of  heaven ; 

Chilled  by  cold  Winter's  frigid  sway> 

Reflect  no  more  the  &ce  of  day ! 

The  nymphs  no  longer  trip  the  field. 
Nor,  from  the  crowded  green. 

Fly,  in  some  grove  to  lie  concealed. 
Yet  hope  their  flight  was  seen. 

No  more,  amid  the  sylvan  dance. 

Smiles  round  the  soul-subduing  glance  ! 

And  syh'an  Pleasure's  ^-oice  is  hushed ; 

And  the  sweet  roseate  dye. 
Which  on  the  cheek  of  Nature  blushed. 

No  more  delights  the  eye. 
Oh  !  thus  the  cheek  of  Beauty  fades, 
Whfii  wintr\'  age  its  bloom  pervades  I 


Ill 


A  SONG. 

TBB  LAW  OV  BDB»  OEOTB. 

Iir  Eden  grore  there  dweOs  a  maid, 

Adonied  bj  every  gnce ; 
The  peiris,  that  deck  the  dewy  thade^ 
Fairer  confeis  her  &ce. 

The  tun  haa  spoCi,  the  rote  haa  thoniSf 

And  pttaom  mix  with  love ; 
But  every  ipotleta  charm  adorns 
The  LaM  of  Eden  grove. 

The  sparkling,  soft,  cerulean  eye ; 

Bright  Virtue's  starry  xone  ; 
The  smile  of  Spring's  Favoman  sky ; 

These  charms  are  all  her  own. 

The  sun  haa  spots,  fcc. 

The  frozen  veins  of  age  have  felt 

New  youth  in  Eden  grove ; 
Her  smiles,  like  spring,  the  frost  can  melt* 

And  warm  the  heart  with  love. 

The  sun  haa  spots,  tec. 

The  monarch  quits  his  daxaling  throne* 

And  seeks  her  rural  lot, 
To  find  in  her  a  richer  crown ; 

A  palace  in  a  cot ! 

The  sun  has  spots,  Ice. 
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While  toy-enamoured  eyes  admire 

The  gaudy  bubble.  Fame  ;^ 
Her  virtues  brighter  joys  intptre, 

And  softer  honours  claim. 

The  sun  has  spots,  ftcc. 

Her  charms  the  noblest  laurel  prore. 

The  hero's  meed  outshine ; 
And  round  the  brow  of  faithful  lore. 

Perennial  garlands  twine. 

The  sun  has  spots,  Ice. 

%Vhen  Cupid  all  his  darts  has  hurled. 

From  her  he  draws  supplies. 
And  Hymen's  flambeau  lights  the  worid 

From  her  resplendent  eyes. 

The  sun  has  spots,  kc. 

To  her,  sweet  nymph,  the  captive  soul, 

Pours  forth  its  votive  lay ; 
*Tis  bliss  to  own  her  soft  control ; 
Tb  rapture,  to  obey. 

The  sun  has  spots,  tlie  it>se  has  thorm. 

And  poisons  mix  with  love ; 
But  every  s|)otless  charm  adorns 
The  Lass  of  Eden  grove. 


PART  II. 


ISCELLANEOUS   POEMS 


.  I 


In  ihU  DtvUton  t^f  the  wmrk  will  be  found  most  ^  tki 
Piecrt^  firoduccd  by  Mr,  Paincj  on  various  oecasionsj  fnm 
July  1792y  vfhen  he  took  hisjlrst  degree^  till  a  short  time  befirt 
his  dcathy  with  the  excefition  ^f  the  regular  Poems^  OdeSf  ami 
Songs  J  xehich  vnll  form  a  series  by  themselves. 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS* 


EDWIN  AND  EMMA. 


AN  EPITHALAMIUM. 


Hail,  to  the  natal  hour  of  nuptial  joy, 
When  life,  from  Nature's  second  birth,  begins ; 

When  the  fond  lover,  and  the  damsel  coy, 

Are  boni  in  wedlock,  love's  connubial  twins ! 

Ingenuous  Edwin !  whom  pale  Envy's^ofpri, 
For  thcc  half^hrightened  to  a  smile,  applauds ; 

Who,  mid  the  leaves  of  Harvard's  bay-wrought  crown* 
Ent>vin*st  the  wreath,  which  female  taste  awardt. 

Enchanting  Emma^  whose  translucent  face. 

Like  lic-u Yen's  expanse,  a  ground  work  was  designed. 

Whi-rr  Nature's  hand  her  brightest  gems  might  place. 
To  sliiiu*  u  picture  of  the  perfect  mind. 

Blest,  favoured  pair,  of  ri\-al  charms  the  pride, 
By  Fonune  nursed,  by  gay  Refinement  bred ; 

L'nronwioiis  Beauty,  modest  Worth  allied, 
Bv  CiiiMrrs  hand  to  Hymen's  temple  led. 
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Wliate'cr  in  love's  bright  landscape  charmed  your  view. 

May  you,  in  sweet  reality,  enjoy ; 
Feci  all,  that  Hope  of  rapture  ever  drew  ; 

Live  ally  that  Fancy  ever  dreamt  of  joy  ! 

^Mien  man  primxval  walked  with  parent  McavcHf 
Eden  his  table  crowned,  and  Eve  his  bed ; 

But,  when  by  Fate's  sad  alternation  driven, 
tic  chose  tlie  bride,  and  from  the  garden  fled. 

More  happy  Edwin !  'tis  thy  lot  assigned. 
Not,  Adam-like,  to  waver  which  to  leave  ; 

But,  favoured  youth,  to  find  them  both  combinedf 
Thy  Eve,  an  Eden ;  and  thy  Elden,  Eve  I 

Auspicious  union  !  with  thy  silken  sweets, 
Should  sensual  life  her  sackcloth  joys  compare  ; 

The  best  niorccau«  that  Epicurus  eats, 
Is  but  a  tear- wet  crust-^  beggar's  faix  ! 

Lo  !  u*t*r  yon  night-wrapped  precipice  afar. 
Gay,  sn.iling,  lingers  Love's  b(*nignant  queen ! 

Then*,  rapt  in  ecstacy,  »lie  checks  her  car. 
To  fcxst  her  eyes  upon  the  bridal  scene  ! 

A  scene,  so  bright,  tliat  well  mit;ht  rhuirs  above 

Envy  tlic  la\  ish  bliss,  to  nif truls  given ; 
Pant  for  the  raptures  of  connubial  lure, 

Am!  nib!i,  that  wedlock  was  no  uit  in  liea\cn ! 

<Mi,  happy  pair,  to  ever)'  t>lcsMng  liom! 

}'i»r  you,  may  life*!!  calm  stream,  unruffled,  nut  ^ 
Tor  \ou,  its  roses  bUK)ni«  ^  without  a  tliom," 

\ikd  bri^lii  as  morning,  shine  its  evening  sun ! 
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Yours  be  each  jof,  that  easy  affluence  brings; 

Each  tranquil  pleasure,  that  esteem  can  prove ; 
Each  tender  bliss,  that.froni  Affection  springs. 

And  all  the  thrilling  luxuries  of  lore. 

May  not  a  tear  in  Emma's  eyelid  melt. 

But  that,  which  flows  to  meet  her  Edwin's  kiss ; 
May  not  a  throb  in  Edwin's  breast  be  felt, 

But  that,  which  palpitates  for  Enuna's  bliss  I 

And  when  life's  drama,  like  some  worn  out  toy, 
No  more  shall  dazzle  with  its  wonted  charms; 

Like  old  ^\nchi8es  from  the  flames  of  Troy, 
May  Age  retire  in  young  Affection's  arms ! 

Soft  as  the  ringdove  breathes  her  djring  coo. 

Serene,  as  Hesper  gleams  the  dusky  heath, 
Be  Emma's  !Ugh,  that  wafts  the  world  adieu ; 

Be  Edwin's  smile  that  gilds  the  lip  of  death. 

But,  Pcnseroso,  hush  thy  dirge-toned  string ! 

Each  sprightly  note  should  trill  a  fuge  of  mirth ; 
And,  crc  their  souls  to  yon  bright  skies  you  wing* 

Let  them  enjoy  a  prior  heaven  on  earth  ! 
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A  MONODY, 
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mlalVs  sIcc{>s  the  inoont>caLin  on  the  shadowy  surt  ; 

Ix>m  to  the  gale,  rlegiack  willowft  wave  ; 
Cold-^listcning,  fall  the  ni{;ht-dcwft  on  the  turf; 

Aiicl  Nature  Icaiin  upon  her  Pollio*8  pnve. 

(*lou(ls  veil  thf  moon— *tis  Nature  garhcd  in  woe ; 

The-  willow  droop»— *tiA  plaintive  Nature  aigha ; 
The  ni^ht-<lcws  fall — they  an-  the  tears,  that  flow 

On  PoIliuS  flower-wreathed  urn,  from  Nature's  eyes 

Vc*» ! — he  was  doutinv?  Nature's  favourite  son ; 

The  fiisti-rin^  muses  foiidly  nursed  the  child; 
His  iitfarit  prattle  into  iniiiibprs  riii. 

And  (tcniiiH,  fniiii  his  o]M*nin^  eyelids,  smiled. 

In  life  niuiuriii^y  )-*anry\  attirk  (;ei*ni 

Tlie  scilk  of  jitd};nieht  viith  its  hlosMmis  graced  i 
Nor  frMPKl  riMnKliiij;  r.ii\y\  latent  wonn, 

The  froNt  ol  rtitiikM,  nor  the  dniii^bt  of  taste. 

At  Icnrth  full  tje.inirfl  the  Minmier  of  liis  prime  ; 

N<i  fixed  slur— .1  rollin*.;  sun.  he  >hf»ne  ; 
NoH  v;bii(ed  liis  riys  on  Beauty's  teni|H'ratr  rlime  ; 

\o»  11  .in led  his  ort)  ciVr  Graiidturs  torrid  zune. 
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As  t>umt  the  bush  to  Moses'  rmptured  gaze, 

Nor  lost  its  verdure  'mid  the  flune  diWne ; 
Thus  bloomed  his  song  in  rhetorick's  splendid  blaze, 

Nor  drooped  the  vigour  of  hb  nervous  line. 

With  charms  to  move,  with  dignity  to  awe, 

His  tragick  muse  the  lyre  of  pathos  strung ; 
I/Hid  wailed  the  horrors  of  fraternal  vwr^ 

And  dying  Andre*  struggled  on  her  tongue. 

In  either  eye,  a  liquid  mirror  moved ; 

A  tender  ray  illumed  each  crystal  sphere ; 
While  thus  she  sung  the  hapless  chief  beloved, 

I  lis  life,  the  smile  received— his  fate,  the  tear. 

With  features,  formed  the  moral  laugh  to  hit, 

Thalia  knew  his  useful  scene  to  frame ; 
And,  scorning  ribaldry,  that  trull  of  wit. 

Preserved  the  chastity  of  lettered  fame. 

Ithaca*st  queen,  his  comick  pencil  drew. 
Whom  suitor-hosts,  so  long,  in  vain,  adored ; 

Who,  to  the  widowed  bed  of  wedlock  true. 
Lived  Sorrow's  nun  at  riot's  festive  board. 

His  prose,  like  song,  without  its  numbers,  glowed ; 

Correctly  negligent,  with  judgment  bold  : 
Here  reaboncd  sentiment,  there  humour  flowed; 

Now  flashed  the  thought,  and  now  the  period  rolled. 


*  Mr.  Brown  chnur  ihii  anibrtunate  Officer  for  the  hem  ol  a  im;;* Uy,  «hich 
rtrc4i«cil  tU«  htgltckt  Kp|iroliiitMin  oTiiiaiiy  gtnitU'iiuu  of  u^lc. 

r  lie  «ro(r  a  comcdv,  entitled  Penelope,  in  the  sttlc  of  the  \\'e»t.|iiOun. 
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Swift,  as  the  light  to  Nature's  suburtn  wings ; 

Quirk,  as  the  wink  of  Heaven's  clcdrick  eye  ; 
Lo  !  Pollio*s  mind,  with  subtle  vigour,  springs ; 

And  volumes,  sketched  in  thoughts,  pcrapectiTC  lie. 

Not  Caio-like,  a  miser  of  applause, 
He  |r>vL'd  the  genius,  that  eclipsed  his  own; 

Nor  (!reun\t,  like  Johnson,  that  by  Nature's  laws. 
He  rei'^ned  tlic  Sultan  of  the  classick  throne. 

To  censure,  modest— generous,  to  commend ; 

To  vrii-VLin  h'jLnh  he  left  of  taste  the  van ; 
A  keen  cv«*d  critic k — ^still,  a  tender  friend  ; 

An  idolM  ixK't — Siut,  a  modest  man. 

Such  PoUio  was  !-^)Ut  heaven,  with  hand  divine, 
Drducis  in  pcricKl,  what  it  adds  in  boon ; 

Life's  April  day,  with  brighter  l>eams«  may  shine. 
But  meets  a  siuisct,  in  a  cloud,  at  noon. 

Fell  ye  tl'.c  \;:iW  ? — It  was  the  Sircick  blast. 

That  sprt  uds  o*er  burning  clinu-s  Death's  gelid  sleep! 

Hc:ir  yi*  that  j^roan  r   *ii&  dying  l'ollio*s  last ; 

And  rru-n<lship,  Genius,  Virtue,  speechless  weep! 

'»  Oh,  Polli..,  PoUio  :"— all  Parnassus  cries  I— 
Tlirir  li reacts  iIk*  gfief-delirious  muses  beat ; 

Tom  fn.ini  tlieir  bn>\iN,  the  withering  garland  dies; 
And  d:*i>'>pin\;  ^i*ovcs  this  funeral  dirge  repeat : 

"I.mniitrd  PnUio,  oVr  thy  vacred  tomb, 

'•Till'  l:iurrl--.prlj;  wc-  phitit,  the  turf  to  shade; 

'*  H.iiliti)  tiy  nijr  trurs,  its  spiv.uling  houglis  shall  bluoni. 
"  'Till  r.mu  \  most  venLuit  amaranths  shall  fade  I 
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^  No  towering  marbk  marks  thy  humble  dust, 
^  Yet  there  shall  oft  our  penaiYe  choir  repair; 

^  Thy  modest  grave  can  boast  no  sculptured  bust} 
*^  Tet  Nature  stands  a  wee^g  statue  there  1" 


With  thete  yttwn  Mr.  Fdbs  •onaudet  s  prote  EtMj  oa  the  PI«Murei  ol' 

SELF-COMPLACENCY. 

Lat  no  rude  Care,  with  anxious  thoughts,  invade, 
Nor  print  her  footstep  in  my  chosen  shade  ! 
O'er  the  wide  woild  Tve  traced  the  tour  of  day, 
Where  restless  Love  has  taught  my  feet  to  stray  ; 
If  Anna's  taste  this  favourite  spot  approve, 
IMl  drop  the  Scythian,  and  forget  to  rove. 
All  hail,  yc  deserts,  bend  a  pitying  car, 
A  sound  unknown,  a  human  voice  to  hear  I 
Wave  your  tall  brows,  to  hail  a  stranger-guest, 
Wliosc  throbbing  bosom  seeks  in  you  a  rest. 
Proud  earth,  adieu !  Your  smile  I  ask  no  more, 
Nor  all  your  sordid,  soul-contracting  ore  I 
The  Syrcn*s  bowl,  and  pleasure's  deep  abyss 
Yield  to  the  crystal  fount  a  tranqtiil  bliss. 
The  purest  joy  will  ever  love  to  dwell 
In  the  lone  confines  of  the  hermit's  cell ; 
On  him  the  day  lamp  sheds  its  mildest  beam, 
His  board  the  forest,  and  his  cup  the  stream, 
like  him,  the  menial  arts  of  life  forsook, 
To  hold  pure  converse  with  the  babbluig  brook ; 
16 
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II  I- IT  let  I  III*  m\r  ainicl  iIitm-  wild  rrtrraUi 
Tht-  Imt  lit  Nuturr\  ytt  uiiU^ti'd  fiwrcU  ; 
Urn*  Ift  III)  firt,  (iVmrariccl,  fiiiH  rrpcisCf 
My  1h  jil  :i  |iillf»w,  aikI  my  gri«*U  a  rlosc* ! 
Till-  Miii|iU'  |>U*afiurt-n  ofiuKUlturrd  rarth 
Cui  pUuM*  iK>  (ulati'  of  rxfrtirk  liirth  ; 
I^i^t  is  tlir  MH  ial  fin*,  with  all  it»  j**y^ 
\jtsi  1%  till*  spK'iiclicl  (If mils  with  all  its  toyn. 
A  Inii^  uiticu !  to  all  thr  world  talh  KTvat« 
FaiiH*'!%  vclittrrinfc  l»aut>lr»,  aiid  thr  pomp  of  tUtc  ! 
fur  fruin  thr  tuniiih%  of  tlic  mating  ira. 
The  «u\i-!i  <;f  I'tinnnr  nitl  no  more  for  mc. 
I'jr  fiDiii  thr  \ultun-s  uf  rontKliti|;  strife* 
And  all  thr  v  iisrhss  liiittrrflirs  of  lifr, 
iirrr  liavr  1  fluwii  to  trace  nrw  Miilt  of  bliai 
AikI  t  la»p  nidi-  Natiirr  iii  hrr  Iocmc  undrrM§  ; 
Hrr  iiakrd  ^rarrii  H4|itiirr*»  ihroh  impart^ 
Aiul  spiini  iht'  |Kiii  il  and  thr  %rll  of  art. 
I((awt\  iH  't  t  liliislitd,  ol  haniih  sA  man  afraid. 
^"••r  a%kid  a  ('i^^-h  af  in  thr  vrrn  shade. 
(•1*  iM  t!ii    n.(M!ish  tin  Ii-,  liait-  I  sirn 
Tht-  (lifii:i;hrh  »H  «atii.is>  of  a  piitiirrd  inlrn ; 
Aiu!  j:niu:i  v;riitc  rt.  h\  l-'a^hifMiN  dirr  rcm^traDNS, 
Thr  >i«ll-Lu(il  >;iii|t  r  in  a  hi*  ti«  k  laintv 
Art  I  an  hilt  iiiiiiiii  k  ;   Mca^c  n  almir  must  ^\\c 

Tlul   llili.i:(-  lot    r.,  hv  Whli  h  !h«'  LTai  <%  li%c. 

Thr  fdnii  .iiid  <  nhiiir  artists  oft  ihv  lose* 
lint  who  has  skrti  Ik  d  thr  frai^rjiit  r  of  the  rcMC  ' 
Yr  danirv  amhitious  «i(  appUiidin^  ryr», 
Slu-.II  \dr  icMmrtii  ks  ti  tnpt  tlu  diiSioiis  fvriac  ' 
Id  finr  tlu   htart«  iHif  stuop  to  arts  mi  luuc  ; 
^iisi  nr^ir  ft|ftArklid  in  a  pauilcd  ficr  f 


Km  be  ttw  apofh,  whom  ntthc  charau  adom ; 

Who  looks  on  Fubion'a  painled  muk  with  Kon  t 

Who  iwrer  tpnad  the  S7Tcii*«  utfiil  giue 

To  chain  Wmtioiit  or  entmice  aiupriM ; 

Who  ne'er  voold  wiah  the  riih>g  icale  attmm. 

If  she,  Hcending,  sunk  a  ■iater's  name  { 

Who  nerer  bean),  whhotu  a  khidUog  gfcnr, 

The  boait  of  Virtue't  too  mccoMfy  Ibe. 

Such  be  the  bir,  to  whom  mj  hopes  would  riae, 

Wh<)te  hmU  sivea  tanguage  w  bar  ^aiUinc  Vfea  I 

Whose  smile  (be  (Roomiest  scene  of  Ufr  can  choaiv 

With  rapture  glistrO)  or  diMoIra  a  tear ; 

Whose  charma  with  aofbieas  skithe  her  modest  ndeD* 

As  light  pelluckl,  and  as  heaven  serene; 

Whose  lovely  converse  sweetens  every  boon ; 

Whose  check  thr  monung,  and  whose  mind  the  nooo. 

Ah  !  lovely  Anna  \  these  are  tnuts  divute. 

Anil  Fanry's  pencil  glows  with  charms,  like  tlunsl 

Come  ihrn,  thou  dcarcstf  besTCn^ongenial  maid, 

,\ncl  ro^x  with  roc  tlie  grove,  the  hill  and  ^ade ! 

Behold  those  rocks  of  huge  colossal  use, 

Whose  cioud-gin  tt^  ^ppcar  to  prop  Ifae  skies  t 

Like  them,  above  the  workl,  we'll  soar  sublime ; 

Like  thcni,  our  love  shall  brova  the  rage  of  Time  1 

Here  rich  Luxuriance  wives  her  ample  wing. 

And  spreads  a  harvest  mid  perpettial  ipring; 

But  ne'er  can  Nature's  flowery  charms  endear^ 

If  Anna,  Nature's  blossom,  be  not  here. 

Come  then,  my  bir,  and  bleu  my  loneaome  houri^ 

And  grace  the  palace  arbour  of  ibc  bowers. 

All  Nature  waits  my  Anna  to  receive; 

K  secotKl  £dcn  wants  a  second  Cvc. 


1 24  TO  THE  LATE  THOMAS  BRATTLE,  ESQ. 


The  fullAming  SunxM  were  aiMrutwU  to  ihe  bte  Thomas  Brittle*  E«|.mh 
after  he  hkd  embclliahed  hit  leai  ai  (Cambridge,  iu  a  maiMifT  U|ftfj  cni- 
iubia  10  Uie  taitc  of  that  worthy  gentlcraaii. 

W  here'er  the  Tcmal  bower,  the  autumnal  ficldf 

The  summer  arbour,  and  tlie  winter  fire  ; 
Where Vt  the  charms,  wiiich  all  the  seasons  yicldy 

Or  Nature *!»  gay  museum  can  inspire. 

Delight  the  bosom,  or  the  Fancy  please^ 

Or  life  exalt  above  a  splendid  dream ; 
There,  Brattle'b  fame  shall  freight  the  grateful  breeze. 

Each  grove  resound  iti  and  reflect  each  stream. 

Each  bough,  that  waves  o'er  brown  Pomona's  plains. 
Each  bud,  that  bloKsoms  in  the  ambrosial  bower, 

Nursed  by  this  great  I m proverbs  art,  obtains 
A  nobler  germin,  and  a  fairer  flower. 

The  rural  vale  a  kind  asylum  gave, 

AVlien  Peace  the  seats  of  emiined  woe  forsook. 

Retirement  found  an  Atliens  in  a  cave. 

And  man  grew  social  with  the  babbling  brook. 

Here,  happy  lirattlc,  'twas  thy  envied  place, 

In  }r*^y  undress  fair  Nature  to  surprise  ; 
By  Art*s  blight  \eil  to  heighten  every  grace, 

And  bid  a  Vauxhall  from  a  marish  hm:. 

The  air)'  hill-top,  and  the  Dryad's  bower, 
Nu  nkore  shall  tempt  our  sportive  nymphi  to  rore ; 
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Thb  willow-fthade  shall  woo  the  social  hour, 
And  Brattle's  mall  surpass  Arcadia's  ^rove. 

Fair  Friendship,  lovely  virgin,  here  resort ; 

Here  with  thy  charms  the  joy«winged  mom  beguile : 
Thy  eyes  shall  glisten  eloquence  to  thought, 

And  teach  the  cheek  of  hopeless  gloom  to  smile. 

Here  too,  thy  modest  damsels  oft  shall  passy 

Yield  a  soft  splendour  to  the  evening  beam. 
Gaze  at  the  image  in  the  watery  glass. 

And  blush  new  beauty  to  the  flattering  stream : 

While  the  pleased  Naiad,  watching  their  return, 

As  oft  at  mom  her  sp>ortivc  limbs  she  laves, 
Hears  their  loved  voice,  and  leaning  on  her  um, 

Stops  the  smooth  current  of  her  silver  waves. 


ADDRESSED   TO    MISS   B. 

a  COR  is  the  friendless  master  of  the  globe, 
And  keen  the  ingratc's  heart-inserted  probe ; 
Bui  keener  woes  that  wretch  is  doomed  to  prove, 
The  poorer  hermit  of  unfriended  love  ! 

Oh,  troman !  subtle,  lovely,  faithless  sex  ! 
Bom  to  enchant,  thou  studiest  to  perplex ; 
Adored  as  ({ueen,  thou  play'st  the  tyrant's  part« 
And,  taught  to  govern,  would*st  enslave  the  heart. 


136  TO  CLOBA. 

Now,  cold  as  icc-plantt  fickle  as  the  windy 
Nor  pity  melts,  nor  pride  can  Bk  thy  mind ; 
N0W9  warm  and  faithful  as  the  cooing  dove, 
Thou  breath'st  no  wish,  and  sing*st  no  note,  but  Iotc  t 

In  thee  has  Nature  such  elastick  power. 
She  changes  seasons,  as  she  turns  the  hour ; 
In  ono  short  day,  you  roll  through  every  sign. 
From  Passion's  tropics,  to  Decorum's  line. 

Now  from  above,  in  vertic-heat  you  blaze, 
And  melting  stoicks  half  enamoured  gaze  ; 
Now,  dim  from  far  your  rays  obliquely  glcam« 
And  freeze  the  current  of  the  poet's  stream. 

Thus,  through  our  system,  Nature's  frolick  child# 
Fair  woman,  roves,  a  comet,  bright  and  wild ; 
Supreme  in  art,  our  purblind  sex  she  rules : 
Wits  may  be  lovcn>— lovers  must  be  fools. 


TO  CLORA. 

±  nor  nymph  satirick,  for  a  nymph  thou  art, 
AVhosc  var)*iii^  lyre,  like  thy  once  duuUful  sex, 
Can  with  iiH  loncs  the  nice&t  car  perplrx. 

And  nunil)  with  nundcr  the  still  pondering  heart ! 

Thou,  whom  Mcnandcr  joys  to  call  a  nymph. 
Whose  lipfik  have  fpccly  quaflt-d  tht-  sarnrd  Ijrmph ; 
Wl»o  f-Rkt,  in  swci't  Kliza's  lovily  guise, 
Didst  blcbh  tlie  vibion  of  llicsc  mental  eyes. 
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Thou  injured  mtid,  to  gain  whose  secret  naine« 

Intent  I've  listened  with  arrected  ear  j 
Patrolled  the  whispering  gallery  of  Fame, 

And  walked  the  watch-tower  of  the  winds  to  hear ! 

Thou  injured  maid,  to  thee  this  verse  belongs : 
The  lyre,  that  caused,  shall  exfuate  thy  wrongs  1 

When  first  the  soft  Eliza  tuned  her  lyre, 

In  notes,  the  pathos  of  whose  dulcet  swell 

Might  charm  a  Zeno  with  its  potent  spell, 
And  the  fond  passion,  which  she  felt,  inspire  ; 

Knamoured  Pride,  from  Fancy's  hill-top,  heard 
The  softened  musick  of  the  fluttering  strain ; 

While  Kcho,  prattling  like  the  human  bird, 
Rechanting,  clianted  every  note  again. 

But  Judgment,  wrinkled  with  a  frown  severe. 

Checked  the  young  rapture,  which  thy  lays  inspired; 
Though  Ho|h;'s  pleased  eye  the  page  proscribed  admired, 

And  »hcd  uiM>n  the  sweet  forbidden  fruit  a  tear. 

Weak  Jealousy  outspread  her  safiVon  wing, 

And,  through  the  infection  of  the  jaundiced  hue« 

Saw  from  l-lUza*s  garb  a  monster  spring. 
In  voice  a  Circe,  and  in  poison  too  : 

\  magic  k  chantress,  from  whose  Ilyblean  toiigue« 

While  fell  the  honied  melody  of  praise, 

Alas  !  imixrrvious  to  the  soul's  fixed  gaze, 
\  vfKal  death  from  every  note  she  flimg ! 


/ 
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SONNET  TO  ELIZA. 

JIh  !  do  the  Muses,  once  so  coy  and  shy, 

Pursue  Mcnandcr,  hard  as  legs  can  lay  ? 
By  Heavens,  Menander  swears,  he  will  not  fly. 

But  meet  tlicir  [gentle  lad^'slvps  half  wmy ! 

What !  shall  this  coward  bard  turn  pale  with  fear* 
When  clinging  round  his  knees  these  virgins  lie  ? 

Is  he  afraid  of  drowning  in  a  tear, 
Or  being  blown  to  atoms  by  a  sigh  ? 

No,  dear  Eliza,  with  expanded  arms 

I  turn  to  clasp  the  fair  one  that  pursues ; 
But«  struck  with  such  divinity  of  charms, 

Shiink  from  alliance  witli  so  bright  a  muse. 

Yet  wcc-p  not,  that  from  Hymen*s  yoke  Tve  slipi  my  neck* 
For  you've  escupc.l  a  bite,  while  I  have  lost  a  spec. 


SONNET  TO  BELINDA. 

I^ATiiriii  K  cliantrchs !  Nature's  feeling  cluld  I 
Thou,  like  thy  parent,  rulest  a  variant  sphere 

Where  Judgment  ripens.  Fancy  blossoms  wild ; 
Tliy  pagi*  the  landscape,  and  thy  mind  the  year. 

Oft  in  the  minbow^s  heaven-enchasing  beams« 
Thy  hand,  sweet  linuier,  many  a  pencil  dips ; 

And  oft  receive  Pieriu\  sacred  streams 
New  inspiration  from  Belinda's  lip« 


J 
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Pure,  as  the  bosom  of  the  Tirghi  rose, 

Blooms  the  rich  verdure  of  a  heart  sincere ; 

And  e*cn  Belinda's  smile  more  radiant  glows. 
Through  the  clear  mirror  of  the  {learly  tear. 

Butt  ah  I  her  lyre  in  hushed  oblivion  sleeps, 
While  Edwin  mounts,  and  all  Parnassus  weeps. 


\ 

ll'irinf;  tiic  veirs  VrZ  and  1793,  Mr.  Paiiir,  bnide  odMr  eantnbotkmi  to  that 
.\f  iicclbny ,  |HibUtbc(l  in  the  MmachmclU  Magnine  Mcb  |»ie«eta  at  appear- 
mI  there  untlci-  the  signature  nf  Menancler.  At  ihtme  piecet  are  acldrette«l 
*n  a  l:u!y  whrite  title  lo  the  firtt  pbec  uinoo|;  oiir  r«ative  ^toetetaet  is  undit- 
I»utet!  ftii«l  iiHbtpuiable :  ami  at,  to  order  to  oiiderttaiid  Menaiider,  it  it  irnliv 
peiitahir  ncrettary,  that  Itiilenia  may  be  eatUy  convilled,  oo  apology  it 
pfjuiretl  for  inserting  Mr*.  Nfortoii't  Ytrvrt  in  tliit  colleetioo.  The 
firvt  |tirrc  r>f  (hi«  correal «oiidence,  whtcli  vat  nniKiaaUy  pttbtttbdi  in  the 
M  ««%.»chiii<  tti  Mcrcun  ot  Tcliniar},  \T9.\  at  were  alto  the  tecntMl  and  third 
piccfs,  allwtea  to  a  Poem  entiltril,  **  Bcacoo-llill,'*  luppaard  to  bf*  then 
pn-p  «tios  by  Philenia  I'ur  the  pi 
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Dlf.st  he  the  task,  akmg  the  stream  of  Fame, 
To  waft  tlic  Patriot's  and  the  Hero's  name  ! 
Blest  be  the  Muse,  whose  soft  Orphean  breath 
Recalls  their  memories  fronf  the  realms  of  death  ! 
And  blest  Philenia,  noblest  of  the  choir, 
Whovc  haIlo\^cd  hands  attime  Columbia's  lyre  I 
*Tls  thine  to  bid  the  deathless  laurel  bloom, 
And  shade  departed  Virtue's  sacred  tomb ; 
Wliilc  pruned  by  thee,  its  loftier  branches  fs^w, 
\n<l  yield  new  honours  to  the  duht  l>elow ! 
\7 
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'Tis  thine,  like  Joshua^  sun  orCiloiy  stand  S 

And  gild  the  urn  of  Freedom'^  martyred  band  t 

While  ill  tliy  t>on^9  with  cliarms  illubirious,  shine 

Godih  sliuped  like  men,  and  men,  like  gods,  diTine  l 

Hail,  lofty  Beucun,  hill  of  Ficedoni,  hail ! 

Thv  torch  her  herald  to  the  distant  vale  I 

What  various  bccnes,  from  tliy  commanding  height. 

The  horizon  paint — the  turning  eye  delight ! 

Loud  Ocean  heiv,  \iith  undulating  roar. 

Culls  daring  souls  to  worlds  unknown  before ; 

While  mazing  tliere,  like  Fancy's  wanton  child, 

Charles  curls  along,  irreguUr  and  wild. 

Here,  Commerce,  decked  in  all  the  wings  of  Time* 

Courts  the  fleet  breeze,  and  ranges  ever)'  clime  ; 

There  the  guy  villa  lifts  its  lofty  head. 

The  social  mansion,  and  tlie  humbler  shed. 

But  nobler  hoiKiurs  to  tliy  fame  belong, 

And  owe  their  splendour  to  Philenia*s  song. 

Beacon  shall  live  tlu*  theme  of  future  lays  ; 

Phileiiia  hids— uliMfjuious  Fume  o1>eys. 

Beat  on  shall  live,  eii!)alme(I  m  \c-rse  sublime. 

The  new  Puruassus  of  a  nobler  clime. 

No  more  the  fount  of  Helicon  shall  boast 

Its  peerless  waters,  or  its  suitor-host ; 

To  thee  shall  e\ery  fabled  muse  aspirt*, 

A: id  h  am  new  music k  from  Philenia*s  lyre. 

No  moM-  I  hi-  flying  steed  \l\v  liard  shall  bear, 

Thn>u;<h  the  ^ild  rej;ions  of  |KH-tick  air; 

On  nol jUt  j:.ih  ^  <jf  verse  his  wings  shall  rise. 

While  Bi;.<  <in\  eagle  wafts  him  through  the  skies 

'Tis  lu  re  Piiiknia's  muse  begins  her  flight, 

A^  Ile:i\eii  elate*  extensive  as  the  light: 
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Hrre,  like  this  bird  of  Jotc,  the  mounts  the  wind« 

And  leaves  the  clouds  of  vulgar  bards  behind. 

Her  tuneful  notes,  in  tones  mellifluous  flow, 

With  charms  more  Tarious,  than  the  coloured  bow. 

Here,  softly  sweet,  her  liquid  measures  play, 

And  mildest  zephyrs  gently  sigh  away ; 

There,  towering  numbers  stalk,  majcstick  rise, 

Like  ocean  storm,  and  lighten  like  the  skies. 

While  here,  the  gay  Canary  charms  our  ears. 

There,  the  lorn  Philomel  dissolves  in  tears. 

While  here,  the  deep,  grave  verse  slow  loiters  on, 

There,  tJic  biythe  lines  in  swift  meanders  run. 

Thus  to  each  theme  responds  her  echoing  lay; 

Eold,  without  rashness ;  without  trifling,  gay : 

St rtne,  yet  ner>ous ;  easy,  yet  sublime  ; 

With  modulation's  unaflertcd  chime; 

Soft,  without  weakness  ;  without  frenzy,  warm  ; 

Thr  \ar\inj;  shade  of  Nature's  \*arying  form. 

I^t  Miuls,  elated  by  the  pomp  of  pmise. 

The  areli  tniiiuphal,  or  tlic  buslo  raise; 

Bid  niarhlc,  issuht);  into  life,  proclaim 

Their  l)ubble  ^reauiess  in  the  ear  of  Fame  I 

Ciay  trifles,  pictured  out  on  Glory's  shore. 

Which  Time's  fir^l  rising  billow  leaves  no  more  I 

'Tis  tliine,  Phileiiia,  loveliest  muse,  to  raise 

A  firmer  monunienl  of  nol>ler  praise  ! 

Thou  shall  survive,  when  Time  shall  whelm  the  bust. 

Awl  lav  the  i)vrami(ls  of  Fame  in  dust. 

«  I  < 

Unsoiled  by  years,  shall  thy  pathetick  verse 
Melt  MenM»r>'s  eye  upon  the  Patriot's  hearse  ; 
.\jid  while  each  distant  age  and  clime  admire 
The  funeral  honours  of  thy  cpick  lyre. 
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What  Hero's  bosom  would  not  wish  to  Ueed| 
That  yciu  mi^^ht  singt  and  raptured  ages  read  I 
'Till  the  last  page  of  Nature's  volume  bkxe» 
Shall  live  the  tablet,  graven  with  th^  layi  I 
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Blf.st  Poet !  whose  Eolian  lyre 
Can  wind  the  varied  notes  alongi 

While  the  melodious  Nine  inspire 
The  graceful  elegance  of  song. 

Who  now  \%ith  Homer's  strength  can  riaei 
Then  with  the  polislied  Ovid  move ; 

Now  swift  as  rapid  Pindar  flies. 
Then  soft  as  Sappho's  breath  of  love. 

To  noiiler  themes  attune  that  straiik 
Wliose  niii^ick  might  the  soul  subdue. 

Culm  the  uild  frenzies  of  tlic  brain, 
Ami  e\er)'  fading  hope  renew. 

Ne'er  can  my  timid  Muse  aspire, 
'I'o  wuke  the  harp*h  majestick  strings 

N'or  villi  Mihiinder's  "  epick"  fire, 
Till-  (!(i-i!>  lif  j^udlike  heroes  sing. 

Mv  Iuti\  with  many  a  willow  bound, 
rrni(;h  the  lorn  pathos  to  tlte  gale  ; 

^Vhi!t  n*i-r  the  mrxlulated  souimI, 
TI:».  •'ij:!;s  <•(  S\mpaihy  prevail. 
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*Tis  for  thy  eagle  mind  to  tower 

Triumphant  on  the  wing  of  Fame ; 
To  dash  the  idiot  brow  of  Power, 

And  waft  the  iIcro*t  laurelled  name ; 

To  sketch  thir  full  immortal  scene. 

Each  mental  and  each  pictured  view ; 
Meandering  Charles  embowered  in  green. 

The  warrior's  turf  impearled  with  dew ; 

The  hapless  nudd  whose  plighted  truth, 

AikI  peerless  beauties  could  not  save 
The  hmve,  hcroick,  victim-youth, 

Dihhonourcd  by  a  felon-grave. 

Where  the  red  hunter  chased  his  prey, 

The  hand  of  culturing  Science  reigns ; 
Whi-re  forests  arched  the  brow  of  day, 

The  temple  lights  its  glittering  vanes. 

Such  are  the  themes*  thou  minstrel  blest ! 

Tliai  ti)  thy  claaaick  lyre  belong, 
While  Cienius  fires  thy  passioned  breast 

With  all  the  eloquence  of  song. 

Thine  be  the  chief,  whose  deeds  sublime 

Shall  tlirough  the  world's  wide  mansion  beam, 

Unsullied  by  the  breath  of  Time, 
Lxhaubtless  as  liis  native  stream. 

Dixiiie  MenamU'r,  strike  the  string; 

With  all  thy  sun-like  spkmdour  shine  » 
The  ciccds  (»f  godlike  heroes  sing, 
\i:tl  be  the  {Milm  of  Genius  thine  ^ 
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MEXANDER  TO  PHILENIA. 


X  UK  Star,  that  paves  the  blue  serene. 

Or  sparkles  on  ihc  brow  of  even. 
Courts  from  tlic  sun  that  lucid  mien. 

Which  gems  the  glitteiing  mine  of  heaven 

The  bn.*czc,  that  spreads  its  Cassia  wing, 
Perfume's  the  breath  of  scentless  air 

From  rich  b(>uf}ucts,  which  jocund  Spring 
Sclcets  from  Nature's  gay  parterre  : 

Thus  too,  Philenia^  muse  supreme. 
Whose  clear,  reflecting  pages  shine. 

Like  the  transhicent,  crystal  stream* 
The  mirror  of  a  soul  ctivine : 

ThuH,  fmm  thv  Ivrc,  Menander's  ear 
The  song -inspired  vibration  caught ; 

Thus  from  ihy  hand,  his  temples  wear 
A  wn*atli,  which  thou  alone  hast  wrought 

To  thee  his  muse  aspired  with  pride, 
.-VjkI  sealed  her  curol  with  thy  name, 

Whose  signet  ga\e,  what  Heaven  denicdi 
A  pass|X)rt  al  the  door  of  Fame. 

Tnie  merit  shines  ^lith  native  light, 
Ohscurest  shades  nL-*er  cloud  its  blaze ; 

Tur,  dianiuiid  like,  it  gilds  the  night, 
And  (l;i77.Ies  ^^^x\\  unborrowed  rays. 
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Hence,  with  a  zeal  of  equal  flame, 

The  worid  hat  whh  Philenia  vied, 
While  Admiration  wniged  her  fame, 

And  modest  Merit  bluahed  to  hide. 

But,  ah,  thy  laviah  praise  forbear ! 

Twere  madness  to  believe  it  due ; 
For  none,  but  Nature's  fondest  care, 

Deserves  a  glance  of  Fame  from  you. 

To  me  no  charms  of  verse  belong ; 

The  tints  of  every  classick  grace, 
Mild  Contemplation,  niu'se  of  song, 

Beamed  from  thy  muse-illumined  face. 

When  thy  **  lorn  pathos**  fills  the  gale, 

Wild  Fancy  Icams  of  Truth  to  weep, 
Romance  forgets  her  tragick  tale. 

And  Werter  lulls  his  griefs  to  sleep. 

Serene,  amid  the  bursting  storm. 

You  check  the  frenzied  passion's  scope. 
And,  radiant  as  an  angel  form. 

Smile  on  the  death-carved  urn  of  Hope. 

Thy  magick  tears  leave  Slander  mute. 

They  melt  tlie  Stoick  heart  of  snow  ; 
And  every  willow  on  thy  lute. 

Has  proved  a  laurel  for  thy  brow. 
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SONNET 


TO  rniLF.MA,  ON  A  SIANZA,  IN  IIF.R  ADDHKSS  TO   Ml  K  \ 

I'he  Stan7S,  i»1iich  lucfsesfrfl   rhi«  Snnnpf,  it  liighlf  cncomiMtick  r^  V 
P«iiie.     It  if  (icre  gi^eti  fniiu  tlie  MuwchuKU»  Magmxi&c  of  I'cL.  iTji* 


■'  Since  fir<l  Aflillclivi'i  ilrf.ni-%  l'rf.-*ii 

'*  CWiKiiiieil  ihc  liriji^ht  ■■iii.i.iirr  uf  my  iln)  •« 

'*  Ve*rrha«  mv  (Miiknipt  bmom  known 
"  A  Bolace,  liku  bik  pvciU-ttpniK.'* 


J.  11 Y  '*  bosom  hank  nipt !"— fair  Peru  divine 
Of  every  mental  gcni«  tlut  cVr  has  shone. 

In  dazzled  r:iiitv*s  intellectual  mine, 
Or  ever  sp.in^led  Virtue's  radiant  zone. 

Thy  "Ixjsom  h:inkn!pt  1" — Nature,  sooner  far, 
Shu II  roll,  rxhiiustid,  fluweriibs  sptink^s  away  \ 
\x'x\i'  the  l»n»ad  eve  of  noon i  without  a  rav. 

Anil  snip  the  p-.iih  to  heaven  of  e\L-ry  star. 

Thy  "  Ikimmji  bankrupt  I" — Ah,  thnsr  v«rrows  criar. 

Whic  h  tauv;ht  \is,  l.ow  to  \vi  rp,  and  how  admire ; 
The  tear,  th:;t  falls  "•  5(jothe  thy  wrmnded  peace, 

Willi  r.ijj'jire  i^listens  oVr  thy  matt  hh-ss  lynv 

Ilhl  -.Linl  (i<»ir(i|iil;i.  ill  yi\\v  Jirm  ronihlned, 

^:  ;ill  vM/iii  r  !)ankriipi,  than  Philenia'fl  mind. 
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THE  COUVTET  OIEL  TO  MBVANDBR. 

r 

JL  Bt !  'twas  thy  numbers,  sailing  on  the  breeze, 
Pkwting  in  rich  luxuriance)  'mongst  the  trees. 
That  caught  my  ear,  as  heedlessly  I  strayed, 
O'er  the  soft  TcWet  of  the  verdant  glade. 
Twas  thy  own  trembling  lyre,  I  knew  it  well, 
That  gave  the  magick  spring,  the  glowing  swell ; 
That,  borne  on  wbga  seraphick,  glided  by, 
And  filled  my  soul,  with  richest  melody. 
Oft,  have  I  heard  thy  rapturous,  treasured  strains* 
When  roving  careless,  'midst  the  dewy  plains ; 
Oft,  has  thy  well  known  lay  joyed  my  rapt  soul, 
When  sunk  imnoticcd,  'neath  the  rising  knoll  i 
Wliilht  catching  from  afar  the  golden  note, 
V\v  bid  my  praises,  on  the  zephyrs  float 
Amid  tliick  woods,  and  close  embowering  shades* 
Stupendous  rocks,  and  verdant  flowery  glades, 
V\c  heard  thy  matchless,  thy  resistless  strains. 
Whilst  lilies  spread  them  o'er  the  leng^thening  plains. 
To  thee  unkiK>wn,  except  by  kindred  fire, 
I'hat  taught  me  how  to  love,  and  how  t'  admire, 
Tvc  hailed,  have  sung— «nd  oft  hare  sought  to  gain 
One  sweet  responsive  chord,  to  my  dull  strain. 
Lost  to  all  thouglits,  or  cares,  for  other's  lays, 
Philenia*s  brow  alone  thou  crown'st  with  bays ; 
To  her  rich  mine  a  monthly  tribute  send'st, 
Xor  to  a  younger  vot'ry  ever  Icnd'st 
A  single  warbling  note  of  love,  or  praise, 
Thougli  sought*  though  uri;ed,  in  ev'ry  ardent  gaze. 
1» 
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STANZAS 

TO   THE    COUNTRY   GIRL* 

Olest  iiyinph  unknown !  fair  minstrel  of  the  plain  1 
When  lyres  of  swelling  grandeur  cease  to  please. 

Shall  chami  thy  simple,  nature -breathing  strain, 
Where  sweetens  Beauty's  tone  mellifluous  ease. 

Coerced  by  Fate,  my  Muse  had  sighed  fiovwcll, 

A  long  farewell  to  ail  Apollo's  train ; 
But  thou  hast  chiirnied  her  from  Retirement's  celU 

And  strung  her  loosened,  tuneless  chords  again. 

Thus  while  pale  Morpheus  walks  his  midmght  rounds, 
Soft  MuMck's  echoing  voice  the  ear  invades; 

And,  Orpheus-like,  with  life  renewing  sounds, 
Recalls  the  soul  from  Sleep's  unconscious  shades. 

Say,  in  what  n^gion,  what  Arcadian  skies ; 

What  >ille  Elysian,  what  Castalian  grove; 
Where  Tem|)ean  bowers,  and  Attick  Edcns  rise, 

The  school  of  Genius^,  and  the  lap  of  Love  ? 

Oh  I  where,  O  1  tell  mc,  where  is  tliy  retreat  ? 

What  myrtles  twlni;  their  anus  to  shade  thy  |ath  ^ 
What  Naiad's  grotto  forms  thy  mid-day  scat  ? 

What  bank  thy  couch,  what  envied  strrain  thy  bath  ^ 

Tell  mc  ])m  tliis,  and  lo  I  Menander  flies. 
To  hail  tla-  fair,  whose  picture  Fancy  views ; 

T' unmask  the  face,  whirh  charms  him  in  disguise, 
\a(1  clasp  tlte  Nymph,  as  he  has  kissed  the  Muse. 
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THK  COVMTRT  GIEL  TO  HKVANDEB. 

Oh  !  cease  thy  too  leduciire  stniiit 

Nor  touch  tlic  warbling  harp  again ; 

TIm:  rapturing  tones  invade  my  hearty 

And  Peace  and  Rest  will  soon  depart; 

liovis  with  Ills  downy,  purple  wing. 

Will  to  my  breast  his  roses  bring ; 

But,  ah !  I>cncath  their  roseate  djre. 

The  sharpest  tlioms  of  Anguish  lie ; 

Tlicn  hush  the  enchanting,  soul-detaining  lyre, 

And  let  IndiflP'rcncc  quench  tlie  kindling  fire. 

Yi-t,  oh  *tis  rich,  to  hear  the  trilling  sounds; 

l)n  the  full  swell. 

With  rapture  dwell, 
A^  the  klow  numbers  steal  along  the  groiuuis; 

Then  as  they  rise  in  air. 

Ami  on  the  fragrant  zephyrs  float* 

And  wanton  there, 
]  low  Hwccti  to  catch  the  silver  note  i 
But  Wis<Iom  wills  the  stem  decree, 
And  puts  a  labtuig  bar,  *twixt  love  and  me. 
The  streams  of  joy,  that  Cupid  sips. 
And  where  he  laves  his  gilded  plumes^ 
Must  never  glisten  on  tlie  lips 
She  savs,  where  sober  Wisdom  blooms. 

Thou  call'st  me  from  my  native  grove, 
And  bid'st  me  tell  where  'tis  I  rove ; 
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It  is,  the  Goddess  bids  mo  say, 

Where  Love  and  thou  must  never  stray : 

Where  Peace  and  Pleasure  constant  bloom* 

And  Rapture  smiles  around  the  tomb. 

But  though  alone,  with  mental  eye, 

This  form  thou  ne'er  must  view ; 

In  answer  to  this  deep  drawn  sigh, 

Breathe  me  one  last  adieu ; 

So  may  full  tides  of  joy  around  thee  flow. 

And  life's  more  fragrant  flow'rcts  ever  blow. 


SONNET 

TO   THE    COUNTRY   OIELr 

fiASTEt  Zephyr,  fly,  and  waft  to  Anna's  ear 
This  bosom  echo-*'tis  my  heart's  reply  ; 

Say,  to  her  ni}ic%  I  listened  with  a  tear. 

And  cauf^ht  the  sweet  contagion  of  a  ^  ugh.** 

But,  all !  that  ^  last  adieu  !"  oh  !  stem  rcqucit ! 

Culd,  as  those  tides  of  vital  ice,  that  roll 
Thnnigh  the  rlulled  channels  of  the  maiden  breast^ 

When  prudish  Sanctity  congeals  the  soul. 

OVr  Fancy's  fair}*  lawn,  no  more  we  rovet 

No  more,  in  Rhyme's  inipcr\-ious  hood  amjrcd. 

Hold  airy  converse  in  the  Muse's  grove. 
While  vou  a  shadow  seemed,  and  I  a  shade. 

For  know,  Mcnander  can  tliy  features  trace. 

Nor  more  thy  rrrse  admire,  than  idolixe  thy  brc  I 
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SONNET, 

TO  ANNA-LOUISA)  ON  HER  ODE  TO  FAVCT. 

0AT,  child  of  Phoebus  and  the  eldest  Grace, 
Whose  lyre  melodicfca,  and  enchanting  face, 

The  blcndid  title  of  thy  birth  prtx:laim ; 
Say,  lovely  Naiad  of  Castalia's  streams, 
Why  thus  thy  Muse  oo  Fiction's  pillow  dreams. 

And  fondly  woos  the  rainbow-mantled  Dame  ? 
When  stem  Misfortune,  with  her  Gorgon  frown. 
Congeals  the  fairy  face  of  Bliss  to  stone, 

Hope  to  the  horns  of  Fancy's  altar  flies ; 
But  what  gay  nun  would  seek  asylum  there, 
When  Beauty,  Love  and  Fortune  crown  the  fair, 

And  Hymen's  temple  greets  her  raptured  eyes  ? 
Then  haste,  sweet  nymph,  to  bless  the  ardent  jrouth; 
Then,  Fancy,  «*  blush  to  be  excelled  by  Truth." 


STANZAS 

TO  ANNA,  ON  UEK  VISIT  TO  PRILADELPBIA. 

C^oME,  power  ethereal,  whose  mellifluous  aid 

Taught  Shcnstone's  lyre  with  dulcet  swell  to  move. 

Sweet,  as  the  minstrel  of  the  evening  shade. 
Soft,  as  tiic  languor  in  the  eye  of  Love  \ 
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Conic,  lend  my  artless  hand  thy  magick  chann. 
To  deck  the  wreath,  on  Anna's  brow  entwined ; 

In  notes  niajcstick,  as  her  heavenly y&rm ; 
In  verse  iiTudiant,  as  her  brilliant  niind. 

From  the  bleak  sky  of  Boston*s  sea-^irt  shorts 
The  Sun  and  Aiwvn  seek  Inrni^ier  plains ; 

\Vhere*er  he  shines,  rude  Winter  sloiim  no  morri 
Where'er  she  visitsy  Spring  florcsceni  reigns. 

She  sn\iles^-<ind  all  the  I^ves  their  arrows  wing; 

She  moves — ^the  Goddess  by  her  gait  is  knowii ; 
She  chants—and  all  ijispitvd,  tlic  Muses  sing; 

She  s]M'ak!r— *tis  jieeriess  Annans  self  alone  ! 

All  welcome,  lovely  fair<one,  queen  of  gnLce, 
Thou  sij;h  and  hope,  by  ever)*  heart  expresaed; 

Add  to  the  sparkling  triumphs  of  thy  face, 
The  humble  tribute  of  Menander's  breast ! 


Tlir  t«o'fii1Io«in|t  Pirccf  were  wrium  in  m^wrr  lo  Kinie  nne,  «k^< 
tlir  ugTi:itiirr  i*f  Tri  i  H,  2imI  muckcil  Mr.  pAJnc  in  Upguap:,  Imr< 
guiihetl  \t}  iii%irt«tl  cutiiUM. 

TO  TRUTH. 

ilKc.s  not,  !)ui  steals  I"  If  ought  with  furti\c  licw 
Kii»ni  elder  bards  my  muse  hath  e'er  purloinedt 
She  scorns  those  artless  llu  fis,  iKrfomied  by  you, 
Who  steal  ilie  dross,  l#ut  leave  the  gold  behind. 

"With  all  the  charms  of  lofiy  nonsense  graced  I" 
Such  ^  nonsense'*  surely  can*t  with  thine  agree  i 
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On  mc  ihc  robci  of  Dulnets  thou  ham  placed ; 
Thank  Heareiii  I'm  not  a  fool  in  rag^  like  thte. 

^  The  discounts  few  !*'  Iladst  thou,  dull  cynic,  cast 
OVr  Fame's  bright  ledger  a  correct  sur>'e3r9 

There  thou  hadst  found  Philenia's  dues  so  vasti 
Tliat  all  the  Muses  can't  the  interest  pay. 

Should'st  thou,  to  soothe  departed  Credit's  ghost. 
At  Taste's  or  Honour's  hank  present  a  note, 

With  Conon's  and  Exekiel's  names  endorted^ 
And  were  the  sum  applied  for,  but  a  g^roat ; 

So  just  director,  were  the  signer  known, 

Would  trust  so  base  an  applicant  a  stiver ; 
To  thy  responsorship  would  clip  the  loan, 

And,  cent  per  ci*nt,  cuitail  it— to  a  cyfihrr. 

Ilriirc'forth,  let  "Truth"  a  liberal  spirit  learn, 
Ff>r  female  genius  claims  a  deathless  mead ; 

Ilc-nrtforth  those  low,  aspi*rsive  insults  spurn, 

Wliich  Tnith  Mould  bhish  to  write,  ami  Genius  weep  to  read 


TO  TRUTH 


▼V  r.i.L,  **  Truth/'  the  snails,  upon  the  tuneful  niouhf. 
Would  twibt  and  lift  their  sluggish  limbs  about. 

While  thy  dull  fingers  duller  numbers  count, 

\nfl  drag  The  limping  legs  of  Rhyme,  alow,  lingering,  oiiV 
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So,  ^  Dulncss"  owns  nic  for  a  ^  favourite  son  1" 
Tliank  yc,  ^ood  Sir,  that  worse  yc  don't  abuse  us  ; 

This  self-same  strumpet,  ere  her  time  was  run. 
Swore  thee  on  Chaos,  a  ^atunt  ituus  I 

Ah !  is  the  praise  of  fools  no  proof  of  merit  ? 

Their  censure,  surely  then,  an  envied  ^  praisi;"  i%. 
And  blest  be  all  the  stars,  that  I  inheiit 

So  large  a  poruon  of  your  evil  graces ! 

<*  Then  dare  be  honest,  and  to  Knavery  own  •" 
Hadst  thou  the  office  of  confessor  claimedi 

Then  might  I  kneel,  and  all  my  sins  make  known* 
To  one,  of  whom  e'en  ^  Knavery"  is  asliamed  ! 

"  The  greatest  fool,  that  lives  !"— Why  heaves  that  gruan 
ril  wear  no  wreath,  that  costs  my  friend  a  tear ; 

The  cap  receive  again,  'tis  thine  alone ; 
For  you,  like  Cxsar,  find  on  earth  no  peer ! 

*^  As  Sense,  tlic  accouiuaiit,  sure  has  entered  sound  1" 
This  error  on  the  clerk  of  ^  Tanie**  must  fall ; 

Vn\  proud,  that  in  her  books  my  name  is  found  i 
NVitli  Uiee  slic  opens  no  account  at  all ! 

**  \n(l  fiiifl  the  whole  amount  not  half  a  sous  !" 
As  well  niii^ht  ant^  iibout  tlir  Alps  dvclaini. 

And  ^;;l1tTl-(-ritUk^  [)r< -;ich  u)xin  Peru, 

Ar»  *•  Tiutli"  tlic  lowest  tuin  uf  Gi-nius  name. 

*'  I'iiiliniiiN  siTj;e:inl  I'*  l*ii<li-  adores  ilu-  thou^^ht  I 
'J'Ik  huiiibli-st  IuDkH,  whic  h  ririia's  rjueen 

b'luiii  T;.s:i  *s  Iiiiglit  uinioufv  Il^Ivi-s,  witl-  i  hcaply  buughi 
With  all  the  i  {MMJiis  of  en\ious  Spleen  ! 
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Though  all  nqr  ^pufik**  not  oat  rtfcndler  drew, 
1*U  BOC  thy  niora  Mcctearfbl  drimttkk  fob ; 

Tet !  oft  Ffo  bend  thM  beat  the  kiiid  lattoo» 
And  with  tfajr  kiig^t^ll  mvakn  Wapping^a mob! 

Thjr  Gorgoo  train  array,  in  battle  ire ; 

Philenia  triumpha  with  unaided  Charma ; 
Like  Rome'a  iiiustrioua  cUei^  her  nagick  lyre 

Could  apeak  a  tuneful  Myriad  into  anna. 

By  ^  puffa**  Menander  ^  aeeka  hb  fiune  to  raiae !" 
Thy  sickly  fame  were  ahocked  by  meana  ao  roughs 

The  mildeat  breath  puts  out  the  Taper^a  blazoi 
And  bubbles  vanish  at  the  stigfatest  *  puff  1'* 

^  My  sinking  credit  !'*— Should  it  iink  to  wreck, 
'Tis  joy,  to  hear  thee  own,  my  credit  rose  ; 

Thine,  by  a  fall,  can  nerer  break  ita  neck. 
The  tide  can  nerer  ebb)  befiire  k  flows ! 

Thou  son  of  2^ilus,  hail !  His  pulfttt  host 
Exult  in  thee,  a  second  leader  gained ; 

^Vhose  greatest  praise  the  vilest  grub  might  boast ; 
Whose  only  glory  is  a  laurel  stained ! 

But  I'll  no  longer  war  against  a  foe. 
On  whom  too  condescending  Justice  snears; 

A  fbc,  so  lost  to  every  tender  glow. 
That  Adamant  a  Sensitive  appears ! 

The  surly  Critick^  who  with  envy  blind, 

To  shine  the  pedant,  with  the  man  would  part, 

fn  Fame's  ascending  scale  may  raise  his  mind. 
While  in  the  falling  balance  sinks  his  heart. 


14e  ON  A  BAMBOO  PAN. 

Poor  is  the  ruffian  victor  of  the  field, 
Where  tortured  feelings  melt  the  female  eye. 

Where  wounded  Tenderness,  compelled  to  yicldf 
Leads  the  barbarian's  triumph  with  a  sigh. 


STANZAS 

TO  A  YOUKG  LADT  ON  A  BAMBOO  FAX,  ACClOByTALLT 

TOEV. 

lliRST,  wanton  Toy,  'twas  thine  to  move, 

By  beauty's  lovely  queen  caressed ; 
While,  waving,  like  the  wing  of  love. 

Thou  fanncd'st  a  flame  in  every  breast  \ 
'Twas  thine,  in  her  imperial  hand, 

The  cold  to  warm,  the  proud  subdue ; 
The  female  Franklin's  magic  wand, 

01i\ia's  sceptre,  sweet  Bamboo ! 

Whene'er  the  X)'mph  displayed  thy  charms 

Thy  air)'  flutters  graceful  move  ; 
Each  bosom,  throbbing  soft  alarms. 

Appeared  an  asjK-n  leaf  of  love. 
And  while,  too  fondly,  thought  the  maid 

To  smile  unseen,  when  veiled  by  you  ; 
ilvr  treacherous  eyes  tlic  plot  betrayed, 

And  dazzled  through  the  tlmi  Banilxxi. 

But  oh  !  ye  LovBS,  whence  hca%-cs  that  sigh, 
And  whiiicc  those  tears,  ye  (ti-act-s,  flow  ? 

Why  iiwcllh  tlie  sorrow -frlistening  eye  ? 
Why  ventilates  the  breast  of  woe  ? 
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<< Tb  itHl!  Olim'i  fim  is  rent ! 

**  Bww tUf  oar  triiiropht  t  Fame,  adieu  !** 
Alas !— But  why,  this  wound  lament  ? 

Tis  glory  to  ywr  lored  Bamboo ! 

Two  riyal  Zephyrs,  knights  of  airi 

Contended  for  Olivia's  lip; 
To  dwell,  like  Epicureans  there. 

And  riot  on  the  nect'itms  up ; 
To  that  pure  fount,  of  chaste  delight. 

These  Chesterfields  of  atther  flew; 
Rushed  on  the  Fan,  which  checked  their  sight, 

And  rudely  tore  the  soft  Bamboo. 

Ah  1  could  I  gain  the  ear  of  lore. 

To  list  propitious  to  my  prayer. 
This  tolc  request  my  wish  should  prove, 

That  I  thy  envied  form  might  bear. 
Then,  from  the  nymph  I'd  steal  a  kiss, 

And  sigh,  in  plabtive  zephyrs  too ; 
While  tender  tales  of  love  and  bliss, 

I'd  whisper  from  the  fond  Bamboo ! 


*. 
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PRIZE  prologue: 


Spoken  in  the  character  of  Apollo. 


BY  Mr.C.  POWELL, 


AT  TBB  OPRKIBO  OF  THE  FIRST  THEATRE,  IK  BOSTOV, 


JAKl'ARV,    1794. 


ADVERTIBBMCKT. 

Tht  auhnr^uenl  P'lrm  mu  originally  mitlrH  hy  Mr.  Pamr, 
for  a  t*r(,l;/[ur  at   Ihe  ifiratng  r,f  tftr  Federal  Street  Thralrt, 
in  1 7>J4.     /(  iru.f  i/iotm  by  Mr.  Charlrt  Fi>weU,  tkejtrtt  man- 
agtr,  ami  af'trvard*  fiulliahcilin  the  Munarhuactta  Magnzatr. 
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the  Porni  hut  been  im/irtvrd  and  greatly  minified. 
haiJ /louriruycd,  vilh  grial  tab-jiir  and  th/l,  -^"d  fin 
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PRIZE  PROLOGUE. 

▼V  HEX  firstf  o'er  AthonSf  Learning's  dawning  ray 
Ctlramcd  the  dim  twilight  of  the  Attick  day ; 
To  charm,  improve,  the  hours  of  state  repose, 
The  deathless  father  of  the  Drama  rose. 
Ku  )^rgeous  pageantry  adorned  the  show ; 
Tlie  plot  was  simple,  and  the  scene  was  low. 
Without  the  wanlrobe  of  the  Graces,  drest ; 
Without  the  mimick  blush  of  Art,  caressed ; 
Heroic- k  Virtur  held  her  thitmo  secure, 
For  Vice  was  modest,  and  Ambition  poor. 

But  soon  the  Muse,  by  nobler  ardours  fired, 
To  loftiest  heights  of  Sccnxck  verse  aspired. 
Fram  Qscful  Ufe  her  coniick  fable  rose, 

_  ■ 

And  Epick  passions  fonncd  her  tale  of  woes : 
Tlie  daring  Drama  heaven  itself  explored. 
And  goda  descending  trod  the  Grecian  boai-d. 
The  scene  expanding,  through  the  temple  swelled  : 
Each  bosom  acted,  what  each  e%*e  beheld : 
Warm  to  the  heart*  the  chimick  Fktian  stole, 
And  purged,  by  moral  Alchymy,  the  aoul. 

Hence  Artiats  graced,  and  Ueroea  nerved  the  -dx^r. 
The  aooa  or  pupili  of  a  patriot  suge. 
Hence,  in  this  forum  of  the  virtues  fired, 
This  living  school  of  Elu<iuence  faitpired  : 
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With  bolder  crcstt  the  dauntless  warrior  strode  ; 

With  nobler  tongue,  the  ardent  statesman  gkywed ; 

The  %'oid  of  Life  instinctive  morals  filled. 

And  Fame  herself  with  chaste  AmbitioQ  thrilled  ; 

Imperial  Grief  gave  social  Pity  birthi 

And  frightened  Folly  feared  instructive  Mirth. 

Thus  Athens  reigned  Minerva  of  the  globe ; 
First)  in  the  hemlct— fairest  in  the  robe ; 
In  arms  she  triumphed,  as  in  letters  shone, 
Of  Taste  the  palace,  and  of  War  the  throne. 

But,  to !  where,  rising  in  majcstick  flight* 
The  Roman  eagle  sails  the  expanse  of  light  1 
His  wings,  like  Heaven's  vast  canopy,  onfurledf 
Stretch  their  bnwd  plumage  o*er  the  subject  world. 
Behold  1  he  aoani,  where  clinibing  Phoebus  rolb» 
And,  perching  on  Ids  car,  o'erlooks  the  poles ! 
Far,  as  the  chariot  winds  its  radiant  way. 
His  empire  follows  on  the  ebb  of  day ; 
And  Rome  and  Light  revolve  with  rival  fires. 
And  Ceaar  governs,  when  tlie  Sun  retires. 

Hhnd  nurse  of  Cienius  !  motlier  ({uecn  of  Urtcc ! 
Lu  !  Ci-crops*  throne  is  Ruin's  rhamel  place  \ 
I^ng  mgrs  p3st,  with  beating  wing,  have  swept 
Thy  I  runitkliif^  tomb,  and  as  they  smote,  hare  wcpi; 
Now,  'riiiii's  ^;rL•y  rve,  serene  wiili  lingering  day* 
S:mU  oVr  lliy  writ  k*i  his  sad  sepulchral  r»y  ! 
I)i-))umd  Athens  !  round  thy  sullen  shores, 
1  htiaktd  with  thy  gtnU,  thy  ^cxed  Pyrxus 


1 


PRIZE  PROIJOGUG.  153 

Once  proud  to  glitter  where  thy  columns  stood, 
Thut  Heaven  might  see  thy  temples  in  his  flood. 
From  their  cold  altars  all  tiiy  priests  have  flown, 
And  hermit  Silence  worships  there  alone  ! 
0*cr  tliy  drear  mound  no  dirge  thy  muses  swell ; 
Mute  is  the  breathy  tiiat  flUed  their  votive  shell. 
Pierced  at  their  shrines,  the  sacred  sisters  fled, 
Veiled  their  stained  breasts,  and  pitied  while  Uicy  bled ; 
Then,  grouiK'd  in  air,  tliey  showed  tlte  woimds  they  bore. 
And  difipprd  their  broken  lyresf  to  sound  no  more. 
The  ChisM-rs  life  still  loves  the  realm  it  graced. 
And  wci*|>s  ui  marble  o'er  thy  sculptured  waste ; 
0*«*r  t)rf)kcn  cenotaphs  and  mouldering  fanes, 
Siis  Mark  l)rs|Kiir,  while  pagan  Wonder  iTigns; 
Whin-  frowned  tliy  Sages,  from  their  niches  thrown. 
The  prophet  raven  fills  the  vacant  stone ; 
With  Arab  scars  the  Parian  hero  bleeds, 
An<l  Heauty's  statue  sleeps  in  groves  of  weeds  ; 
Minerva's  temple  vainly  greets  the  stars, 
And  pirates  shelter  on  the  rock  of  Mar.s. 

Where  lightens  now,  the  Drama's  vivid  eye. 
Whose  glance  reformed,  where'er  its  beams  could  fly  • 
Who,  Hhen  Desire  was  fond,  and  Art  was  young, 
So  rudely  s^Mirted,  and  so  simply  sung  ? 
Vet,  when  thy  ri^alm  was  wild,  and  duk  with  faite. 
Could  charm  the  tumult,  and  allay  the  state  ? 
Couhl  gently  touch  the  film,  that  made  thee  blind« 
And  ptjur  new  day  o*er  thine  infatuate  mind^ 

Where,  now,  thy  lofty  Muse,  thou  bard  divine  1 
Who  bade  u  nation*s  wealth  adorn  her  shrine  \ 
'20 


\ 


1  j4  I'UIXE  PROLOGUE. 

Whci,  f^i-arcd  their  passions,  and  tJicir  pride  to  move, 

A  ]K-fi|iU-*s  lioinagi:,  und  a  senate's  love, 

With  ^orv^rous  draper)',  and  imperial  air, 

Awt'd  uuA)s  to  think,  and  ''wonder  why  tliey  were  j" 

Who  with  her  ])encil  nu)\ed  the  state -machine. 

And  swayed  a  iai  tion,  us  she  turned  a  scene ; 

AVith  .\n*s  i.isi  Ki">i*'^  hiide  her  temple  tlanic, 

All.!  ^a\e  to  Vimu-,  all  she  won  fnmi  Fame  ; 

Who  oVr  a  realm  her  vast  proscenium  tlirew, 

And  saw  nil  Alliens  in  one  splendid  view ; 

With  At  lit  k  genius  monil  truth  impressed, 

And  tuu^Iu  a  nation,  w  hile  she  charmed  a  guest  I 

In  vain  lllyssus  flowed,  or  Locris  hied, 
The  vital  virtue  of  niv  heart  hud  iled ! 
What  thouv^li  to  \i(  toiy  patriot  Valour  wades  ; 
Or  musing  S<. iim  r  e onset  rates  thy  shades; 
While  thank Irss  IVaise  on  dangerous  (ilorv*  frowns, 
And  Ilnw  b^iii-tlns.  whom  l-'t>nime  emwns; 
While  the  Mi ^t  >ei. r,  who  taught  all,  Nature  knew, 
Keiiixis  a  thalice  for  iiie  Iu-hmh  U^  drew. 

In  vain  thy  l-'pi'.k  lieroc-:!  wake  w'nli  raf^e, 
\ui\  vt.;lk  like  s|M  Ltres  o'er  thy  trenihliiii;  stage  ! 
KuUd  by  i  iiprit  (-,  with  var)iiii;  {Kission  raised, 
As  iluti'iii  k  ll.iiirii'U  or  as  triumph  blazed  ; 
liriiiiid  ^\  no  law,  a  tmpc  could  not  repeal, 
Jii:>i  !>•  iifi  nuTii,  \.\t  lion  roiiUl  not  itt  I ; 
A  •  tiiwi!  <if  s(  Ii«i(.!<«,  aiir)  ;i  SI  holastii  k  rniwd, 
Ij-.:1'.  T!i«i!;)i  iijrLi.>i(  k,  iinpotriit,  though  loud  , 
Willi  •'\  :i'>s:rt(  tion,  aiid  hv  tirtiuii  vain, 
(null  liv  rdinintcnt,  :ukd  bv  srnse  insane  ; 
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With  quick  conceits  thy  fickle  (kncy  burnedi 
AVith  learning  fooled  thee,  'till  thy  folly  learned ; 
With  clamoruus  Wisdom  waged  its  patriot  fetid, 
*Till  words  akme  defended  publick  good. 
Disgusted  Pallas  her  allegiance  broke, 
Ilium  revived,  and  bade  thee  pasi  the  yoke. 

Dear  wild  of  Genius  I  o*cr  thy  mouldering  scene^ 
While  Taste  explores,  where  Tinie's  rude  step  has  been, 
Thy  marble  fragments,  and  thy  desert  mart, 
Fif )\\  n  Fate  fo  Fartion,  and  Despair  to  Art ; 
Alike  tlicy  mark  thy  frenzy  and  thy  fame, 
Rvrortl  thy  glory,  and  confess  thy  shame ! 

Bare  and  dr fenceless  to  the  blast  of  war, 
Thr  ^^atc's  of  (1  recce  rticivcd  the  victor's  car ; 
CiKiincd  lo  bis  wheels,  was  captive  Faction  led, 
And  Taste  tran*(plunted  bloomed  at  Tyber*s  head. 
0\t  ilie  rude  minds  of  Empire's  hardy  race, 
Tfie  openinjc  pupil  beamed  of  lettered  grace. 
Witli  <-l)arins  so  sweet,  the  houseless  Drama  smiledi 
That  Rome  adopted  Athens  orphan  child : 
With  Ixjunty  c loathed  her,  and  with  kindness  cheered. 
Her  fancy  copied,  and  her  satire  feared ; 
\*ice,  fashioiK  folly— -to  her  power  resigned, 
And  lx)wed  an  empire  to  the  Muse's  mind. 
Weaiili,  honour,  fame  her  Cesar's  hand  bestowed. 
Wit,  \inue,  j^race  repaid  the  debt,  she  owed  ; 
JJfe  breathed  in  fable,  eloquence  fai  mien, 
Aitd  niaiuiers  taught  how  morals  should  be  seen. 
From  Beauty's  touch  no  mail  could  guard  the  heart, 
Rome  contjuered  science  and  was  ruled  by  art. 
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Transplanted  Athens'  in  her  staj;e  rcnvcd, 

Her  patriots  niouldcrrcl,  but  her  poets  lived. 

Fledged  by  her  hand,  tlie  Mantuan  swan  aspired , 

Glanced  by  her  eye,  e'en  Pompey's  self  retired  ; 

And  raptured  Tully  half  his  graces  caught. 

While  Rose  ins  bfxlied  all  the  forms  of  thought. 

Sheatlicd  was  ilie  sword,  by  wjiich  a  world  had  bled  ; 

And  Janus  blushing  to  liis  temple  fled  : 

The  Globe's  proud  butcher  grew  humanely  bra>c  ; 

Earth  staunched  her  wounds,  and  Ocean  hushed  hi^  watc. 

Augustan  Rome,  w  ith  sad,  prophetic k  eye. 
Beheld  her  empire  circle  round  the  sky ; 
And  saw  along  the  ever  n>lling  view, 
Her  shadow  tremble,  as  her  pennons  Hew. 
Aroimd  her  throne  Pretorian  cohorts  stocxi. 
Yet  Fiction  govenied  what  her  anus  subdued. 
O'er  vassal  man  she  dared  not  reign  alone. 
And  called  the  Drama  to  suppcjrt  Iier  throne ; 
And  bltrK>k  her  sceptre,  ;md  her  legi«jns  led, 
When  spoke  the  Larva,  or  the  Arena  bled. 

At  length,  though  huge  of  liml),  by  |xiwer  opprcMcd* 
Gmaniiig  with  Shiver)'*s  mountain  on  their  breast. 
Her  giant  nations  struggled  from  disgrace, 
And  Runic,  like  .f.tna,  ti»ttered  to  her  l>a^'. 

Tliu*>  set  the  Sim  of  intdlcrtual  light, 
\Tid,  u  nipped  in  clouds,  lowered  on  the  Gotliick  nigh: 
Dark  vclo*Jiiied  the  htr»rii»— -the  rushing  torrent  poured. 
And  l^ide  thu  deep  Cimmerian  deluge  roand; 
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E'en  Leaming^s  loftiest  hills  were  corered  o'er, 
And  scms  of  duJnets  rolled,  without  a  shore. 
Yet,  ere  the  surge  Parnassus'  top  o'crflowcd. 
The  banished  Muses  fled  their  blest  abode. 
Frail  was  their  ark,  the  heaven  topped  seas  to  brave, 
The  Mfirnl  their  compass,  and  their  helm  the  wave ; 
No  port  to  cheer  them,  and  no  star  to  guide. 
From  clime  to  clime  they  roved  the  billowy  tide  ; 
At  length,  by  storms  and  tempests  wafted  o'er* 
They  found  an  Ararat  oo  Albion's  shore. 

Yet  sterile  proved  the  cold,  reluctant  AgCy 
And  scarcely  seemed  to  vegetate  the  stage ; 
Naturi!,  in  dotage,  second  childhood  mourned. 
Outlived  her  wisdom,  and  to  straw  returned. 
But,  hurk  !  her  mighty  rival  sweeps  the  strings ; 
Sweet  Avon,  flow  not  1-— 'tis  tliy  Shakespeare  sings ! 
With  Dlanchard's  wing,  in  Fancy's  heaven  he  soars ; 
Witli  Herschel's  eye,  another  world  explores  1 
Taught  liy  the  tones  of  his  melodious  song. 
The  scenic k  Muses  tuned  their  barbarous  tongue. 
With  subtle  powers  the  crudest  soul  refined,  "'* 
And  warmed  tlic  Zcmbla  of  the  dormant  mind. 
The  World's  new  queen,  Augusta,  owned  their  charms< 
And  clasped  tlic  Grecian  nymphs  in  British  arms. 

Then  triumphed  Nature  with  imperial  Art, 
The  Druma's  province  was  the  human  heart. 
No  tint  of  verse  can  paint  the  extatick  view. 
When  Garrick  sighed  the  Muse  his  last  adieu  1 
Description  but  a  shadow's  shade  appears. 
When  Siddons'  looks  a  nation  into  tears '. 
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But,  ah !  while  thus  unrivalled  reigns  the  Muse» 
Her  soul  o'crflows  and  Grief  her  face  bedewi ; 
Sworn  at  the  altar,  proud  Oppression*!  foe. 
She  weeps,  indignant  for  her  Britain's  woe. 
Long  hus  slie  cast  a  fondly  wishful  eye. 
On  the  pure  climate  of  the  Western  sky ; 
And  now,  while  Eui'opc  bleeds  at  every  vein^ 
And  pinioned  forests  shake  Uie  crimsoned  main  ; 
While  Bea-%1  ailed  Britain  mid  the  tempest  stands. 
And  hurls  her  thunders  from  a  thousand  hands ; 
Lured  hy  a  crune,  where,  hostile  arms  afar, 
Peace  rolls  luxurious  in  her  dove  drawn  car; 
Where  I'rci-dom  first  awoke  the  human  niindt 
And  broke  the  enchantment,  which  enslaved  niankind 
Behold  !  Aivillo  seeks  this  liberal  plain, 
And  brings  the  Thespian  Cioddess  in  his  train. 
O,  happy  realm  !  to  whom  ai'e  richly  ^\\cn 
The  noblest  bounties  ofindulj^ent  Heaven  ; 
For  whom  has  Karth  her  weuhliiest  mine  bestowed* 
And  Coniincrcc  bridgi-d  old  Ocean*s  broadest  flood ; 
To  you  u  stranger  guest,  the  Drama,  flies ; 
An  uiii;l-1  wanjftrs  in  a  pil^^rhn's  t;uise  1 
To  1  !ianu  the  fancy  and  to  feast  the  heart, 
She  spreads  tlic  baiir|uit  of  the  Sci-nick  art. 
Hy  \t»u  sup{i(in(-fK  shall  her  infiuit  stage 
I*o»in:\iy,  iu!i>nu  and  rt-^uLiie  thr  aj;e. 
Wh<  II  lai^ts  I'uitifMi  with  inicnipcrate  sway. 
Am!  j;ri  \-Iiuiri(l  Vitrj,  shame  the  face  of  day; 
Drauh  fn>ni  iluir  roxfii  to  the  indignant  pit, 
Be  Mu  h  till-  t;  ail  It*  to  slot  k  the  park  of  Wit ; 
Tlut  park,  ^hin-  (iciiius  all  liis  shafts  may  draw* 
Nor  driad  llie  terrors  of  a  forest  law. 
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But  not  to  scenes  of  pravhy  confined, 
Her  polished  life  an  ample  field  shall  find ; 
Reflected  here,  its  fair  perspective,  view, 
The  stage,  the  Camera— 4hc  landscape,  you. 

Ve  circling  fair,  whose  clustering  beauties  tbine 
A  radiant  galaxy  of  charms  divine ; 
Whose  gentle  hearts  those  tender  scenes  approve, 
Whctx  pity  begs,  or  kneels  adoring  love; 
Ve  sons  of  sentiment,  whose  bosom  fire 
The  song  of  patlios,  and  the  epick  lyre  ; 
Whose  glowing  souls  with  tragick  grandeur  rise. 
When  bleeds  a  hero,  or  a  nation  dies; 
And  yc,  who,  throned  on  high,  a  Synod  sit. 
Ami  rule  the  tuH/id  atmosphere  of  wit ; 
Whose  clouds  diirl  lightVuig  on  our  comick  wires, 
Au<\  hurst  in  thunder,  as  the  flash  expires. 
If  hrrr,  ihohe  eyes,  who5>e  tears  with  p^riess  sway, 
II;ivf  wept  the  vices  of  sui  Age  away; 
If  !u  re,  those  lips,  whose  smiles  with  magick  art. 
If  A\e  lauj;hed  the  foibles  from  the  cheated  heart; 
On  Mirth's  gay  cheek,  can  one  bright  dimpl^^fat; 
Ir»  S*>rrow's  breast,  one  passioned  sigh  excite ; 
With  nobler  streams,  the  Buskin*s  grief  shall  fall ; 
With  panv;s  sublimer,  throb  this  breathing  wall ; 
Thalia  too,  more  biythe,  shall  trip  the  stage. 
Of  Care  ii>e  wrinkles  smooth,  and  thaw  the  veins  of  Age. 

And  now,  Thou  Dome,  by  Freedom's  patrons  reared, 
With  Beauty  blazoned,  and  by  Taste  revered  ; 
AjkjIIo  consecrates  thy  walls  profiuiet— 
lltnce  l>o  thou  sacred  to  the  Muses  feign ! 
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In  Thecy  three  ages  in  one  shall  coDspirc ; 

A  Sophocles  shall  sweep  liis  lofty  Ijrre ; 

A  Terence  rise,  in  chariest  cliarms  serene ; 

A  Sheridan  display  the  polished  scene  ; 

The  first,  with  epick  Grief  shall  swell  the  stage, 

And  give  to  virtue  fiction's  noblest  rage ; 

The  second,  laws  to  Beauty  shall  impart, 

And  copy  nature  by  the  rules  of  art ; 

The  lastf  great  master,  ends  invention's  strife, 

And  gilds  the  mirror,  which  he  holds  to  life  ! 

Thy  classick  lares  shall  exalt  our  times. 

With  distant  ages  and  remotest  climes ; 

And  Athens,  Rome,  Augusta,  blush  to  see, 

Their  virtue,  beauty  ^  grace,  all  shine— combined  in  the«. 
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INVENTION  OF  LETTERS. 


Scarce  had  the 'cedar  cleft  the  virgin  wave^ 
That  erat  to  Tyre  its  chaate  embraces  gave ; 
Scarce  had  the  bold  PhGenician,  forced  to  roam 
By  barren  nature  and  a  desert  home  ; 
iliii  vulcs  of  rock  exchanged  for  Ocean's  fields 
And  left  the  plough's,  the  trident's  beam  to  wield  ; 
When  Cadmus,  eldest  heir  of  clasaick  fitfnei 
First  \^\c  each  element  of  thought  a  i^k. 
Of  oral  tongue  the  Tar)'ing  sounds  he  caught* 
For  ever)'  tone  a  varying  emblem  wrought; 
From  &igiis  a  word ;  from  words  a  period  flows ; 
A  page  succeeds,  and  next  a  volume  grow^PUMi 

Thus,  on  the  surface  of  the  polished  rind. 
He  sketched  the  features  of  the  viewless  mind ; 
At  length  aspired  to  rhetorick's  colouring  grace. 
And  pictured  thought,  as  artists  shade  the  face. 

Now  to  Acliaia's  rude,  unlettered  shore, 
His  glorious  art  the  bold  discoverer  bore. 
In  tliat  calm  seat  of  innocence  and  ease, 
Whrrr  \;itnre  iifrove  to  hlrss^  and  Life  to  pleasr  s 
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Nt»  ruffling  pasHiiMi  aImniIl  Uir  |>lirifl  brrastv 

For  .\ii{^rS  fliiiil  Mirfac  r  waft  at  rc»t. 

With  nffcin)^  auiu  tlir  m»  ain  hi%  rntimf  rmr^cd. 

His  flock  ccNMhirtrd*  or  hi  a  Daphiir  wooed  i 

AikI  whni  hiH  %ows  klic  la-anl  in  dak*  or  grovCt 

lli-r  binih*  was  fririwlUiip ;  htit  hrr  hlaah  waa  love. 

No  jraliiiift  fcar«  aa  ruviiig  ami  in  amif 

llrr  hnm-  could  wrinkle,  or  her  heart  alarm; 

Aft  rluftU*,  ah  Kvr,  when  nlir,  in  virtue  pure) 

Without  a  fig-leaf  tliought  her  chaima  leciire. 

Soon,  for  the  ftceptrc,  waa  the  rruok  reaigocdy 
And  artb  and  anna  employed  the  active  miiid. 
From  Attii  k  t  limcft,  the  Cadmeon  tablet  spieMU 
And  Konun  eyes  the  paj;c  of  Athena  read. 
By  Gt  hill  ft  ftunncd,  hy  fmtd  Ambition  mined. 
Forth  from  itft  ^trm  the  flower  of  Science  burM. 

froae  the  temple;  now  the  clarion  nuiK; 
fonim  thuiidtTcd,  and  the  Muaca  ftung  : 
fle«  t)u  fthui;ir  ;  imw  the  cjiiarry  broke  ; 
There  breatluid  Um  can\aftft  ;  here  the  marble  ipokc 

lie-  Mich  the  lay  to  MMiri  of  tUi%:r  tinic« 
Wh«i%c  (;reen  itiir.hft  floiiri^Ui  in  inuiHjrtal  prime 
h\ji\  no  niile  SataLen*^  uuhallomed  tread 
|*nif.Mu-  the-  asht'ft  cf  the  i  laftftic  k  dead  ! 
Hut  lit  tl.t-  |HdAiiU  uh<  Inu-d  iu  learned  du«t* 
W  ho  \.iliicft  Si  :(  ;ii  I   ui.l)  lur  lift  lU^t, 
N<t  uii'U  \tTiMii\\v  with  tii^itt  icjd  to  raiac* 
i)Vr  iiiim!i  ::i  wiir.ii,  the  |ialni  of  aiiLicnt  tlayv 
Nil  fill  •It  I«  I  Athl-tl^  tu  ilti*  u  lit  Id  proilainit 
11'  :  I  I.i%i.>  %  pl:jlAii\  litiiiS  the  field  uf  fame  ; 
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No  niorc  let  delring  Tyre's  mechanic  host 

The  birth  of  letters,  as  of  commerce,  boast ; 

And  thou,  proud  Tyber  I  vaunt  those  waves  no  more} 

Which  once  a  Cesar  bathed,  a  Virgil  bore  ! 

The  barbarous  Rhine  now  blends  its  classick  name, 

With  Rome's,  Phcenicia's,  and  Achaia's  fimie ; 

Sec,  midst  her  waves,  their  fragrance  to  restore, 

He  dips  the  laurels,  which  four  heroes  wore ; 

Gnx*n  with  new  life,  and  chastened  of  their  dust^ 

Restores  each  chaplet  to  its  votive  bust. 

Sovereign  of  Art,  Invention's  noblest  son, 

He  claims  the  bajrs,  which  every  art  has  wen ;    « 

Of  fame  unenvious,  living  worth  rewards, 

Aud  loves  the  genius,  which  his  page  records. 


Egyptian  shrubs,  in  hands  of  cook  or  priest, 
A  king  could  mummy,  or  enrich  a  feast ; 
Faustus,  great  shade  !  a  nobler  leaf  impnts, 
£int)alnis  all  ages,  and  preserves  all  arts. 

The  ancient  scribe,  employed  by  bards  divine. 
With  faultering  finger  traced  the  lingering  Ae. 
So  few  the  Acrivcner's  dull  profession  chose. 
With  tedious  toil  each  tardy  transcript  rose  ; 
And  scarce  the  Iliad,  penned  from  oral  rhyme. 
Grew  with  the  bark,  that  bore  its  page  sublime. 

But  when  the  Press,  with  fertile  womb,  supplies 
The  useful  sheet,  on  thousand  wings  it  flics  ; 
Bound  to  no  cliiiiate,  to  no  age  confinedf 
l*hc  pinioned  volume  spreads  to  all  mankind.' 
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No  sacred  power  the  Cadmean  art  could  claims 
O'er  time  to  triumph,  and  defy  the  flame  : 
In  one  sad  day  a  Goth  could  rara^  more» 
Than  ages  wrote,  or  ages  could  restore. 

^  The  Roman  hcmlct,  or  the  Grecian  lyre« 
A  realm  might  conquer,  or  a  realm  inspire ; 
Then  sink,  oblivious,  in  the  mouldering  dust* 
lYith  tliose  who  hlcst  them,  and  with  those  who  curst. 
What  guide  had  then  the  lettered  pilgrim  led, 
Where  Plato  moralized ;  where  Cesar  bled  f 
What  page  had  told,  in  lasting  record  wrought* 
The  world  who  butcliered,  or  the  world  who  tmught  ' 

Thine  was  the  mighty  power,  immortal  sage  ! 
To  burst  the  ceannents  of  earh  buried  age. 
Through  the  drear  sepulchre  of  sunless  Time, 
Rich  with  the  truphied  wrecks  of  many  a  clime. 
Thy  daring  }^eiiiu^  broke  tlie  pathless  way, 
And  tiruu^ht  the  glorious  relirks  forth  to  day 

To  thee  the  historian *s  |)rn,  indebted,  owes 
The  map  of  ages,  which  his  jiage  liestows : 
From  thee  eVn  Tame  inliales  tlie  air,  she  hreathcsi 
And  ci-owns  thy  l»rows  with  tributar)'  wreathes! 

Tlie  Pri  ss,  that  engine,  fonned  to  nnisr  mankindi 
To  exp.md  thr  heart,  and  civilize  the  miiKi, 
In  ft'uls,  iike  ihrw,  eat  h  statesman  has  outdone, 
Fioui  NinnxKl'h  liou-^e  of  peers,  to  Chaihanrs  peerless  son: 
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By  Freedom  guarded,  and  by  Virtue  graced, 
It  weeds  the  morals,  while  it  prunes  the  taste. 
But  wlicn,  in  thraldom  of  oppressive  chains, 
The  curb  of  power  the  liberal  press  restrains. 
Vice,  who  has  charms,  Circassia  never  knew, 
In  voice  a  Circe,  and  in  poison  too. 
With  luring  dimples,  and  with  wanton  smika. 
The  eye  enanwurs,  and  th«  heart  beguileii«^ 
In  publick  veins  her  foul  infections  roll, 
Seduce  the  nation,  and  corrupt  its  soul. 

Had  Vulcan's  web,  which  once,  in  realm  of  Jove, 
Ti-appcd  in  crim.  ron.  the  tripping  ((uocm  of  love, 
Of  late  at  Gaul's  lascivious  court  been  spread, 
lilrc  fettered  Ty|K*  from  dread  Bastile  was  led ; 
The  ma^ick  seine,  such  shoals  its  wires  had  caught. 
Like  Peter's  net,  had  broken  with  the  draught ! 

T)ic  mystic k  Fosbil,  whose  attracted  soul. 
With  ftind  affection,  seeks  its  kindred  pole, 
To  bleiis  the  glolnr,  had  ne'er  explored  the  nrvtt% 
But.  Cortes-like,  discovered  to  enslave. 
Had  letters  ne*er  tiic  bold  ambition  crowned, 
Vnd  Printing  polished  what  the  mag^iet  lound ; 
l:i  vuin  had  (lama  traced  the  orient  wav« 
And  lluropc  stretched  her  wings  'mid  Indian  day ; 
In  vain  Coluntbus,  spuming  Neptune's  roar, 
Cf  ave  earth  a  balance,  and  the  sea  a  shore. 
Till  truth-winged  Science,  bursting  Krror*s  night, 
Slieci  her  religion,  where  she  beamed  her  light. 
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But  most  that  triumph  of  the  press  we  prize. 
Which  bade  the  slumbering;  rights  of  Nature  rise  i 
StripiK'd  of  his  mask,  tlie  despot's  iace  displayed. 
And  sliowcd  tlie  world  tlie  monster,  thcj  obeyed. 

Not  Tell's  fleet  arrow  sped  with  surer  art ; 
Not  Conle*s  dagger  deeper  cleft  the  heart ; 
Not  tower-armed  elephant,  nor  bursting  mine. 
The  Ijaitcring  aries,  nor  the  blazing  line, 
With  deadlier  prowess  spread  their  fatal  rage. 
Than  Ty|)o,  indignant  for  an  injured  age. 
When  patriots,  leagued  a  nation  to  redress. 
At  tyrants  point  the  artillery  of  the  press, 
Ix>ucl,  c>*er  the  gorgeous  canopy  of  state, 
It  falls,  like  Erie  ;  and  it  strikes,  like  Fate  ; 
Wide  at»  I^  Plata,  as  tlie  Andes  high. 
Its  thunders  echo,  and  its  lightnings  fly ; 
To  heaven  appealed,  ascends  the  dread  decree ; 
The  tymnt  falls— America  is  free  I 

I^)ng  may  our  nation  guard  the  rights,  she  boasts; 
Green  be  the  tombs  Mhere  sleep  her  patriot  hosts. 
May  war- Worn  Scipio  reap  the  field,  he  gained. 
Nor  see  his  laurels  stripped,  liis  honour  stained  I 
Ne'er  may  a  warrior's  urn  reproach  the  brave^ 
Ungrateful  Ronte,  thou  can'st  not  rob  my  grare  ! 

By  smiling  Peace,  and  fruitful  vallics  blest. 
By  fi-ecnun  loved,  by  distant  climes  caressed, 
Colunibia  rules  a  brave  ami  generous  land, 
And  scatters  bles^ijii^s  where  her  laws  command. 
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What  though  no  wave  Pactoliaii  Uret  her  shore,  * 

Nor  gieem  her  caremt  with  Peruvian  ore ; 

Rich  is  the  soil,  through  which  her  lirert  run, 

And  all  her  diamonds  ripen  b  the  sun. 

Let  torrid  cUmes  in  sterile  cares  inibid 

Their  gleaming  ^Apeyards  of  luxuriant  gold ;    ^ 

Let  India  boast  tSb  pfailosophick  churl, 

Who  stanres  an  ofsteri  to  create  a  pearl. 

Thbb  happier  wealth,  Orfumbia,  Fate  has  given, 

Nor  gleans  from  Cunine  iHiat  descends  from  heaven. 

Thy  native  mines  nor  rod  nor  art  require, 

To  dig  by  magick,  nor  to  purge  by  fire ; 

And  chymick  skill,  thy  glittering  veins  to  trace, 

Rctigns  thy  bosom,  to  survey  thy  face. 

Beneath  the  shade,  which  Freedom's  oak  di^lays, 
Their  votive  shrine  Apollo's  offspring  raise. 
With  youthful  Fancy,  or  with  matron  Taste,  "'  j| 

They  cull  the  meadow,  or  explore  the  waste ;  '  , 

Each  tract,  they  culture,  verdant  life  perfinnes ;  '  *'^ 

With  Judgment  ripens,  or  with  Genius  bl0oma» 

• 

In  strength  of  scene,  delights  a  Ramsay's  page*; 
With  classick  truth,  a  Belknap  charms  the  age; 
In  cloudlets  s|lendour,  modest  Mlnot  shines ; 
And  Bunker  flames,  m  AllenV  glowing  Ones.. 
By  sister  arts  and  kindred  powers  allied. 
The  Tnimbulls  rise,  the  lyre's  and  pencil's  pride ; 
And  every  muse  has  carved  PUlenia's  name, 
On  every  laurel  in  the  grove  of  Fame. 

*    Mr.  Jtfsct  An«o,QrBoftCBt  tuUior  of  «  eelchrtud  aastmrlrl 
cstiUc4,  •*  The  BQiih  mj Bwkei*4  tt'A.** 
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From  Harvard's  fuunt,  by  native  iprings  suppliedy 
Presiding  Science  mils  her  copious  tide. 
Blest  seat  of  letters,  to  tliy  sacred  walls 
This  festive  day  my  fond  remembrance  calls! 
In  Lifi's  broad  road,  whate'er  my  path  may  be. 
Full  oft  sliall  Memory  turn  to  gaze  on  thoe; 
Still,  like  mmw  faithful  ghost,  delight  to  dwelly 
And  hover  oVr  the  spot,  she  loved  so  well  *. 

A  lurking  moth  in  vvvvy  art  we  find| 
That  bra\cs  the  weakness  of  the  human  mind. 
Aon  I  in  the  pore,  it  burrows  through  the  hearty 
And  killb  the  oak,  >\hosc  leaf  it  could  not  start. 

In  yon  drear  garret,  Faction's  daik  recess, 
Her  I  lightly  dxmons  load  tlur  groaning  press. 
With  c«>hwcl:s  huiic^,  she  rubs  her  sleepless  eyes. 
While  Nori'ilk  sjjiders  weave  her  lialf-spun  lies, 
Her  inoiU  y  bi-ood  by  law,  nor  gos|M*l  tied, 
Wboiu  lioiiiiiir  cannot  bind,  nor  reason  guide, 
The  dn  ;.';•*  of  nature  and  of  vice  compose  ; 
For  Mr.vy  these  creates,  and  Folly  those. 
In  tiii  k^  i  xjA  rt,  or  buzzing  on  the  ^^tng. 
Like  I'pis.  thiy  mimicky  or,  like  inscctsi  sting! 
Atid  Mill  aiupilirr  useless  piX)of  supply— 
TIjv  M;n  il.:.:  waiins  a  ni(>nkey,  bretdsi  a  fly  I 

F.ii*  I  '.at :  itT  j>i''.ur,  v.  :i".'i'  (l'ni;i;^ogue3  contend, 
\\I.iil'  {\  ill  i!:t  I:-  X'.itt  \.  ^i:lks  c  u  h  I'.umbler  friend. 
'..■   (!■  J  ..»  i.'iii  '  ■;•  -\\\,  \.\  l\uti'/./s  cause, 
'■'':■•'   -CM  li.Liii::,  ..\  •!  *o:d  tlie  l.i\\>  I 
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Sec  Frisscur  scent  his  diist^  his  razor  set. 

To  shave  the  treaty,  or  to  puff  Genet ! 

In  <loubtful  mood,  sec  Mulciber  debute, 

Tu  mend  a  horse -sIkm;,  or  to  weld  tlie  state  ! 

The  whip's  Iwld  kni^^ht,  in  Ixim,  his  track  has  laid, 

To  si>out  in  fuvour  of  tlic  carr>'ing  trade  ! 

While  Stay  tape  runs,  from  hissinj^  goose,  too  hot* 

To  measure*  Coti^^ss  for  another  coat ; 

And  still,  by  rule  of  shop,  intent  on  pelf, 

Eyes  the  spare  cloth,  to  cabbage  for  himself! 

Kn»'y«  that  fiend,  who  haunts  the  great  and  good, 
Not  ('ato  slmnm-d,  nor  Ilcrcuk-s  subdued. 
On  Fame's  wide  field,  where'er  a  covert  lies, 
Thf  nihtling  si-rpent  to  the  thicket  flies ; 
Tlu-  r<r>e  of  (ilory,  Merit  is  her  prey ; 
Tfu-  (luiirc  she  leaves,  to  plod  his  drowsy  way. 
Oi  hiiiti  ainpliibious,  and  of  Protean  skill. 
This  i^reen-i-yed  monster  changes  shape  at  will ; 
Like  snakes  of  smaller  breed,  she  sheds  her  skin; 
Sti  i]>s  off  the  serpent,  and  tunis-^acobin. 

Kach  hcix/s  seat  l^cr  lawless  steps  invade, 
Fn >fn  (leorj^e's  banks,  to  Vemon's  laun*!  shade.  i 

l/i  ii  1*1  thv  bruw,  immortal  Freedom's  Sire  ! 
n«  r  pa^an  lian(!»»,  in  sat  rile jje,  aspire  I 
Can 'si  tlion,  preat  Chiif,  her  thankless  sons  for^jivf*, 
Who  o\^e  ti>  thee  the  soil,  on  which  they  live  ? 
Thrse  senseless  reptiles,  who,  with  Slander's  bane, 
The  briv;ht  mrdalliort  of  thy  life  would  stahi, 
Yii  Id  tu  tlw  \:lories  of  thv  <U  alhiess  nante. 
The  nublesl  tribute  ever  pai<l  by  fame. 
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The  bcaiu5  of  Phoebus  shower  their  brightest  blaze, 
Wht-n  Heaven  is  shadowed  by  the  clouds  they  raise : 
And  the  proud  pyramids,  that  propped  the  sky. 
Whose  spires  were  scarcely  kenned  by  mortal  eye  ; 
Whose  height  tiic  loftiest  strides  of  Art  surpassed* 
Were  measuixd  only  by  the  shade  they  caiL 

Oh,  Washixgtox  !  thou  hero,  patriot,  sage  ! 
Friend  of  all  climates  ;  pride  of  every  age  ! 
Were  thine  tlie  laurels,  ever>'  soil  could  raise. 
The  mi};hty  harvest  were  penurious  praise. 
Well  mav  our  realms  thv  Fabian  wisdom  boast ; 
Thy  prudence  saved,  what  braver)'  had  lost. 
Yet  e*er  hadst  thou,  by  Heaven's  severer  fates^ 
Like  Sparta's  liero  at  tiie  Grecian  straits. 
Been  doomed  to  meet,  in  amis,  a  world  of  foes. 
Whom  skill  could  not  defeat,  nor  walls  oppose; 
Then  had  thy  breast,  by  danger  ne'er  subdued, 
The  mi^^hty  buckler  of  ihy  country  stoud  ; 
Proud  of  its  wounds,  cut  h  piercing  s|M-ar  would  bless, 
Which  Kfi  Columbia's  foes  one  javelin  less; 
Nor  fi  It  one  pnnj;,  but,  in  the  );Iorious  deed, 
Thv  little  tiund  of  heiYK  s  tcK>,  must  bh-ed  ; 
^or  thn>l>bi  d  one  fear,  but,  that  some  poisoned  dart 
Thy  !)rcast  mi^lit  pa^s,  and  reach  Uiy  couiitr)''s  heart! 

Ilv  !i(..i\(n  onUtined,  ne'er  in  the  sea  of  Fame 
Shall  sit  the  disk  of  thy  n-spUndent  name ; 
Hut,  like  viiTi  An  tick  star,  fore\er  mil. 
In  (CLiseless  orbit,  round  tiie  glowing  jiolc. 


^  -*■  ^ 
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Could  FiuitUA  tivC)  by  gloomy  Grmye  resigned ; 

■ 

With  power  extensive,  as  sublime  h»  mind, 

Thy  glorious  life  a  volume  should  compose. 

As  Alps  immortal,  spotless  as  its  snows. 

The  surs  should  be  its  types    4ts  press  the  age  ; 

The*  earth  its  binding— «nd  the  sky  its  page. 

In  language  w,%  not  Babel  could  o'ertum ; 

On  leaves  impressed,  which  Omar  could  not  bum ; 

The  sacred  work  in  Heaven's  high  dome  should  stand, 

Shine  with  its  suns,  and  with  its  arch  expand ; 

Till  Naturc*s-self  the  Vandal  torch  should  raise. 

And  the  vast  alcove  of  Creation  bUze ! 
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Rtxos  wc  through  Nuore's  aocnl  wmlk%  v>  tcan 
That  little  world,  thu  grader  wonder,  nun. 
The  5ugc'i  nudf,  which  but  few  improve; 
Rcli]pon'a  mysteiy,  which  iKMte  remoTe; 
Reason'!  proud  toy ;  in  his  nuclune  vntu 
Puwcn,  deiiK  u  earth ;  cooceptioiM,  rare  u  Ught; 
It*  whccti  more  complex,  than  the  central  tphere, 
Which  guides  a  comet,  while  it  moolds  a  tear; 
Its  springs  more  subtle,  than  the  aecret  aoul, 
Which  bids  a  world  cohere,  an  atom  rolL 

Less  bj  himself,  than  othert,  underHood ; 
More  led  by  sense,  yet  more  with  mind  codacd ; 
His  nature  oftencr  sets  our  world  at  odds, 
Than  Jove,  in  Ovid's  '^rcen^Rooro"  of  the  gods. 

Since,  then,  the  wisest  are  as  dull,  as  we. 
In  one  grave  maxim  let  us  all  agree ; 
Nature  ne'er  meant  her  i^crcU  should  be  found. 
And  man's  a  riddle,  whkh  man  can't  expound  1 
23 
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Thrn  let  ui  thun  the  rtfrt  Mrcr't  loftier  flight* 
Fur  paithft  more  |>en-ioii%  to  our  ken  of  tight ; 
Vain  were  our  pride,  like  Irani^  of  jrons 
in  realms  of  fire,  on  win^  of  wax,  to  Kur  ; 
Ours  be  the  Mute,  who  humbler  trart^i  eMa3rs ; 
Descends  from  theor}\  and  life  portrart. 
On  what  man  u,  thi-  ftiho«jU  may  disaf^e, 
\Vc  only  know  him,  as  he  »rrms  to  br. 

In  lM'in(;9h  formed  ibeir  own  pursuits  to  guklc. 
No  womk-r  mo>e^  it,  and  excites  no  pride. 
When  t»ards,  le»>  curious  than  La%ater,  find 
Some  »pring  ot  action  rulin(;  c%ery'  mind. 

like  F^;rp('s  k^^  man's  rarious  passkms  svay  ; 
Some  prowl  the  rartht  and  some  SM-end  the  day : 
This  rharms  the  iaiiry,  that  the  palate  feasts ; 
A  inotlev  Pantlieon  of  birtli  and  bea%ts ! 

Were  the  mild  bnKMl,  who  dHcIl  in  (^ladc  and  brake* 
H(»me  kirnlred  cliaractrr  of  man  tt»  take  ; 
In  the  tase  jaikalKs,  (»r  ^y  lrti|>anl*»  mien. 
The  servile  pimp,  or  (;ay  (tMjurtte,  i*cre  seen; 
The  |»tient  canul,  lf»r.v;  inurvtt  tu  dinr 
Uul  once  a  fortnight,  would  a  |MM-t  shinr  ; 
The  *Uvti  a  «it,  %iith  oiitltrrd  bn>w%  riHiteiit  . 
The-  Like,  a  |Kitnter.  al«ia%»  n\\  llit*  %<  rnt  ; 
TliT  siiake,  a  stati  Miun  ;  and  the  wit,  a  f;iut , 
Tilt   a^^,  an  ali»rnnan  ;  the  %»■  '*td,  a  cat  ; 
Thi*  i»iU-,a  Tnn;-'!o\r«  on  thr  nt\nlf  \  top 
riif   %«olf.  a  LiiW%f  r  .  !)k  tMiMMKi,  a  f«»p  ' 
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IJfe  is  a  print-fthopt  where  the  eye  may  trace 
A  difTcrcnt  outline,  marked  in  erery  face ; 
From  chiefs,  who  laurels  reap  in  fields  of  blood, 
1>own  to  the  hind,  who  tills  those  fields  for  food ; 
From  the  lorn  nymph,  in  cloistered  abbey  pent, 
Whose  friars  teach  to  love,  and  to  repent, 
To  the  young  captive  in  the  Haram*s  bower, 
Blest  for  a  night,  and  empress  of  an  hour ; 
From  ink's  retailers,  perched  in  garret  high, 
Cobwcbbed  around  with  many  a  mouldy  lie ; 
Down  to  the  pauper's  brat,  wlio,  luckless  wight ! 
Deep  in  ihc^ellar  first  received  the  light ; 
All,  all  impelled,  as  various  passions  move. 
To  write,  to  star\-c,  to  conquer,  or  to  love  ! 
All  join  to  nhift  Life's  versicoloured  scenes. 
Priests,  poets,  fiddlers,  courtesans  and  queens  ; 
And  he  it  pride,  or  dress,  or  wealth,  or  fame, 
Th<'  acting  principle  is  ne'er  the  same. 
Each  takes  a  difTercnt  rout,  o'er  hill,  or  vale. 
The  tangled  furcut,  or  the  greensward  dale. 
Out  they,  >vIio  chiefly  crowd  the  field,  are  those, 
Who  live  bv  fashion— constables  and  beaus. 
The  first,  I  ween,  are  men  of  high  report, 
The  la\%*s  staflr-officcrs,  and  known  at  court. 
The  last,  sweet  eUts,  whose  ri\'al  graces  vie, 
To  uield  the  snufl'-hox,  or  enact  a  sigh  : 
I'o  Fashion's  goss:*mcr  their  lives  devote, 
The  frieze,  the  cane,  the  cravat  and  the  coat. 
In  uste  unixilishcd,  yet  in  ton  precise, 
They  sleep  at  theatres,  and  wake  at  dice  ; 
While,  like  the  pilgrim's  scrip,  or  soldier's  pack, 
I'hcy  cjUT)  all  their  fortune  on  their  back. 
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From  fops,  wc  turn  to  pedants,  deep  and  dull ; 
Gravf,  nitiiom  si-nsc  ;  "oVrflowing,  yet  not  full." 
Sec,  the  lank  lx>ok-wonii,  piled  with  lumbering  lorei 
Wrinkled  in  Latin,  and  in  Greek  fourscorei 
With  toil  incessant,  thumbs  the  ancient  page. 
Now  blots  a  hero,  now  turns  down  a  sage  ! 
0*er  Leaniin^^s  field,  with  leaden  eye  he  stray ly 
^lid  busts  of  fame,  and  monuments  of  praise. 
With  Ciothick  foot,  he  treads  on  flowers  of  taste, 
Yet  stoo|)s  to  pick  the  pebbles  from  the  watte. 
Profound  in  trifles,  he  can  tell,  how  short 
Were  .tlsop's  lep^s,  how  large  was  TuUy's  wart  ^ 
And,  s<  aled  by  Csunter,  marks,  with  joy  alMurd, 
The  cut  uf  limner's  cloak,  and  Euclid's  beard  ! 

Tiius  thruu^Ii  the  weary  watch  of  sleepless  night. 
This  learned  ploup^hman  plods  in  piteous  plight ; 
'Till  llie  dim  tajH-r  takes  French  leave  to  doze. 
And  the  fat  fulio  tumbles  on  his  toes. 

Horn  in  the  fens  ut  Dulness,  dank  and  mute. 
Where  lynx  ml,.;ht  sleep,  and  hulf-starved  owlet  lioot; 
With  bt-ad  of  adamant,  and  nerves  of  steel; 
Without  CM*  ])uKc  to  throb,  or  soul  to  feel; 
N<»t  Warren'h  j;lory  could  one  bliss  supply, 
Nor  Treiirk's  capli\ity  extite  a  sigh. 
Should  Ht-auty*s  riUt-en,  in  all  her  charms  disclosed. 
As  when  to  Paris'  wondering  eyes  exposed, 
shi-  jiMi^ed  her  cestus,  ai.d  unyoked  her  dovrs, 

K\A  s:<km1  unveiled  *inid  Ida*s  conscious  gnivcs, 
Alt'  inpt,  with  lo*.  i.i  ^?  ;:».iltude  of  Alt, 

To  \\:irm  the  pul.tr  ( tirreiil  of  his  heart ;  , 
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Vain  were  the  toil,  «•  Akxaiider*s  fkuh 
To  canre  mount  Athoe  to  the  farm  of  mail  1 

Next  m  the  groupi  a  loTe4oni  maki  we  trace, 
Whoae  heart  was  virtue,  and  whoae  farm  b  grace. 
In  Life*a  gay  prime,  when  paaaioot  pure  aa  truth, 
Bida  the  blood  frolicfc  through  the  Tcina  of  youth ; 
The  plighted  vow  her  eaaj  ear  received, 
The  proffered  Uth  her  glowing  heart  beUeved. 
Artleaa  henelf^  ahe  thought  the  world  ao  too^ 
Nor  feared  thoae  vicea,  which  ahe  never  knew. 
Ill-fated  girl,  thy  erring  aCepa  dectauv, 
Truth  should  tuapect,  and  Innooeoce  beware ! 

Ere,  ripe  for  bliss,  c< 
Ere  retrospection  chill  the 
The  airy  web  of  Fancy's  dreama  to 
Unbind  the  bandeau  from  the  brow  of  Love ! 

Sad  be  the  hour,  b  Memory's  page  forlorn ; 
The  cypress  shade  it,  and  the  willow  mourn ; 
When  the  fond  nuud,  subdued  in  Reaaon's  trance, 
Child  of  Di'sire,  and  pufnl  of  Romance, 
Beneath  the  pensile  palm,  or  aloed  grove. 
Like  Cleopatra,  yields  the  world  for  love. 
Poor  is  the  trophy  of  seductive  Art, 
Which,  but  to  triumph,  subjugatea  the  heart ; 
Or,  Tan|uin-like,  with  more  licentious  Same, 
Staina  manly  truth  to  plunder  female  iamc. 
Lifc*ft  deepest  penace  never  can  atone. 
For  Hope  deluded,  or  for  Virtue  iiowu. 
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Yet  such  tlicre  arc,  whose  smooth,  perfidious  unile 
Might  cheat  the  tcmptnig  crocodile  in  guile. 
Thorns  be  their  piiluw  -,  agony  their  sleep ; 
Nor  e'en  the  mercy  given,  to  "  wake  and  weep  I" 
May  screaming  night -fiends,  hot  in  recreant  gore, 
Rive  tlieir  strained  fibres  to  their  heart's  rank  core. 
Till  startled  Conscience  heap,  in  wild  dismay, 
Convulsive  curses  on  the  source  of  day  ! 

But,  see,  what  form,  so  sprigged,  bclioopcd,  and  Ueckf 
With  mo<leni  head-dress  on  a  block  antique. 
Trips  through  the  croud,  and,  ogling  all  who  pass. 
Stares  most  demurely,  through  an  Op'ra  glass ! 
Sunk  in  the  wane,  she  courts  tlie  gay  i>aradc ; 
A  belle  of  Plato's  age,  a  tweet  old  maid. 
While  lived  her  beauty,  (for  'tis  now  a  ghost  I) 
The  fair  one's  cju y,  and  the  fopling's  toabt ; 
What  blau^hicrcd  heuris  by  her  fierce  rye-bcanu  fell, 
Let  Fiction's  l)rokMs,  l)ards  and  tombstonis,  tell. 
riid  are  ihr  cl..'.inis,  vhich  graced  that  i\ory  brow  ; 
Wlicre  Mniltd  a  dimple,  trapes  a  wrinkle  now  : 
Aurl  eVn  that  jKiuting  lip,  where  whilom  grew 
The  melIo\«  peuch-down,  ajid  thi-  ruby'b  huO| 
No  more  can  trance  the  ear  with  sweeter  sounds. 
'VU:u\  fiiries  warl)lr  on  enchantei!  ground%  I 

Nov..  luiplrs*.  i.\mpli.  shi-  Muki.i  li-om  dreams  ol  bliss, 
Tlir  knei  ailoriiig,  and  the  stolrn  kissj 
Knil  lor  the  lVr>iaii  worship  of  the  eve, 
Meet"*  the  an  h  simpiT  of  the  mimirk  si.;li. 
Still  she  resolves  In  r  cmpiic  to  regain. 
And  rifles  ^asllion,  tonures  Art,  to  reign 


Um^M 
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Oft  at  the  balli  she  flauntt,  m  flowers  so  gtji 
She  seems  December  in  the  robes  of  May ; 
And  oft,  more  coj,  coquettes  behind  her  fim 
That  odious  monster— -dear,  sweet  creature,  man ! 

At  length,  grown  ugly,  past  the  aid  of  gold ; 
Ami,  spite  of  essences  and  rouge,  grown  old ; 
Each  softer  passion  yields  to  Pride's  controuJ, 
And  sour  Misanthropy  usurps  her  soul. 
Now,  first  on  man,  the  splceny  gossip  rails, 
Arraigns  his  justice,  and  his  taste  assails ; 
Till,  as  her  tea's  exhausted  fragrance  flies* 
Hit  wit  rvaporati's,  her  scandal  dies. 
Yrt  still  invidious  of  the  art  to  blea% 
She  l)lasts  the  joys,  she  lingers  to  pOMCSS ; 
And,  wliilc  on  Hymen's  bridal  rites  the  sneers. 
Her  pillow  trickles  with  repentant  tears. 
While  thus,  to  all  her  scx*s  pleasures  dead, 
She  vents  her  rage  on  Adam's  guilty  head. 
Who  rather  chose,  than  lose  his  rib  for  life. 
To  h:ivc  the  crooked  member  made  a  wife ; 
From  waking  woe  to  visioncd  bliss  she  flics, 
And  dreams  of  raptures,  which  her  fate  denies. 
The  tender  flame,  wliich  warmed  her  youthful  mind, 
Ry  aflcctaiion*s  mawkish  rules  confined, 
Tltoii^h  (juenched  its  heat,  illumes  with  many  a  ray, 
The  tedious  evening  of  her  fading  day  ; 
Aiid  thouv;h  unkiK>wn,  unnoticed,  and  unblest. 
Still  suits  the  impassive  winter  of  her  breast. 

Next  (  omes  the  misiT,  palsied,  jealous,  lean, 
fic  looks  tlie  very  skeleton  of  Spleen  ! 
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'Mid  forests  drear,  he  haunts,  in  spectred  gloom. 
Some  desert  ablH'y,  or  some  druid*s  tomb ; 
Where,  hersed  in  earth,  his  occult  riches  lajr, 
Fleeced  from  the  world,  and  buried  from  the  day. 
With  crutch  in  hand,  he  points  his  mineral  rod, 
Limps  to  the  spot,  and  turns  the  well-known  sod  ; 
While  there,  involved  in  night,  he  counts  his  stone* 
By  the  soft  tinklings  of  the  golden  ore  ; 
He  shakes  with  terror,  lest  the  moon  sliould  spy. 
And  the  breeze  whisj^er,  where  his  treasures  lie. 

Thib  wretch,  who,  dying,  would  not  take  one  pill. 
If  living,  he  must  pay  a  doctor*s  bill. 
Still  clings  to  life,  of  every  joy  l>ereft ; 
His  god  is  gold,  and  his  religion  theft ! 
And,  as  of  yore,  when  modem  vice  was  strange, 
Could  leathern  money  current  pass  on  'change. 
His  reptile  boul,  whose  reasoning  powers  are  pent 
Withifi  tlie  logii'iv  bounds  of  cent  |K*r  cent. 
Would  sooner  coin  his  ears,  than  stocks  should  lallf 
And  clieut  the  pi  1  lor)*,  tlian  not  chc-at  at  ail  I 

To  fame  unknown,  to  happier  fortune  bon^ 
The  blithe  Savoyard  hails  the  jH'vp  of  morn ; 
And  whili-  the  fluid  gold  his  eye  surveys. 
The  hoar)'  (ilaciers  fling  their  diamond  blaic ; 
(iencva's  hnnit]  li*.ke  rushes  fmm  its  shores, 
Ane  gi-iitly  muriiiurs,  and  the  rough  Riione  roars. 
*Mi(l  the  ticft  Alp-*,  his  ra!nn  peers  from  high, 
Il.m^s  u\v  tl»e  ilou'is.  and  perches  on  the  sky. 
l)Vr  fu  Ms  111  in-,  at  i«js^  thi*  headlong  flcMxl, 
From  clifl'  to  ciiiY  he  bounds  in  fearless  mood. 
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While,  for  beneath,  a  night'ef  tempeit  lies, 
Deep  thunder  mutters,  hannleas  ligfatUng  flies ; 
While,  far  above,  from  battlemenU  of  snow, 
Loud  torrenu  tumble  on  the  world  below ; 
On  rustick  reed  he  wakes  a  merrier  tune. 
Than  the  lark  warbles  on  the  <^Ides  of  June." 
Far  off,  let  Glory's  elarion  shrilly  swell ; 
He  loves  the  muaick  of  his  pipe  as  well. 
Let  shouiing  millions  crown  the  hero's  head, 
And  Fridc  her  te&seUted  pavement  tread  ^ 
More  happy  far,  this  dcnixen  of  air 
Enjoys  what  Nature  condescends  to  spare  i 
IHs  days  are  jocund,  undisturbed  his  nights; 
His  spouM:  contents  him,  and  his  mule  delights ! 

All  hail,  sweet  Poesy  !  transcendent  maid ! 
To  \\  honi  my  fond  youth's  earliest  vows  were  paid ; 
Who,  dressed  in  sapphire  robes,  with  eye  of  fire, 
Didst  first  my  unambitious  rhjrme  inspire ; 
Lurt- (1  by  whose  charms,  I  left,  in  passioned  hopC) 
>Iy  Watts*s  Logic k  for  the  page  of  Pope  ; 
If  cVr  ri-(;ur(lful  of  thy  wildered  sons, 
For  \i  Iioin  so  gingerly  Life's  current  runs ; 
WIk>,  like  the  slaves,  beneath  the  ircHi  sway 
Of  curs<'d  Mczcntius  lingering,  loath  the  day, 
Doomed,  horrid  Fate  !  the  living  Muse  to  see, 
Bound  to  the  mouldering  corpse  of  Penury ; 
Descend,  like  Jove,  suffused  in  golden  shower. 
And  on  r)ur  garret-roofs  the  rain  drops  pour ! 
But  if  the  current  of  Castalia's  waves 
No  Wii  klow  mine,  no  Georgian  acre,  laves ; 
•2i 
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If  still  bleak  Want  must  chill  thy  TOUriet'  fi 
Their  taste  extinguish,  and  take  back  thy  lyre. 

Where  you  send  genius,  send  a  ibrtune  too ; 
Dunces  by  instinct  thrive,  as  oysters  woo  I 
For  ne'er  were  veins  of  ore  by  chymist  foundf 
Except,  like  Hebrew  roots,  in  barren  ground  S 

Each  scribbling  wight,  who  pens  a  birth-day  cardt 
Was  bom,  as  grannams  say,  to  be  a  bard ! 
Which  is,  in  prose,  if  i-ightly  understood, 
To  chum  with  spiders,  and  catch  flies  lor  ibod. 

In  Youth's  gay  flush,  when  first  the  sportive  MuiO 
Each  bright  ephemera  of  the  brain  pursues  ; 
Ere  sobered  Fancy,  touched  by  Reason's  ray, 
Sees  all  her  frost-work  castles  melt  away  ; 
Were,  then,  the  entlui&iast  banl,  like  Moses,  led 
To  Pisgah's  top,  and  life  in  vision  spread ; 
There,  while  he  blessed  the  promised  land,  were  toldi 
The  Canaan,  he  must  ne'er  possess,  was  gold ; 
How  many  minMrcls  of  the  classick  lay 
Had  left  the  Appian,  for  the  Indian  way ! 
How  few  would  himbiT,  negligent  of  pelf. 
The  Printer's  garret,  or  the  Grocer's  shelf! 

Fame,  that  bright  phantom,  flitting,  Tun,  and  coy, 
Is  all  the  meed,  which  poets  e'er  enjoy ; 
Nor  e'en  her  fickle,  short  embrace  possess, 
'Till  all  her  charms  have  lost  the  power  to  blesK 
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Heroes  and  btidif  who  nobler  flighu  have  won. 
Than  Ceutr't  eagle%  or  the  Mantuan  <twMi> 
From  eldest  era,  share  the  common  doom ; 
The  sun  of  Glorf  shines  hut  on  the  tomb. 
Firm,  as  the  Mede,  the  stem  decree  subdues 
The  brightest  pageant  of  the  proudest  Muse. 
Man's  noblest  powers  could  ne*er4he  law  KToke, 
Though  Handel  harmonised  what  Chatham  spoke ; 
Though  tuneful  Morton's  rosgicfc  genius  graced 
The  Hyblean  roelodj  of  Merry's  taste  I 

Time,  the  item  censor,  talisman  of  fiuney 
With  rigid  justice,  portions  praise  and  shame  s 
And,  while  his  laurels,  reared  where  Genius  grew, 
'Mid  wide  Oblivion's  lava  bloom  anew  ; 
Oft  will  his  chymick  fire,  in  distant  age, 
Elicit  spots,  unseen  on  ancient  page. 

So  the  famed  sage,  who  plung^  m  Etna's  flamei 
'Mid  pagan  deities  enshrined  his  name ; 
*Till  from  the  iiiack  moimtain's  crater  thrown. 
The  Martyr's  sandal  cost  the  God  his  crown. 

I 

So  too  ItaBa's  victor  paused,  of  late, 

While  the  red  war  beleagured  Mantua's  gatCi 
And  bade  his  myrmidons  the  village  spare, 
Where  Virgil  first  inhaled  his  nstal  air. 

While  thus  of  chequered  life  our  motley  lay 
Mas  sketched  a  various,  though  a  crude  survey, 
Say,  shall  Columtua's  sons  the  theme  prolong  ? 
Their  **  Ruling  Passion*'  claims  our  noblest  song. 
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Tlicirs  is  the  prklc,  bequeathed  by  gloriout  urcflf 
To  guanl  ihcir  Lares,  and  protect  their  fires ; 
To  rear  a  race,  enlightened,  brave  and  frec« 
Heirs  of  the  soil,  and  tenants  of  the  sea ; 
Whose  breasts  the  Union  shield,  its  laws  revere. 
As  country  sacred,  and  as  fixxdoni  dear. 

Long  as  our  hardy  yeoni:inry  rommand 
The  rich  fco-simple  of  their  native  land  ; 
While,  mid  the  labours  of  the  rii>enuig  plain^ 
They  fomi  tlie  phalanx,  and  the  courser  tmin  ; 
While,  in  our  martial  school,  are  chiefs  enrolled, 
As  Lincoln  prudent,  and  as  I'uUiani  lx>ld ; 
Willie,  Catiline  expelled,  our  senate  prize 
Hearts,  just  as  Jiushcirs  ;  heads,  as  Dowdoin's,  wise  i 
While  guides  our  realm  a  |>atriot  sage,  who  first* 
When  ro\ver*s  volcano  o*er  our  nation  burst, 
Unawed,  like  Pliny,  saw  tiie  Hanx-  aspire, 
And  cities  sink  in  cataruct.s  of  fm- ; 
Undaunted  hiurd  the  ixicking  of  t!ie  spheres, 
While  ull  V<  :»u\ius  thundered  in  his  ears  : 
No  loni;! T  lUxjul  C(jlumbia*s  gallant  host. 
The  fuTi  e  in\u(Ii.T,  lowering  on  their  roast; 
Xur  miIln  of  ir.utfir*i,  nor  Corruption's  jiowei' ; 
Nor  BIount*s  conHpir.u  y,  ikm*  Kaiidolph's  *'  flour  I" 


Ol  late,  in  (iori^inN  h.ill,  fruin  AnardiS  tuK 
What  Uluiiirii  k  1,'ran  il  llr.   orgirs  ot  the  I  lub  ' 
Uut  i.uw,  ..a  injiirtd  p«  opli-,  \«iMr  gro\ui. 
Taught  lit  .11*  Kxperiiiti  i,  by  the  uiunv;!*  tiiiy'\r  kno>in  « 
This  iii.'.NiiM  Itiilt!,  w!ii<  li  mu:  ii  fiitc  *»pouting  saves^ 
ii'r-ch:M\v-  it^iiltii^  an  (//.•<  lu^i\L  kna\es! 
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^Hf  m  power  of  jiutice,  whose  uplifted  hand 
Would  sweep  from  earth  Sedition's  wajrward  band ; 
Scouri^d  by  their  crimes,  redeem  the  scattered  host. 
Nor  let  the  remnant  of  lier  tribe  be  lost ; 
With  arm  relenting^  to  their  morbid  g^ase, 
The  mystick  serpent  of  thf  mercy  raise  : 
The  sins  of  Faction,  now  deceased,  forgire, 
While  her  repenting  sons  look  up  and  live  ! 

From  foreign  feud,  and  tiril  discord  free, 
As  is  Columbia,  may  she  ever  be  I 
M'dy  Europe's  storms  ne'er  damp  the  generous  flame. 
Which  warms  each  bosom  for  his  country's  fame  ! 
Ijong  roll  l)ctwcen  our  shores  the  Atlantick  tide  ; 
Wide  as  our  hemispheres,  our  laws  divide  1 
And  hliould  some  carthciuake,  witli  more  powerful  vent, 
Than  that,  which  Dover's  cliffs  from  Calais  rent. 
With  prisoned  force  insurging  Neptune's  reign, 
CoiiMilse  the  deep  foundations  of  the  main, 
Till  )>oth  the  continents,  in  Nature's  fright, 
Cleft  from  their  bases,  totter  to  unite  ; 
May  Fate  Uie  closing  empires  hitcrvcne. 
And  raise,  when  Ocean  sinks,  an  Alps  between  ! 

In  realms,  wlicrc  Law  and  Liberty  umte. 
In  the  broad  charter  of  co-equal  right, 
Where  publick  Will  invests  the  civil  sway, 
Wlien-  tiiosc,  who  govern,  must  in  turn  obey  ; 
From  Party's  chrysalis,  unseen  to  rise. 
The  buzzing  beetle  of  Ambition  flies. 
What  time,  Uiose  fiends  accursed  no  longer  draw 
The  People's  sanction  from  the  People's  law ; 
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What  time,  the  choral  hymn  of  Union  flows, 
And  Concord's  temple  hears  t  nation's  tows  ; 
When  every  sect  supports,  with  patriot  zeal, 
One  universal  creed,  the  publick  weal : 
Then,  blest  Columbia,  shall  thy  spotless  fiune 
Shine,  like  the  vestal  lamp's  perennial  flame ! 
Then  shall  thy  car  disperse,  thy  Trident  awe 
The  hovering  hordes  of  predatory  war ; 
Thy  neutral  flag  protect  its  wealthy  sail. 
Freight  every  tide,  and  charter  every  gale  ; 
The  deep  Patowmac's  sca-Uke  breast  sustain 
The  keels  of  fleets,  the  conimcrrre  of  the  main  : 
And,  while  their  ^iiint  shades  project  from  lugh. 
The  walU  of  Washington  shall  lift  the  sky  ; 
And  see,  expanding  round  thy  Civick  Domct 
The  bay  of  Naples,  and  the  towers  of  Rome  ! 

When  A  Man  kingdoms,  whelmed  in  moral  guilt* 
By  Terror  govinicd,  as  on  rapine  built. 
Like  lost  Palmyra,  only  shall  be  known. 
By  sculptured  fra:^m'/nts  of  Cnlobsal  stone; 
When  thou,  as  musing  I'ully  p;'.usi*d  and  wcpCi 
Where  Synirnvr  and  Archimedes  slept« 
With  solemn  Sormw  und  wiili  pilgrim  feet, 
Sliah  tnirr  the  shades  of  Venion's  still  retreat* 
And,  ;is  ihr  \oiivf  niarhlc-'s  ftithful  p.'gc 
Inset  llirs  to  Famt-  ijjf  Saviour  of  his  age, 
Shall  «lf\v  thr  krirr-Mom  turf,  with  streaming  eyes. 
When-,  uriud  in  dust,  the  mighty  Fabius  lies: 
Thy  nahn,  nuaurir.^;  'mid  the  feathery  flight 
Of  a^es,  trackless  a%  the  plumes  of  light. 
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In  vigorous  youtht  the  vital  power  shall  prove 
Of  private  Virtue  ripening  publick  Love ; 
Which,  itgis^likef  shall  more  thy  foes  appaly 
Than  China's  fences  or  Albion's  floating  wall ; 
Shall  bid  thy  empire  flouriah  and  enduret 
Thy  people  happy,  and  thy  laws  secure  ; 
Thy  Phoenix-Glory  renovate  its  prime. 
Extend  with  Ocean,  and  exist  with  Tunc. 


NOTKS  TO  TIIL  KL'LIN(i  PASSICIN 


PajCc  177,  Itne  .* 

9a  iiitiniAtc  II  the  AiuU'^y  Iictikccn  ilic  pliytical  and  Boral  k^'i- 
doin«,  tliAi  inmfi  i«  ii>»t  tiiilrv-i]uciitl«  i;%le<l  a  mtcrocoii.  To  ddlar 
c«cr%  u  iiturr  iif  the-  re «cnit>I Artec,  i^-iulil  hil  volumes  ,  Uid  vcre  iV 
AAturftl  liittury  •  I'  tint  **  Dtprd  »il!iuul  fcatlien,*  la  ftU  k« 
allrctioni,  iraiKii*.  ^i..!  iirupcrtiri,  «rt*.trn  i^ilh  ihc  grraScM  per 
ft|iicari!\.  It  uni.Iil  ilrmanti  more  tAlrni  and  Ubour.  thaft  tte  |«t. 
lotopliical  or  buianical  rcicarihii  of  a  IJnnjcut,  or  a 


Tajfi-  irr,  line  14. 
7A.:n  7  •^.  J  .  f/:.J"i   "/.^  -1  l/-i«i"  •/  lAe  fJ$  ' 

T.tEir  1%  A  \l4^-.4. 1  1  -  i»r '.iirAir.CAi  lifij^apt.i  publiabcd 
tfi  Kiiu!ifi,  rjillcd  "I'lic  tirrri)-tC-<-j:ii  ."   vlurb  ■■  not  or.lv 
« tih  «kctchc«  iif  the  •iraniAiick  i  haracir  r«  ul  tLe  actors  aad 
but  II   •otnrtiinea  enlivened   vtlU    tlie   lender  ailCcdo(«  of 
aniour 

ii%   I,  %ih<i   '*  i-Mik  a  J><*r;»  l>cl«iiu|  tlie  cuiiaui'*  of  Olr 
!'&•  I  t.'i  i:«'./  t'l'-  I'lirif^Mrt  ut'  Jupiter't  court  in  ihc  a«m  ^wal««* 

!•**:«'  ITH.  Iin-  1'.. 

Tilt  !'.,;«  :iMji:i  in)l)i««4Cj;y  oa*  •'«  liclrrif^ncoat  and 
n  •!  c^jiiiii.i.i  :•<  tlic  catr:.i.«c  rC|;t.>ut  of  aA.mainl  nat«r«.  I 

Citj'    aI  uat  .in  i:ip.dj'.%  dctccAdcd  '.« ihc  «cg«laUlc  W 


] 
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MdMsoTUietrtemplM.    •'Id  BfypC^**  MjrsaleanicdwrHer»*«hwM 
more  dtflfetih  to  iad  a  ■•■»  than  a  God.** 

Pi««  18Qb  liM  3. 


A  PAEODT  o»  pon  of  th«  last  lioe  itt  the  IbOowiaif  pantgeof  Dm- 
*•  *«Cooper'a  HUL" 
ThoQfhdot|i,ytleiiart  Chough  gille,  ytt  aot  daUt 

Stiwf,  without  rage  t  without  o'aHbwiagt  AiU*** 

Pago  190,  Cnea  11^12. 

^^^f^MMo  ^a  iiruM^  a^  COR  apBf  oav  WHtfw 
Wtrt  jKm§f9  Iig9t  htm  imy  wot  7V%^t  wof*  / 

JEflop,  the  Phrygian,  the  moat  celebrated  faboUat  of  aBtiqoitjr» 
waa  not  only  diafigured  in  hia  lega,  hut  waa  deformed  in  almoaterery 
other  part  of  hia  body. 

Marcua  TulUua  Cicero,  the  father  of  Boman  oratory,  ia  aaid 
to  have  receired  hia  laat  appellation,  firom  an  oncommon  excicaccnoe 
on  hia  cheek,  reaembling  a  Cicer,  or  Tetch. 

Pago  185,  line  3& 
Mvtmd  t9  the  wfmJdering  twrpm  f^/Vmtyy  / 

Jiexentiua,  a  prince  of  the  Tyrrhenea,  a  ooateoiaor  of  tho  goda. 
vaa  the  inventor  of  the  aavage  puniahmeiit  of  bindiiig  tho  deioccd 
oAcuder  to  the  putnscent  body  of  aooio  Tictim»  aacrificod  to  hia  bar* 
haritj. 

Pago  186,  Uoe  5—6. 
/*ar  ne'er  were  vtou  rfmrm  hjf  ekj^mUifimmd, 

m 

Except,  Hkt  Hekrem  rmU,  in  Aarrto  j  rtimrf. 

Tuoaa  apota  of  earth,  which  are  imprognatod  by  minofal  ttrataa 
arw  gcoerally  «liatingoiahed  by  the  deaolato  aridity  of  their  aorlaoot 
wkichUtotaUy  taaofliaaatto  aopport  thoTogolatioQOfOUof  grauh 
productiooa. 
25 
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Vigc  187,  9*10. 
7A«m;'A  lunrful  •\tmrtmn*»  mafirk  ftniut  grc€td 
'fke  HvbUan  meltfy  •/ Merry* »  tQ4tr  * 

Uo»KtT  MBBmT,  rtciuire,  the  only  pupil  in  the  icImoI  of  CoUtiHk, 
«lio  |>ottrttci  tlic  grniui  or  hit  matter,  i«  ikc  Mitbor  of  thpsc  eW- 
gmni  pocoM  in  the  British  Album,  signed  DclU  Cmseft,  of  PanlinA— 
the  Vtdnt  of  Memory ,  ami  several  Urstnattck  piccct.  In  the  aummer 
of  1791,  he  married  Miss  Brunton,  a  celebrated  actreaa  in  Co« cnc- 
Garden  theatre,  and  nu  less  admired  fur  her  pre  •eminent  talents  as  s 
dau^iter  of  tlie  Ituskin,  than  esteemed  as  a  woman  of  unblemished 
principles,  aiul  |Mjli»hrd  aceompUshments. 

Hr%.  Morton,  uf  llorcheater,  the  reputed  authoresa  oi  aa  hctveA 
Foem,  of  much  merit,  entitled  '*  Deacon-lldl,**  may,  tsitlwvt 
tJon,  be  announced  U»e  American  Sappho 

V^gK  1^7,  line  H- 
*.Hi«l  «i«Jr  OiVit  i»n*a  luxu  h^—m  anrv. 
It  is  a  fact,  that,  in  cotintries,  subject  to  «oUamck  inomi 
tlic  subftidini;  lava  super-induces  a  fertility  of  soil,  not  to  be 
b>  the  most  eiubcrsnt  luiuriance  of  tlie  tropical  climaua- 

rsjjf  H7.  line^X 

F.Mraitoci.ct  is  rec«irdrd,  in   fabulous  hi«tor>,  to  lkn«« 
into  the  dames  uf  .f'.tns,  to  oStam,  tn  the  dark  agVi  of  pa^UMsms, 
•pGlliedsis  for  his  n'.rmorv  .  but  the  brass  sapper,  vhich  W 
during  Itts  brrmttai^r  m  a   rs«r    of  the    mountain,  was  i 
thruvn  up  b%  tlic  volcano,  and  c  a  posed  the  impostor  to  Om  vwil 
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Til  1 1  e«eni,  so  honourarv   to  the  character  of 
pUce  s.>on  aftrr  the  cspitulation  of  Mantua      The  ei 
hosiu  the  naUMty  of  xUa  lUkftt'irtal  bari,  laca  m  the 
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mik  aff  rumdu*  MuHtferrrf  in  ImM  cart. 

Til  Mnt  crvptioo  «r  On*  inouiiuJn  luppenad  in  Uw  79ih  ytu  of 
Lh*  Chrlailin er».  fliny.  ibc  tlcter,  &  iiiinnal«Hmo<raea  fiirfom- 
tlck  tliMi  mUtl&rf  povsr*.  «u  u  thtil  time  commander  of  m  Rcct  in 
lh«  b»j  of  MUfDuni-  UnlnUmUstEj  bj  tha  terrible  phcnontenon, 
hi  butencd  wilU  tii*  tliipi  lo  Uie  rellcr  of  ihe  nobililji  tad  jicMtnu, 
wLaieTitlu  uul  farm*  Kul  been  inpilphcd  In  tba  Buitcs.  Intbi*. 
tieiiETolctit  >n>l  hcroick  &Uetnpt,  he  died  by  tuHocation.  Thit  ervp- 
lion  ilcUruyvd  the  Eiiki  unietculkneum,  and  Hompeii.  To  lupporl 
the  poMick  alluilon,  it  tntj  be  neeatuy  to  idxl,  Uim  iha  bumin^  Ui 
ibo  lovni  of  Charlenovn  and  Fairiicld.  in  ttic  nfolutiuow}'  waTi 
»B<)i4i  but  too  pronineni  *  irait  in  Ibo  jimiUtude. 
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ftrOKSlI  AT  THE  OrBllIllO  OF  TBK  BOtTOV  THBATmS. 


# 


Ovcx  morey  kind  patrons  of  tlie  Tliet|Maii  artf 

Friends  to  the  scienco  of  tlie  human  heart) 

Behold  the  temple  of  the  Muse  aspire,  ^ 

A  Phoenix  stage,  which  propagates  hy  fire  i 

Each  fault  rescinded,  and  each  grace  renewed. 
By  magick  reared,  and  with  enchantment  Tiewed, 
Our  dome,  new  mantledi  *mid  its  ravaged  wall. 
Stands,  like  Antxus,  stronger  by  its  fidl ; 
And  like  Crcusa's  ghost,  in  Trojan  strife. 
Its  spectre  rises  larger  than  its  life ! 

Ye,  who  hare  oft  with  pleased  obaervance  traced 
Each  latent  charm  our  mimick  life  has  graced; 
Whose  hearts  yet  ache,  when  Retrospection  news 
The  woes  and  wanderings  of  the  scenick  Muse ; 
Since  from  the  cradle  of  her  young  renown. 
Her  infant  warblings  lured  the  listening  town, 
To  that  dark  era,  when  one  luckless  hour 
Her  empire  ravaged,  and  dethroned  her  power. 
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Till  proudly  towering  o*cr  the  Gothick  wmste 
Through  chaos  smiled  this  paradise  of  taste. 
The  mystick  maidst  who  here  unite  their  reigiii 
Whom  bards  aiKl  actors  oft  implore  in  vain* 
With  Truth's  warm  rapture,  bid  you  welcome  all. 
Gents,  belies,  and  godships,  to  their  hiry  hall ; 
Where  Shakespeare's  spirit,  who  delights  to  flit 
O'er  critickb'  noses,  snoring  in  the  pit. 
Like  Hamlet's  fatlier,  armed  from  casque  to  ■•■H^K 
Shall  ^  visit  oft  the  glimpses  of"  our  candles ! 

If  blest  by  those  kind  smiles,  whose  beams  impart 
Pulse  to  the  brain,  and  vigour  to  the  hearti 
The  Drama  now  her  languid  powers  will  rear. 
The  laugh  awaken,  and  exhale  the  tear ; 
Correct,  yet  animate,  she  aims  to  jmn 
Salvator'h  clouds  with  Hogarth's  waving  linc« 
And  hopes,  aspiring,  l)y  your  fiivour  warmedy 
Again  to  charm  you,  as  she  once  has  charmed. 

Nor  nt-cd  her  friciKls,  with  Fear's  retorted  ^laocc« 
Recall  the  horrors  of  her  late  mischance. 
When  wrapt  in  bursting  flames,  and  awful  gloooH 
She  saw  her  temple  mouldering  to  her  tomb  ! 
\o  more  shall  Nero's  ravished  eye  behold 
The  usurping  element  these  walls  enfold  ; 
Nor  ?»hall  one  tear  from  houseless  Crenius  start* 
To  glut  ilie  savage  pleasure  of  his  licart ! 

To  guard  our  fane,  Apollo  tuned  his  lyre, 
And  leagued  the  ^;od»  of  water  and  of  fire  ; 
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Crumped  Vulcan  deif^ned  his  Cyclop  den  to  qtiitf 
And  ckKhe  in  Panoply  tlie  Dome  of  Wit; 
While  Neplune  gmve  an  unn  of  such  ratt  uae» 
*Tit  always  fillingi  like  the  widow's  erase  i 

Now,  (heaven  forhid!)  by  hidden  ways  and  meanss 
Should  whelming  fire  again  inrest  our  scenesf 
Lest  on  your  heads  the  blazing  roof  should  fidli 
We'll  spring  the  Aqueduct,  and  drown  you  all ! 
^  I'll  bum  first,  smoke  me/'  cries  a  sprace  jroung  bobbyi 
<<  SpUsh  me,  I  shan't  be  fit  to  walk  the  lobby ! 
^  If  roast  or  drown's  the  word,  your  fire  commencci  Sir, 
^  That  clownish  water  always  spots  my  spencer !" 

How  wise  men  difier !  Water,  some  would  think. 
Would  wash  away  the  stain  of  taylor's  ink  I 
But  don't  swoon,  beaus  I  another  mode  well  try. 
To  save  our  lives,  and  keep  your  rufilcs  dry. 
From  fire  and  water  your  escape  is  certain ; 
Your  sliield  of  safety  is— our  Iron  Curtain  I 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  my  duty  claims 
To  tell  you,  that  our  Stage  is  all  in  flames ! 
The  fire,  though  strange  to  you  the  sight  might  be^ 
First  caught  Mont  Blanc,  and  then  burnt  up  the 
The  actors,  like  Octavian  from  his  care, 
Rush  from  the  Green-room,  not  to  help,  but  rave ; 
While  each  one  scampers  in  the  other's  wayy 
Like  fops'  umbrellas  in  a  rainy  day  i 
But  let  iK>  l>ellc  in  sweet  hystericks  (all ; 
C>ur  Iron  Curtain  will  protect  you  all  *. 

!?6 
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In  elder  iifne«  when  first  the  Stmge  wms  mrcd, 
*Twms  nursed  by  pfttrioUt  and  by  tnhort  feared ; 
lu  glowing  tcenet,  the  fire  of  States  suppttedt 
For  Valour's  prsises  waked  Ambition's  pride ; 
And  still  the  Drama,  with  corrected  zeal, 
Exisu  an  engine  of  the  publick  weaJ. 
Smeared  with  sedition^  should  the  hand  profene 
Of  plotting  knaves,  our  nation's  Chief  arrmigiii 
The  mdignant  Suge  would  glory  in  the  task* 
From  lurking  demagogues  to  strip  the  mask  ; 
Drag  the  dark  traitor  imo  publick  shame* 
And  nail  him  to  the  pillory  of  Fame  ! 
In  such  a  cause,  the  powers  of  irerse  woukl  rw. 
Tin  scared,  and  headless,  Faction's  hydra  dies ; 
And  the  stem  eagle  would  suspend  his  wing* 
To  listen,  wliile  the  federal  Muses  sing. 

No  scite  of  clime  can  kmg  protect  a  racCf 
Whose  souls  arc  reckless  of  their  realm's 
Bid  stormy  oceans  roll,  and  mountains  rise* 
Faction  will  cross  them,  and  pollute  your  skies ; 
Her  cursed  miasma  speeds  iti  fatal  way* 
The  gale  iniprrgnates,  and  attaints  the  day ; 
Her  suUle  root  with  equal  \igour  strikett 
In  C;allia*s  hotbed,  or  in  Holland's  dykes. 
On  i  oldest  shurr%  her  rank  luxuriance  gnnrst 
As  Hccla  flames  'mid  ThulcS  endless 


Where  Uw«  are  fashioned  by  the  publick  will* 
Thr  helm  of  state  demandt  a  master's  skill. 
The  ftcicul  cimipact  u  a  bond  so  weak. 
The  feuds  of  party  can  the  cement  break  ; 
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When  cTtckedt  like  Rupert's  dfop>  it  mocki  coDtroul, 
Snap  but  die  pointf  and  fou  deatrojr  the  whole. 

In  such  nuld  climety  if  true  to  Freedom*!  canaet 
The  people's  virtue  will  support  the  laws ; 
And  Publick  Spirit  cnishy  inth  arm  elatOy 
The  fiend,  who  dares  «to  ck>g  the  wheela  of  state.** 

In  FrvKTi  whose  motlejr  t)reed  extremes  delighty 
Who  grin  like  monke)rs»  or  like  tjrg^ers  fight* 
Autun's  meek  priestf  whose  coosdeoce  knows  no  qualm» 
Except  the  cravings  of  an  itching  palm; 
Who,  bom  a  miser,  and  a  prelate  rearedf 
His  flock  deserted,  when  their  fleece  was  sheared. 
T)ic  ancient  patriots  from  their  mches  jostles. 
And  calls  French  pirates,  Liberty's  apostles  ! 
This^  though  the  bishop  spoke  it,  is  no  brag, 
For  lie's  the  Judas,  and  still  bears  the  bag ! 

But,  thanks  to  hearen,  who  propped  our  wavering  state, 
And  saved  its  glory  from  Venetian  fate. 
This  silk-worm  knave  in  vain  has  wound  his  maze, 
In  \-ain  his  basilisk  eye  has  fixed  its  gaxe ; 
In  vain  tlic  holy  pimp  his  toils  has  spread, 
And  smoothed  Delilah's  lap  for  Sampson's  head. 

Led  to  the  altar,  by  his  wiles  ennared, 
Columbia  stood,  lor  sacrifice  prepared ; 
High  flamed  the  pjrre ;  her  struggling  arms  were  bound ; 
The  steel  was  lifted  for  the  fatal  wound; 
When»  like  the  angel,  who,  by  God's  command. 
The  filial  off* 'ring  saved  from  Abraham's  hand, 
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Our  guardian,  Adams,  robed  in  light  diviney 
Burst  through  the  clouds  which  Teiled  the  impknu 
The  dagger  seized,  the  felon  chords  released, 
And  snatched  the  victim  from  the  ^xwtate  prieat ! 

France  stood  aghast ;  the  pal83ring  wonder  ran ; 
The  five  kings  trembled  in  their  dark  divan ! 
Compelled  new  schemes  of  vengeance  to  deviaey 
They  changed  the  lion's  for  the  hyena's  cries. 
No  more  their  menanced  wrath  assuled  our  ears; 
In  sooth  they  seemed,  ^  like  Niobe,  all  tears  !** 


As  some  old  Bawd,  who  all  her  life  hath  been 
A  fungus,  sprouting  from  the  filth  of  nn  ; 
Whose  dry  trunk  seasons  in  the  frost  of  Vice^ 
Like  radish,  saved  from  rotting  by  the  ice ; 
When  threatening  bailifTs  first  her  conscience  awe. 
Not  with  the  fear  of  shame,  but  fear  of  law. 
Sets  out  at  sixty,  in  contrition's  search. 
Rubs  garlick  on  her  eyes,  and  goes  to  church  1 

Thus  Europe's  courtezan,  well  versed  in  wiles, 
Whose  kisses  iwison,  while  the  harlot  smiles, 
With  pious  sorrow  hears  our  cannon  roar. 
And  swears  devoutly,  that  she'll  sin  no  more  ! 

Our  rescued  nation  long  will  bless  the  day, 
Which  hailed  their  Adams  cloathed  in  civick  sway ; 
Which  saw  again  our  eagle's  pinions  reared, 
His  olive  courted,  and  his  arrows  feared. 
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Long  sh&Il  the  bme  of  oiir  Jllastrioua  Sage, 
The  pwrrlcM  Muramui  of  a  pctrlctt  oge, 
With  qucnclilcM  »pl«ulour  t>cur>  through  manjp  »  cQine, 
AihI  light  ihc  darkluig  avenue*  oTTimc. 
11»  <lec<l*,  on  Glory'*  tnsi^lc  page  engraved, 
Shall  live  f  ocval  with  the  rcaltUi  he  saved ; 
And  when,  in  Heaven  beloved,  u  honoured  here, 
He  abincs  the  regent  of  •omc  brighter  aphcrv, 
Nationa  ahnll  mark  the  epoch  ofhiit  btrth, 
With  fcoal  gratitudr,  aiid  sniiued  mirth  i 
And  *gr%,  yrt  UHlum,  with  gntrftiJ  bmat^ 
Shall  rise,  and  rail  the  ahadc  of  AiUm*  bleat ! 


I 

i 


\ 


al 
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ADDRESS, 


Ddlvercd  oa  the  ocetMoo  of  Master  John  II.  Pajme*t  fint 
the  BoetoB  Suge,  in  the  chaneter  of  Yom^  K 


Jr  RiBNDs  of  tlie  niimick  world !  our  tceiies  thu  niglil 
An  ag^  of  fame  has  sanctioiied  to  delight ! 
Oft  to  their  aid  the  Fabling  Muse  has  come. 
And  called  up  Roscius,  from  his  shroud  at  Rome  ! 
We,  loath  to  wake  again  the  classick  ghost, 
A  native  Roscius  on  our  boards  can  boast. 

A  shepherd  boy,  in  Celtick  fiction  drest, 
The  fire  of  Nature  struggling  in  his  brcastt 
Forsook  his  cottage  to  atchieve  a  namet 
And  found  a  mother,  where  he  sought  for  Faroe  ! 
Proud  from  her  hand,  the  laurel  he  receives, 
While  tears  of  rapture  glitter  on  its  leaves  ! 

This  night,  a  broUier  champion  will  advance. 
In  Thespian  tournament  to  break  the  lance ! 
He  throws  no  gauntlet  at  a  critick  age. 
Nor  dares  with  wits  a  rude  encounter  wage ; 
Yet,  like  the  Norval  of  a  sterner  clime. 
He  hopes  a  boy*s  ambition  is  no  crime  ! 
Like  liim«  he  dares  aspire  to  earn  a  luime, 
Your  heart,  his  mother,  your  applause,  liii  fame  ! 
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Dlcftt,  if  jTour  eyet  with  beams  of  Pletiure  tmin ; 
And  humblf  proud,  if  diejr  correct,  to  learn ! 

Thus,  would  he  preface,  with  ingenuoos  tonguei 
That  manly  worth,  which  ihould  not  pass  unsung. 
Though  o'er  lus  head  Life*s  spring  has  scarcely  smiledf 
A  clasuck  actor  cannot  be  a  child ! 
The  rays  of  Fancy  youthful  bosoms  warm. 
Learning  and  Life,  maturer  minds  infiMm ! 
Yet  here,  in  nunhood's  dawn,  he  dares  to  raise 
The  torch  of  Science,  to  the  shrine  of  Praise ! 
By  Genius  fired,  he  yields  to  Passion's  ^ow ; 
Nor  rules  by  verse  the  prosody  of  woe  1 
The  tear  of  feeling  Art  can  ne'er  supply ; 
Tlic  heart  must  moisten,  e'er  it  melts  the  eye  ! 

His  caves  of  voice  no  measured  thunders  roll ; 
He  sjH^aks  from  nature,  and  he  looks  from  soul ! 
In  all  the  Drama's  technick  lore  untaught. 
He  reads  by  sentiment,  and  moves  by  thought 
When  love-lorn  Pathos  pours  its  melting  moan, 
Truth's  fibre  trembles  at  his  touching  tone  \ 
When  o'er  Uic  scene  contending  Passions  fly. 
He  groups  the  shadows  with  a  Poet's  ejre. 
And  when  his  brows  the  hero's  plumes  erect, 
"*  The  blood  of  Douglas,  can  itself  protect;" 
Through  Fiction's  range,  he  gives,  with  skill  profi>und, 
GeTkiu^  to  Grace,  and  eloquence  to  Sound ! 
The  tragick  code  of  artificial  speech 
Taste  may  nject>  or  discipline  nuiy  teach ; 
But,  as  the  eye  the  trackless  ridge  explores, 
Ceniu'*  oVrlcap>.  the  clifi*,  where  Labour  never  soars ! 
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A  humble  wrrcl  trai!k|ilauiU'd  fruni  the 
Fomud  the*  |iniucl  clupitrr  of  (m-ciaii  Usle. 
Chaiirr  cln»p|M*cl  the  Wright  ic^  yirMLiiK  f<»lu|^  twined, 
AimI  (lrrj(>|icd,  witli  |;r4rcful  iM-|;li(;riu-r  inclined. 
S(  ulpturr  a  mcMlrl  »aw,  to  Art  unknown, 
Copird  ihr  ffinn,  an<l  tunH'd  the  plant  to  stone ! 
Thr  ( luM-Urd  wrrd  adtinird  thr  Temple**  hradi 
AikI  ^o<U  wcrr  iior\hip|)rd,  where  it%  branches 
If  in  f»ur  Nf«nal,  randid  judges  find 
Some  kiiKirt-d  flower,  to  f^race  the  tugc  designed ; 
If,  III  liic  pn-^^urr.  Fortune  ha^  tmpoied. 
You  owe  tlioM-  talents.  Art  had  iR-'er  disclosed ; 
If,  like-  the  gruirf!  Ataiithus  he  appear, 
Ue  you  Callyniathus,  be  Corinth  here  \ 
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EPILOGUE 

TO   THB   soldier's   DAUOBTBE. 

(^  Spoken  by  Mrt.StMiley»  in  tlie  cbartcier  of  the  Widow  Clieerly.Q 

BKroRP.  the  fatal  knot  It  Curly  tied ; 
Before  I  cliaiig^v  tl.e  widow  ibr  the  bride  ; 
Oiicc  more  at  this  tribunal  I  appear^ 
A  Soldier's  Daughter  and  a  volunteer. 
Such  am  I  now,  though  not  by  martial  lawsv 
I  volunteer  it,  in  my  sex's  cause. 
Ladies,  I  one  proposal  fain  would  make, 
Aiul  trust  you'll  hear  it  for  your  country's  sake. 
White  \i;\oty  animatr^  earh  manly  nerve, 
Shall  gentle  woman  from  tlic  contest  swenre  ? 
Xol 

W\-*ll  form  a  female  army— of  rcsenre ; 
An<l  class  them  thus :  Yoimg  romps,  arc  pioneers ; 
Widows,  sliarp-shootcrs ;  wives,  are  fusileers; 
Maids,  are  Ijaiialion,  tlwt'sF— <dl  under  twenty  ; 
And  as  for  li(;ht  troops,  we  have  those  in  plenty  I 
Our  smart,  gay  milliners,  all  decked  with  feather, 
Are  corps  of  infantry  for  summer  weather  I 
Our  hcltes,  who,  clad  in  cap  and  pantaloons 
Sho«>t  as  they  fly,  shall  be  our  light  dragoons. 
Old  maids  are  spies  ;  still  fond  of  war's  alarms, 
Thry  lf)ve  \l\c  camp,  although  they  don't  bear  arms ! 
Flirts  are  our  van  ;  for  they,  provoking  elves  \ 
Draw  on  a  battle  ;  but  ne'er  fight  then>selvcs. 
27 
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Our  pnidcs  shall  sap  and  mine  ;  well  versed  to  feign. 
They  fear  no  daiif^cr,  though  in  ambush  u'en ; 
For  who'd  susiK'ct  a  prude,  could  lay  a  train? 
Gossips,  who  talk  hy  rote,  and  kill  by  prattle, 
Shall  !»er\-c  for  bulletins  to  every  battle. 
Vixens  the  trumpet  blow  ;  scolds  beat  the  drum ; 
When  thus  prepared,  what  enemy  dare  come  I 
Those  eves,  that  even  freemen  could  enslavCf 
AVill  light  a  race  of  vassals,  to  their  grave ; 
So  shall  the  artillery  of  female  charms 
Rejiel  invaders,  without  force  of  arms. 

If  this  succeeds,  as  I  the  scheme  have  plannedy 
I  hojM.',  at  least,  the  honour  of  command. 
Trained  on  this  field,  a.id  disciplined  by  you, 
Tm  do<imcd  to  pass  your  critical  review  ; 
Tor  all  recniits  arc,  bv  the  law'«  din*rtJon, 
Women,  or  soldiers,  suSject  to  ins|>cction. 
In  love,  or  anns,  whieh  claims  the  greater  skill, 
Kves  iluit  c:ui  rifle,  or  r  art  lines  that  kill  ? 
Which  1)1  St  disjd'.iyN  thr  taelii  ks  of  the  art, 
To  stunn  a  ('ity«  or  subdue  a  heart  ? 
Vli  one  ('istiiiriion  woman's  fate  obtains ; 
When  toMn!>  capitulate  th'.*  victor  reigns  ; 
The  viLhsal  prisoner  1k>ws  him  to  the  stroke, 
And  oup.s  the  iiKisti'r,  tli:it  iin|»nM>d  the  yoke. 
But  woman,  van'piished,  still  pursues  the  strife, 
Slie  yii'Ms  her  freedom,  to  hero  me  a  wife. 
And  thus  surrenders,  !iut  to  nile  for  life  ! 
A  C'arthi.'in  war  sl-.c  va-'i-s  with  l.er  eves; 
Routed,  she  Triumphs,  and,  triumphant,  flies ; 
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For  new  camptigns,  she  deigm  to  be  outdone. 
And  ground!  her  arms  to  slaves,  her  eyes  have  won. 

Not  so  the  band,  who  till  Columbia's  soil, 
Disdaining  peril,  and  inured  to  toil, 
A  firm,  proud  phalanx,  whose  undaunted  hand 
A  buH'ark  rears  to  guard  their  native  land ; 
And  teacli  invading  foes,  that  host  to  fear, 
VVIiich  IxKist  the  name  of  patriot  volunteer. 
What  say  ye  now  ?  If  you  approve  my  plant, 
RiTcive  your  general,  with  «*  presented  fans !" 

Now,  brother  soldiers,  dare  I  sisters  johi  f 
If  you,  this  night,  your  efforts  should  combine, 
Tu  save  our  corps  from  anxious  Hope  and  Fear, 
And  MI  id  out  Mercy  as  a  volunteer. 
To  whose  white  l)anner  should  the  criticks  flock. 
Our  rallying  nun)l)crs  might  sustain  the  shock ; 
The  swonl  shall  drop,  then  cease  impending  slaughter, 
If  Mercy*s  shield  protect— ibe  Soldier's  Daughter. 
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The  follovins  lines  were  spoken  ■»  ■  ValeJictor/  AdilreM,  by  Mia  Foi. 
■  cbUd  sboat  five  years  old,  at  her  bcncfii  in  May  IKir. 


ParewklL)  a  long  farewell  I  dear  patrons,  friends ! 

This  [Kining  scene  my  infant  bosom  rcndSf 

For  spite  of  all  my  joy  to  see  you  herCf 

My  heart  will  throb,  and  gush  the  frequent  tear. 

In  you,  my  foster  parents  I  behold ; 

Your  kindness  bade  my  tender  mind  unibld  3 

Warmed  by  your  smiles,  you  saw  me  sportive  niD| 

A  little  insect,  fluttering  in  the  sun ; 

Urchin  I  am,  but  me  you*ve  always  loved, 

My  faults  you  pardoned,  and  my  tricks  approved  ; 

My  heart  will  break  to  be  removed  from  you, 

And  oh  !  my  mother— she  has  loved  you  too. 

Full  well  you  knew  the  faults  of  childish  years  ; 

The  bud  must  blossom,  eVr  the  fruit  appears ; 

And  oftt  by  smiluig,  you  have  seemed  to  say, 

I*d  grow  a  woman  on  some  future  day. 

And  then,  some  beau  gallant  my  face  might  cliamu 

^  Heaven  save  the  mark,"  these  eyes  may  do  some  harm- 

Oh  !  how  I've  longed,  that  I  might  oldc-r  grow. 

To  join  Uiis  mimick  world  of  joy  and  wo«  ; 

And  teach  some  future  scene,  with  graceful  caso 

To  charm  like  Stanley,  or  like  Powt'll  please  ;   . 

Dut,  oh  !  those  fairy  prospects  now  are  oVr, 

Farewell !  perliaps  we  part  to  meet  no  more  ; 
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Pu^on  a  childy  forgire  her  aitlets  tcmrs, 

She  IcATet  the  friends  she  loveS)  esteems,  reteres ; 

Whste'er  in  life  may  be  my  Tsried  lot, 

Boston,  dear  Boston,  ne*er  shall  be  forgot ; 

Nor  time  shall  bar,  nor  distance  interfere, 

MjT  heart  shall  sull  return  to  visit  here ; 

And  if  Success  attend  my  riper  da3rs, 

How  proud  I'll  be  to  have  deserved  your  praise. 

Farewell,  a  sad  farewell !  sires,  guardians,  friends ! 
May  Heaven,  whose  bounty  all  our  blessings  sends, 
Pluck  from  Life's  path  the  thorn  that  would  molest, 
And  smooth  Death's  pillow,  as  you  sink  to  rest ! 
And  then  receive  you,  borne  on  white  winged  hours, 
Through  opening  clouds,  to  Joy's  eternal  bowers  I 
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EPILOGUE 

lO  THE  CLEHUYMAk's  DAVGHTEH. 

Gay,  as  the  belle,  who  li{^htcii&  down  the  ball, 
While  half,  %vlio  )^azc,  can  scarcely  move  at  all ; 
Pert*  as  the*  elf,  who,  at  a  tonsor's  shop, 
Pops  hi  a  phantom,  and  po])s  out  a  fop ; 
As  vain,  as  lK*aiity<  and  as  fashion,  witty, 
A  tooth -pick  Kpilo{;uc  should  lounge  tlie  city  : 
And  prattle,  c'^mw  ii  fauti — with  nouf^ht  to  say, 
A  world  of  wonls^the  newest  kuid  of  way  ! 

Such  was  dame  K[)il()^uc,  when  blithe  and  younf:^ 
Olcviry  btllc  slit-  \va^  luTsrlf  the  ton|^ue ; 
Then,  a  whole  p(  tni^c  wuuld  a  play  cn^p^, 
Il'shc  but  siinpin-d,  ^*  All  the  world's  a  sta^c,'* 
Hut  iif)w,  ill  \aiii  she  h|Mjns  her  aiirient  airs, 
Fi>r  all  the  *'  nu  II  and  uoiiieii"  have  turned  **  playcn." 
Su<  h  \s  thr  stiifc  aiiioii};  t!ie  niutley  rout, 
Till  V  strip  il'.e  ::ii«pr*,  \\\\\\x'  tliev  turn  them  out. 

•  s  • 

rruni  SIi:iki>;Harc\  waidi-olie  each  a  frai^ment  snatches. 
And  liu-^iKs  ilii-oii':!i  \\\s  part^ii  "  shreds  and  patches/ 
All  Ifiud  aillvi ,  f:ii:ii-  |H  rfi  1 1  but  in  scraps. 
Til'  y  all  ■.;*•*;•  n'..:!* ,  but  no  one  elaps. 
Puns  S\  (!«  .<,(  •  i,t.  :iii    wit  bv  coniruoii  law  ; 
Ai]d  tvi!\  itjumliiii ;  Uin  niut  knows  papa! 
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No  prompter  checks  the  jargon  universal, 

For  Life's  a  Spouting  Ciubf-^without  rehearsal. 

The  smart  frizeur,  who  deals  in  tropes  and  strops, 
Exclaims— ^^  a  frost,  a  killing  frost/'— in  crops  ! 
And  %'rms,  at  fashion's  cue,  all  cues  to  doflr> 
^  A  drcp  damnation  on  their  taking  off*!  !** 
The  fop  demurs—-^  to  be  or  not  to  be  ;" 
*•  Ofl"  wiih  his  hrad  1"  roars  Bobadil,  and  clips^— a  flea  I 
•*  \Vi'  fly  by  nij^^hi  1"— while  boasts  the  swindling  spark. 
Tipstaff  ^  pi-c|>s  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark  ! 
"  My  l>ond, — I'll  have  my  bond,"— -old  Foreclose  cries; 
•*  Who  btt-als  my  purse  steals  trash,"— the  bard  replies; 
**  Out,  damned  spot !"  snarls  old  Miss  Pimple  Fret ; 
"  There's  rue  for  you,"— whispers  her  arch  soubrette. 
Tlic  love-sick  cook-maid  lisps^-4iist,  Romeo,  histi" 
•*  And  snip, — the  tailor^— rants,  "  List,  list,  oh  !  list  I" 

While  thus  the  stage  is  filled  with  masquerade. 
And  bankrupt  Thcspis  mourns  his  plundered  trade, 
Wlat,  if  in  lumr— 'tis  justice  fidrly  due^— 
The  actor's  eye-'^luss  takes  asquint  at  you  ! 

Sir  Toplingj  Classick  is  a  wight,  I  ween. 
Who  reads  to  ({uotc,  and  dresses  to  be  seen  ; 
The  piiiice  of  tolly,  and  the  fool  of  wit, 
|{«'  plots  a  diiuier,  to  campaign  a  hit ; 
Witii  well-drest  wisdom,  (out  a /ait  he  looks, 
Ttic  sa^e  of  fashion  and  bon-ton  of  books. 
In  Kctiick  unities  so  strict  is  he, 
TiHiC.  place  and  action—touch  and  take  rappee  \ 


• 
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Ai>i»ii.  !n  Jv^hn  1  hin  « ritirk  Mimr  cniphitir.ki 
I'ltM  LiiiiiH  tjjr  raplurtn  of  rfTrrt  dniinatirk 
111  lilt  \  i^n;i!  play — n»>  S'a'^jintr  to  sliiiic— 
II 1^  pld*  in  \%oiii4ii,  uii«l  hit  moral  winr. 
Tt.-ii  \M\}\  -A  niiiM',  a  iiuMn%*  ami  a  l**inlr, 
i'tAV  Skrfrunctmi  Minnounii  Kravc  Arislotlc. 


Hit  n\M\  rrvrrsr,  and  yri  himself  the  limct 
A  ^aiil  i:i  |i«i\\ilt-r,  :uu!  a  lH*ati  in  rhrmr  ;^ 
•   A  man  of  ( firair— «uch  arr  faahion't  powcn  ! 
A  pUnt  of  >ionf*^!f»3i  vrj^rtatr^  and  flowcn  ; 
A  fniv^rant  r \ halation^— mi trd  to  fadc<— 
I'* rum  ri»M.'att'  rlit-iorii  k,  and  njsr  |iomadc  ;^ 
A  swfit  f  onfi't  tion,  fit  for  lovr  or-*tva« 
A  h  t'l  rvd  loxon^r^-^^tiifTi  (l«— {lortirc  ^^ 
Sir  rfi|ilini*  dashts,  %»hilr  hi<(  ^^)SU-t  |iourft« 
And  \«ho  can  duul>t«  an  rmpiy  K^***  rncorr%  ! 
Ills  triijH^  .uul  fiiMirrs  info  trnncni  whipf, 
Sf  I  .  in  tlu-  tiodi  of  Monfs,  hi^  tube  1%  di|M  ! 
'!'!>•   'i';'i'i!f  flints.- -f'niii  I  lissii  k  Mif!s  rrfincci^* 
It  sh:M<  N — :*  'iuiM*i^«aiHl  l(a\(-s  tku  fcMm  brluttd  ! 
(  \\';t  1    *jiii;!s  all— ii:s  »fu.'  .sr  ;m  re  i  luS 
tU\c-  t:<  kl«  <!  MouiH,  jL\w\  !iuri-  mai  h<Jok  a  «  hu'i ! 

W'lio  i!i  !\(  s  tri  iit-  a  «iit.  mi:st  uun  a  iikinc* 
til  \«  t  .il'h  Hint*  (■'.:i!i  r.  i-:r  in  tastr  hr  slviiir  ; 
(■"!i!  *>ii\%  l..;i.  .M  i,.i:h.  an  !  no  i  hurl  will  rail. 
\\  hr'i  fras's  air  hnlluiiT,  l!iat  4  pun  1%  «tAlr. 
'|'i]t  ««:{  With  ^'<«ltl  ,-^4f  h  Aliat*.  Milh  Uioutt 
lit   i!iuik%  (  am^kii^n.  aiKl  ti-.iis;  itut  Uii|(h 
'1  !u-  \\:.i\»c  Ilia  |ioint,  ^hhou^h  llir  |okr  be  flail 
I*  •;•     i;«H»  !hc  tork  '.— ^hcrcN  cpi|;ram  iii  tiia! ! 
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The  ipcNitmg  bottle  is  die  briik>er  tf*  eauf 
Which  ihowt  how  Ugh  its  fcuotiiD  heed  can  throir! 
Bee  !  while  the  fceming  mitt  etcendt  the  fooiii» 
Fopling  rises  in  the  v(^ /knj/iiiM  / 


But  sh !  the  chwdck  knigfat  st  lengdi  perceives 
His  burels  drop  with  fertnne^s  fidling  leaves. 
He  vapours  crscks  and  clenches  as  befi9re« 
But  other  tables  have  not  learnt  to  roar. 
At  last,  in  fiuhion  bankrapl»as  in  pencOf 
He  first  discovers  undiscovered  ssnse'  ■ 
And  findsf— without  one  jest  In  aUhb  bags^  * 
A  wit  in  ruffles  is  a  fiMd  in  rags  I 

I 

Lorn  through  the  lobby  see  the  Poet  steal) 
Fregetting  life,  while  be  can  live  to  feel; 
To  blank  obli^oon  yielding  private  woe» 
While  publick  virtue  gives  one  tear  lo  flow ; 
And,  charmed  with  fiction,  that  her  sorrows  blessy 
His  fancy  riots  in  the  loved  distress. 
But  ah !— illusion  sweet  of  tears  and  snulea» 
Where  virtue  revels,  while  romance  begaile% 
What  cheerless  hours  dodi  destiny  delayt 
Till  recollected  life  returns  with  day  !f— 
When  he,  who  wanders  with  a  poet's  name» 
Must  live  on  friendship,  widle  he  starves  en  bme  I 

Blest  be  the  bard,  whose  tender  tde  inspires 
The  passioned  scene  with  virtue's  holiest  fires ; 
Who  draws  from  brightest  eyes  the  UK^stened  swtH 
And  bids  their  tributes  glitter,  as  they  roll  I 
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To  moral  truth  when  lovclicat  g^race  is  giTen, 

The  smile  of  Beauty  is  a  ray  from  heaTcn  ;— 

Soft  as  the  fairy  web,  Arachnc  weaves 

To  ward  the  nic^ht-<lew  from  the  lily's  leaves  ; 

Chaste  as  the  pity  of  Aurora's  tears, 

When  the  web  trembles  with  the  pearl  it  bears. 


Yon  dapper  Dash — who  screens  the  lobby 
Is  douf^hty  Peter  Paragraph,  Esquires- 
Forever  knowing— and  forever  knowDf-^ 
The  gay  Court  Calendei^— of  all  the  town. 
His  brilliant  fancy  wings  such  rapid  flights^ 
That  his  pen  flashes^ — ^likc  the  northern  lights ! 
On  fashion's  face  he  marks  each  patch  and  pimpler- 
Notes  all  the  Belle  .^«t<'m6/r— 4o  a  dimple  ! 
Keeps  dates  of  wrinkles-— sets  each  freckle  dowB^— 
And  knows  the  age  of  each  old  maid  in  town ! 
— Puff,  and  Post  Obit^— naught  is  he  perplexed 
And,  Death  or  Marriage, — he  is  Clerk  or  Sexton  ! 
WhatcVr  the  theme, — his  is  the  €|uill  to  grace  it«— 
From  "  coruumatum  r«/"— to  grave— ^  Air  jacet !" 
VVhert-ver  folly  lics^— in  wise  pcrduc<— 
Quick  as  heat  liglitning— and  as  harmless  tooi, 
lie  splinters  words,  as  gamesters  rattle  dice* 
And  s|>arklcs,  like  a  man,  who  chops  on  ice. 
In  daily  lounge,  Comhilt  fiavr  he  passes, 
Tu  study  signs,  and  ogle  hmking  gtassc  s  ! 
His  spleen — ill  vulgar  gutters— never  rankles; 
lie  thanks  their  nmd — for  every  pair  of  ankles! 
Nor  tl link s,-*-while  feasting  on  caprice  and  whiin<- 
One  i;race  too  naked,  or  one  fop  tocj  slim ! 
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fiellei,  bcauxy  and  bhmketif— dfianies  and  teatf— 
He  borrowi  all  he  knows,  from  all  be  leei. 
Then  home  for  famet— u>  icribble  to  be  auref— 
For  every  traveller  must  write  a  tour  ;— 
He  gives  the  world  the  gleaninga  of  his  ramble. 
As  nuu  arc  thrown  to  monkifi/    for  a  tcranible ! 

Eh  !— I've  a  full  length  Critick  in  my  eye ! 
Sliall  I  or  not  ?— He'll  catch  me,  or  I'd  try ! 
E(^ad,  I'm  in  for't  I    aee,  he's  at  me  too ! 
Pray,  Sir^  turn  roundf— I'll  take  a  profile  view. 
Nay ! — nouns  and  pronouns  save  such  want  of  grace  ! 
A  Poet  look  a  critick  in  the  iace ! 
Such  courage  ne'er  was  knoMm  'mong  rh3rming  elves. 
Since  they,  who're  criticks  now,  wrote  tags  themselves. 
Streams,  when  neglected,  sink  to  common  sewers, 
And  disappointed  Authors  turn  Reviewers  !* 
Like  stagnant  pools,  they  breathe  putrescent  air. 
From  the  green  filni«  their  fetid  bosoms  bear. 
Fie  1 — frown  not/— wb,  who  catch  the  trick  of  faces. 
Must  rouse  tiie  passions,  to  excite  the  graces : 
Sow, — in  what  Act,  Sir,  was  ouT^'-epUaaU  ? 
The  busy,  bustlinf^  action  of  our  play  ? 
*•  The  scenes  with  Abigail"— ha !  there  you  say  I— 
**  The  eyes  of  beauty  beamed  with  lightning  there,"  ^ 

"  When  hopeless  virtue  proudly  spumed  despair." 
Caught  by  a  twinkle  from  **  the  eye  of  beauty  1"* 
A  Critick  too  1 — most  Stocick  Sir^— -my  duty^— 
Nature  will  brcakf—^ncase  her  how  you  will^*- 
\  Cat  in  i>attens  is  Grimalkin  still. 

•  Thcic  I  wo  lines  tre  iltcrcd  from  the  "  Chiklrco  of  Thetpif  * 
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But  aoft«  hr  tpcakft— >  .\ii  Epilogue  may  tport 
^  With  a  broad  |»tciit«  likr  a  fuol  at  court ; 
^  But  while  you  lauyh  by  trxt,  and  rail  by  rotr, 
^  Your  author's  fablr  has  our  warmest  Yote.*"-* 
I  thank  you,  Str<^ril  have  that  down  by  note. 
^  His  lli*ro  needs  no  advocate  at  bar  ;^ 

*  W(*  set  his  %'inues  in  its  native  spar ! 
Kowr— wliat  of  SimUl  ?«~IIow  did  he  appear  t 
**  Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  £thiop*s  ear  *.** 

**  In  crime  accomplished,  and  in  wit  refined* 

*  His  very  gt-nius  blurred  the  i^rare  of  mbid.'* 

But  wKit  ol  C;npe  ?— ^  Such  knaves  elude  the  bv, 
^  And  li%c«  like  leeches*  on  the  blood  they  drmv. 
^  When  Cfripe  the  balance  with  his 

*  He  kept  his  %icrs  as  his  stock  in  tradcj-^ 
^  S|»wncd  in  the  alley,  by  its  lf>};ick  reared* 
**  He  slaves  a  note,  as  Smallpeace  shaves  a 
^  And  both  su  wtll  thrir  office  uiKicrstaodt 
**  They  trim  }ou  smooth^— and  yet  conceal  the 


l)h  !  u  hat  is  man,  « )w>,  thus  dcljased  by  pcU^ 
All  hunum  luture  ^iks  in  hunuui  self; 
W)k>  liasely  pilfers,  with  unfeeling  joy, 
A  mother's  picture  from  an  anless  boy  ! 
When  man's  deserting  soul  forsakes  his  breai!* 
To  pine  a  ilcath*watch  in  a  miser's  chest« 
The  star\ing  hyporhtc  allegiance  swears, 
T«>  gold  aiHl  grace,  to  poverty  aiMl  |>rayera; 
AihI,  not  one  j^vy  his  flickering  lamp  to  chcefi 
Lncs  nillwHit  lotc,  aiHl  dies  viitlniut  a  tear  ! 
KiM  h  arr  tlir,  **  (tripes,"  tlie  meanest  of  their  tribr. 
Who  cheat  themselves,  and  ihuikle  at  the  bribe  i 
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Who  bury  nature,  ere  her  mortal  doom^ 
And  dn^  cxiateoce  in  a  liTing  tomb. 

In  life's  dark  cell,  pale  bums  their  gUmmering  aoul ; 
A  rush-light  warms  the  winter  of  the  pole. 
To  chill  and  chcerloss  aolitude  confined, 
Ko  spring  of  virtue  thaws  the  ice  of  mind. 
They  creep  in  blood,  as  frosty  streamlets  flow. 
And  freeze  with  life,  as  dormice  sleep  in  snow. 
Like  snails,  they  bear  their  dungeons  on  their  backsp 
And  shut  out  lighty— to  save  a  window  tax  1 


Not  so  gay  Ccelebs  tires,  nor  wife,  nor  child, 
K*cr  blessed  his  arms,  or  on  his  bounty  snuled ; 
Yet,  touched  by  nature,  his  affections  glow, 
And  claim  their  kindred  to  the  man  of  woe. 
Mid  wine  and  mirth  while  rolls  his  daily  round, 
The  secret  want,  the  meek  distress  is  found; 
Silent  as  light,  and,  like  its  source,  serene^— 
His  l>ounty  gives  unknown,  and  warms  unseen. 
He  feels,  while  tears  the  sacred  joy  confess, 
Man  likens  God,  when  he  has  power  to  bless. 

Criiicks  there  are,  who  boast  a  noble  race ; 
Who  twine  with  genius  every  lettered  grace ; 
(  andid  to  censure,  generous  to  commend, 
The  polished  scholar,  and  the  faithful  friend, 
Loved  by  the  Muse,  they  feel  the  poet's  fire, 
An€l  soothe  the  minstrel,  while  they  tune  his  lyre ; 
On  private  merit,  pubUck  fame  they  raise. 
Tor  even-  Nation  shares  its  Author's  praise; 
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TO   TBB    rOOR   LODOBR 


Enter  Harkiet. 

l^iTH  anxious  heart,  that  heats  fi>r  perils  paM* 
Your  happy  Harriet  now  comes  home,  at  last : 
A  home,  indeed  !  where  oft,  each  generous  miod 
With  fame  has  cheered  her,  and  with  tmatc  refined  t 
Where  first,  her  {wwers  indulg;ent  to  dtscloaCf 
You  op'd  the  |m:uIs  of  the  hudding  ftjsc ; 
Dade  the  younf?  stalk,  with  tremhiing  bloasonis»  ri 
Wamird  by  >uur  l>eams,  thou{^  foreign  to  your 
Aim!  pUccd^-oh,  (^tcful  joy  !  with  fondest  care« 
The  fufttcrid  flow'ret  in  your  own  /lartrrre  ! 

Enter  Sir  Harry. 

Str  Har.  Sure,  Mich  a  flower  would  flourish^  any 

Har.  (iallant.  Sir  Harrys. 

Air  iiar.  — >Harley,  happy  lover  ! 

Uut  I,  a%  luppy,  am  for  life<^> 

itar,  — ^  rover— > 

Forr\er  un  a  voyagr^i— 

\tr  Hmr.  —that  ne'er  is  oter. 

Har.  Spoke  like  a  gownsnuuv— 

Str  Har.  —No,  I  tcom  the  scltaola, 

\\\\  may  he  «i»doni.  hut  all  wit*  an  fools 
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Har.  The  thiT— offcolt  Aa  nKMt  imlacky  elre*^ 
life's  feast  thej  cater— 

5)lr  Har.  — 4Nit  ne'er  eat  tlieiiiMl7e»-* 

One  bliaa  they  hafe,  all  other  joya,  aboi 


BmiiT  Lens  Hamut. 

/..  Har.  Whaea  that,  Sir  Hany  F— 
Sir  Har.  (WUh  aUtuhn.)  —To  be  Meat  in  lore. 
/..  Har.  And  none  should  enTj,  whom  the  fidr  approve. 
Sir  Har.  (MMundng  ldmt{f.)  Wlute  hours  attend  jioo    / 
Aon jp  t^Ki^cfiett ! 
Ask  not  mjr  rout— lor  none  I  ever  knew^— 
And  yet  there's  one  I  always  shall  puraue— 
(Mimicking.)  Cross  <;hannel,  take  chaise,  down  glass,  look 

profound^- 
**'  Eh  !— I  say — Coaches— whither  am  I  bound  ?" 

[GoJMjr  ^ffi  Moitc  vi/Aott/,  between  the  Widow  and 
Johlin.     Sir  Howry  leaking  oui. 
Prime  /—Our  old  widow  sparring  like  Mendoca ! 

Wtoow  tniering,  and  Joblin. 

H'id.  Not  I !  don't  think  111  {lay— 

Jod.  — Dick'sybrfjfi— 

H'id.  —No,  Sin 

Mai/ois!  (  Bridling. J 

Job.  I'll  charge  it,  then,  as  I*m— 

Dick.  (Popping  in.)  —a  grocer. 

Job.  Dickv  claim  your  righta,  and  don't  stand  there  a  grin- 
ning^- 

1%'id,  You  marry  Harriet— 

Dick.  i-.Yea— I'm  very  winning— 

1  courted  purely— 
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Jf,h,  — >put  an  all  his  |^rr»-» 

AncI  looked  and  talkc(W* 

Dick,  •-Aft  fine  ts  aunty*s  Uce  is. 

Sir  /far.  And  tighcd,  no  dmibtt  as  s«  cct  at  Csthci^s 

IIW.  No  wife,  no  fortufio-^ 

Sir  liar.  —what  a  ritr  drove  '. 

Dick.  Then  /  hr  certain,  /  Ar  crossed  in  love— 

L.  liar.  NcVr  niiiul  it,  Dick,  'tis  no  great  odds  iiilifr« 
To  lose  a  fununc,  or^— 

Jo6,  ^o  gain  a  vifc^— 

Sir  liar.  (  Who  haa  brrn  rrconnoitrrimg  tkc  Wtdom.) 
Pray,  did  this  gay  antif|ue  ere  chance  to  pop 
Within  the  purlieus  of  a  frizeur's  shop  ? 

If'u/.  Did*st  ever  sec,  the  making — 

Str  Har,  .^ll— 

Dick.  —a  fop  1 

Str  iiar.  Prime  and  bang  ufi  /— Wh),  widow,  Dick*sa 
Give  him  the  fortune,  he  'II  ha%r  iirrd  of  it ! 

J*>6.  Nay,  frar  imt,  I)ick-»-bc  witty  as  you 
I  wrote  a  rvhu<k  utKv— 

Dtt  i .  _«  Ihi  iiilihrtl  the  quill  ? 

/..  iiar.   ("i*'j  tViiltv:  iJani  rr§t  trA-»   haa  htm 
W^lh  him.      ,4:  thr  aamr  tnnr  Puoa  l^>Duka  rnter%  mkmre.) 
Your  grneruu%  offi-r  I  <  an  mVr  rf|im»r  ; 
But  I  lia%r  MTi-alth  riioii^h  in  ll^inrt's  love. 

iiar.  J  .f  ixancmf;.)   Na^-,  Mu* c  a  lunune  br  i 

o»l»rrs 

/•. /.'-(jy.  (i';mtfif  tijun.)   A(!«>|M  our  author, 
the  iloirfir%  !   f  /'.  rh-  tiu.hrncr.J 
Furtuiir,  nhu  Irtfl^  all  cithi  r  iiMil%  ini  rsrth, 
\Va»  nt *cr  prrst nt  at  a  Pmt\  birth  ! 
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The  oaf  of  Nature  all  her  care  partakes ; 

The  child  of  mbd  the  smiles  on,  and  finraakes. 

And  though  each  Muse  has  sought  her  fimd  regard— 

Jo6.  She  ne'er  would  stand  godmother  to  a  bard. 

P,  Lodg.  Each  well-dressed  driTHer  lettered  fiune  exactSy 

Sir  Har.  Well  !««-Books  are  lettered  onljr  on  their  backs. 
There's  pedigree  in  dress;  none  else  has  charms; 
A  coat  of  Cushion  is  a  coat  of  arms ! 

P.  Lodg,  Hence  the  wise  worlds  not  wiser  than  of  oldf 
That  toiling  chemist)  still  extracting  gold. 
Neglecting  still  Wealth's  noblest  use  and  endf 
To  polish  man,  and  social  life  defendf 
Calls  sacred  genius  Nature's  waste  of  pains. 
The  \(\{\  of  Fortuno— 

Job.  (  Who  ha%  been  Jidgft  ting,  J-^^uTt^  the  want  of  brains ! 

Hid,  There,  Dick— 

ittr  Har,  —Conclusive— 

Dick.  —Father,  don't  jrou  sham  ? 

Jrh,  V\\  prove,  bjr  ledger— 

Dick-.  — what  a  wit  I  am. 

Her,  Since  then  a  wit  yourself  with  wealth ;  to  spare  it, 
Rc\%ard  our  Poet— 

Job.  — he  shall  have  our  garret ! 

Dick.  No  father— had  •♦  Poor  Lodgers'*  there,  enough. 

.SVr  liar.  What  would  your  wisdom,  then  ? — 

Dtck,  —write  him  a  Puff! 

Har.  Truce  to  our  trifling ; — now,  our  author  craves 
That  just  decision,  which  condemns,  or  saves. 

/'.  LKfdg.  ( Coming  forward.  J  A  lather,  rescued  by  a  child, 
disowned— 

i/iir.  Has,  by  his  kindness,  every  fault  atooed. 

29 
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L.  Hat,  Wc  all  arc  waodercrai  .all  mittake  our 
P.  Lodg,  Yet  faithful  Nature  nerer  goes  aeUay. 
Life's  a  great  Inn ;  and  each  is  but  %  guest  \ 
Beneath  this  roofy  theUf  let  us  take  our  rest 
And  whilei  to  errors  pasty  I  drop  a  teaiw. 

Hbt.  May  our  ^  Poor  Lodger*'  find  a  welcomt^  here  ! 
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UEUTENANT  GENERAL  SIR  JOHN  MOORE. 
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He  WM  the  mark  and  fUu^copj  and  book, 
••  That  fashioned  olhert."  SkaktMpemre, 
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Scene,  Corunna.,..Tiumi  Evening  TwUighf, 

W HAT  ^itt'ring  form  iwecps  hurried  o'er  the  mun, 
And,  hov*nng,  ponders  o*cr  yon  dark  champaign, 
Where  l>Icak  ('orunna*s  bleeding  waste  extends, 
And  war'n  red  bolt  from  bursting  clouds  descends  ? 
I  know  Thct'  now,  by  thy  majestick  charms  ; 
Bright  Island  Goddess,  Queen  of  arts  and  arms ! 

High  on  thy  barque,  alone,  thou  spum'st  the  flood, 
Which  deluged  nations  still  o'erwhelms  with  blood. 
The  foaming  tempest,  while  it  strikes  thy  shore, 
Exalts  tliy  flag,  and  bids  thy  forests  roar. 
Calm  on  the  surge,  thy  fixed,  unaltering  eye 
Surveys  the  storm  that  breaks  against  the  sky ; 
O'er  mountain  wavcs^  along  the  whirlwind's  race, 
It  darts  the  journey  of  the  blast  to  trace. 

But  now,  alas  *.  thy  rol>es  imperial  flow, 
In  all  the  frantick  negligence  of  woe  ; 


'220  MONOIIV  ON  »|(l«Mti:. 

With  hiinuni^  iNiViin,  nVr  thr  flarklinr  \va\r, 

Ttiuu  ( (»m\i  til  kiioc'l  Ih-M(1c  thy  WarrioiiiN  »;ri%r  ^ 

When.-  sac  red  sKrii^,  in  \illa>;r  turf  rii^hriiucl, 

Th:it  t^alUiit  foniu  which  hnathc-ci  a  (uiimr*  mind. 

Fame  o*c  r  hia  ricciit  mmI  no  statur  rt-ar», 

ISut  Virtoi7  \viit(*%  hill  i'|>iiaph  in  tcAn ! 

Let  Triumph  wcrp  !  In  rrecdom's  grnenHift  «an 

To  die  fill'  f^lor) ,  i%  to  die  fur  man  ; 

The  lder(hii^  IVrint,  with  a  semphS  eye, 

Sics  tliixiu^h  lath  wound  a  |ia&Mi(^  to  the  »ky. 

Lamented  Mcjotc  !  Ihiw  luvcd,  hf>w  gniccd«  wrrt  Thovl 
What  air  majettii  k  da/zled  on  thy  Itruw  ! 
II)  ^*niu%  nti^^-d,  and  \vy  umhiiion  fired. 
To  die  di«un>;ui!ihed,  as  to  live  admired  j 
In  hattle  hrilliaiit,  a*i  in  counril  \^rAtr  ; 
Stem  to  encountrr,  hut  humane  to  »a%r  ; 
Virtue  and  valour  in  thv  lMiv>m  %tnj\L, 
Whit  h  most  ahoul'I  <  laJni  utir  homai^r  or  mir  love. 
In  thee  ttity  fli^wid  without  Ok*  pul<K-  of  art, 
Tl-.i   tli.oh^jin^;  tifk--Mo«ji!  nf  thy  lri-\id  heart  , 
Wiiile,  wanii  Inmi  Nature,  iiantinv;  Honour  drew 
riut  \tial  instinrt,  Ilea\eii  impain«  tn  few  ; 
That  pritir  ol  anuv  whii  li  pnimp:^  tlir  lirmvc  dc 
rtuit  i^ra>  e  of  m/uI,  which  niakc»  the  bnrc  di% 

1I.%  h<  alt  c-iate,  with  modest  val<»ur  liukl« 
li.  ..;  \\i\h  !  rid  iai;i  ,  t<»  « f  w'uh  c  hit  (\  iti  uld 
<  •:».!!  \'\  ri  vilk(  ,  \i  t  !»\  I  Aariipir  warmed, 
lli:nv-l:  'i.f    t:Ki«!'  !  fit  Ills  y'Iiii\   lutiutt! 
\  #>««««  .iii^  'lai:  l:ii:ii  r\(  r\-  I  hii  I  hi    lau^lK^ 
Mr  {Mii^id  hki  I'abiu^,  ami  like  C'evar  foofhi. 
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HU  ardent  hope  fwqred  the  hM|^  of  fiuney 
Deep  on  its  foekt»  to  gimve  a  •oldior't  mno} 
And  o'er  ht  difft  to  hid  the  faeniier  wave* 
A  Britoo  fights,  to  conquer  end  to  sftve. 

On  roartisl  groundf  the  school  of  heroes'  tsogfatf 
He  studied  bettles,  where  rsmpsigns  were  fionght 
Bjr  science  ledy  he  traced  each  scene  of  fiune» 
Where  war  had  left  no  stone  without  a  nsane. 
Hills,  streams  and  plains  bore  one  extended  chsrt 
Of  wsrriori'  deeds,  and  showed  of  anna  the  art 
The  uctick  canrass  all  its  lore  rercaledy 
To  seize  the  momentf  and  dispose  the  field. 
Here,  still  and  desperate,  near  the  midnight  pass. 
Couched  ambush  listened  in  the  deep  morass ; 
There,  Skill,  opposed  by  Fortune,  shaped  Its  way, 
With  prompt  decision,  and  whh  firm  array ; 
Here,  paused  the  fight,  and  there  the  contest  rarc<l, 
A  sc)uadron  routed,  or  an  empire  saTcd  !* 

Inspired  on  fields,  with  troplued  interest  graced. 
He  ughed  for  glory,  where  he  mused  firom  taste. 
For  high  emprise  his  dasiBng  helm  was  plumed. 
And  all  the  polished  patriot-hero  bkxmed. 
Armed  as  he  strode,  his  gkuytng  coontry  saw, 
That  fame  was  virtue,  and  amhhkn  law ; 
In  him  beheld,  with  fond  delight,  conspire 
Her  Marlboro's  fortune  and  her  Sidney's  fire. 
Like  Calvi'ft  rock,  with  clefu  abrupt  deformed, 
Hts  path  to  fame  toiled  up  the  breach,  he  stormed ; 
Till  o'er  the  clouds  the  victor  cluef  was  seen. 
Sublime  in  tcrrour,  and  in  height  serene.* 
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I  lift  equal  mind  «o  well  could  triumph  i^rect* 
lie  ^vc  to  ron<|Ui*»t  <  larmftv  that  Mjothrd  dcfcsL 
The  liattlc  dotic-,  his  hn»w,  with  th(»U|;ht  o*crcart| 
Brni(^i  as  nu-rt),  fimilrd  on  |irriU  {w^t. 
The  death -choak I'd  fusv,  the  hattiTe<l  wall,  ifupirtd 
A  M*nfte,  that  sought  him,  from  the  field  retired. 
Suspirini;  pity  touched  tiat  godlike  hcartf 
To  whii  h  IKJ  {leril  could  dismay  impart » 
And  me  hi  ml;  {H-arU  in  tIat  stem  eye  could  thine. 
That  lightened  courage  down  the  thundering  line.* 
So  mounts  the  sea4>ird  in  the  liiircal  sky. 
And  hits  where  stee|>ft  in  beetling  ruin  lie ; 
Tliough  warring  whirls  mds  curl  the  Norwiy 
And  the  nx  ks  treniMe«  and  the  t<H  rents  Ireesc  ; 
Yet  is  the  fleece,  by  Ikauty's  b(»som  prcu« 
The  down,  that  wanns  the  stonn^icat  Erder'ft 
Mid  fltiods  of  fn>st,  where  Winter  smites  the  dccp^ 
Are  fledged  the  plumes,  on  which  the  Graces 


In  \ain  thy  clifr%,  lli%|>ania,  lift  the  sky. 
Where  Cesar's  eagUs  never  ilared  to  fly  ! 
To  nide  and  sudden  arms  whil»  Freedom  spriogti 
Na|MiU-on*s  hgions  mount  on  boldt-r  wings. 
In  %ain  th\  S4i:i%  their  steely  iier\rs  <ippose« 
Hare  t>i  thi    rage  (if  trni|Hsts  and  offices; 
In  \ain,  wi'.h  t.aki c]  Ijn ast,  the  s(«imt  defy 
Of  fi:ri«>iis  liattlr«  aiKl  cf  ])i«  :<  ii>g  «Wv  ; 
1*1% r  waninv:  rrigns  had  marW(<l  in  hmg  decay, 
*I*hc-  gl(Mini\  ghin  of  th)  Mttuig  (lay  .* 
While  bir;<»t  pi»i«rr,  with  (!jik  ami  dire  disgracr« 
f >ppn  sscd  the  \alour  cif 'hy  ^alLin*  ra*-c 
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No  numal-phaUnx,  led  by  Tctcrtn  art, 
Combined  thjr  TigoQr»  or  confirmed  thjr  bean : 
Thy  bands  dispened,  like  Rome  in  wild  defeat, 
Fled  to  the  mountaiot,  to  mtrcnch  retreat* 

O'er  hill,  or  Tale,  where'er  thy  sky  descends, 
The  pomp  of  hostile  chivalry  extends. 
High  o'er  thy  brow,  the  giant  glaive  is  reared. 
Deep  in  the  wounds  of  bleedmg  nations  smeared. 
Ere  Britain's  shield  could  catch  th'  impending  blade, 
Thy  helm  was  shattered,  and  thy  arm  dismayed. 
Yet,  while  the  fauichion  fell,  thy  brave  ally 
Cheered,  with  a  blaze  of  mail,  thy  closing  eye ; 
By  liosts  assailed,  her  little  Spartan  band 
Bmved  the  swift  onset,  and  the  cool  command, 
liistorick  glory  rushed  through  British  veins, 
And  sliadcs  of  Heroes  stalked  Corunna's  plains ; 
While  Gallia  saw,  amid  the  battle's  glare. 
That  Mindcn,  Blenheim,  Agincourt,  were  there  ! 

LoTcd  as  the  sport,  where  erst,  on  Abraham's  height, 
Fate  aimed  her  dart,  as  victory  glanced  her  light : 
Where  bleedmg  Wolfe,  with  virtue's  calmest  pride, 
Enjoyed  the  Patriot,  while  the  Warriour  died : 

Firm,  as  the  conflict,  when  the  tumults  roar 
Romc*t  last  great  Hero  woke  on  Eg3rpt's  shore ; 
When  Abercrombic  swelled  the  urn  of  fame. 
And  mixed  his  dust  with  Pompey's  mighty  name  : 

Bold,  as  the  Ijlast,  which  winged  the  blaze  of  wan 
Round  the  rough  rocks  of  trembling  TrafaJ^r ; 

no 
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Whrn  Nelson,  lij^htcninK  oVr  the  maddened  wiTe« 
Da<lr  Otcaii  c|iukc  liciicath  hit  ronil  cat^; 
Aiui,  hra%rnw;inl  i;axin(;,  at  \\i%  (lOil  rrttrtdt 
Thunclcrt'd  iii  inuiiiph«  and  in  flamct  rxpirrd ; 

llUiMrioun  Moore,  by  foe  and  famine  pretit 
Yrt,  !iy  each  Mildicr's  proud  aflfrcttun  l)le«l, 
Uiiawrd  liy  iiuinhcn,  haw  the  tmprndinf^  ho0C« 
With  f nil  It  rxtemlinK*  lengthen  down  the  ctmaiL 
^  Charge  !  Unton«,  Ctiaixc  !"  tlic  exulting  chief 
Svift  iiinvcs  thf  field ;  the  tide  of  armour  flames ; 
On,  cm  they  ru&h,  the  M>lid  column  flieSy 
And  fttiout«i  tremendous,  as  the  foe  defies. 
While  all  the  buttle  run^  from  side  to  sidCf 
In  death  tf*  roiHjuer,  was  the  warriour's  prfclc. 
Where'er  ttie  uiie(|ual  war  its  tempest  |ioured, 
Tlie  leadint;  meteor  was  his  |;littenng  sword  ! 
Thric  e  met  the  fi^tit ;  and  thrice  the  vanquished  Gttnl 
ruunti  the  finii  line  uii  atLniiaiitinv  wall. 
A^uin  n -pilled,  a^^ain  the  lt-^«iMis  drew, 
AimI  fute's  dark  sliait^  ixi  \ollied  shadows  flew. 
Now  Monnrd  the  sceiie,  where  soul  ruuld  soul 
S|iuilrun  to  s>jiiAdru(i  joined,  and  breast  to  htrasc  ! 
rmiii  rank  to  rank,  the  intrrpid  %alour  f^Uiwed; 
Iruin  milk  to  n&nk,thr  in^pirin^  ClunipHm  rtjde. 
Infill!  !in»ke  the  war-4  Uiud,  j^  hi»  ilMir>^r  «|ird  i 
Pale-  iltr  I  iir\c-d  lii:hteiiii)^  f|unercd  o*rr  his  head ! 
Ai^Aiji  It  )iiirM«  !   I'eal,  «<  honikC  pc*iK  sufiretis  t 
The  Uilt  1%  laiinc  lied  .   t)ir  |h-(  rle%s  SohlHr  Ulecds  I 
lljrk  !  a%  he  Ullv  I  aiiic 's  ^wilhn^  lUrHJCi  cnei* 
Urraiiu  tnuiiiph»,  thf>i;Kh  ht  r  lleru  ihi%  ! 
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The  gniTe,  he  fills,  ii  all  the  realm  she  yields, 
Aiid  that  proud  empire  deathless  honour  shields. 
No  fabled  Phoenix  from  his  bier  revives ; 
His  ashes  perish,  but  his  Country  lives  S 

Immortal  Dead  !  with  musing  awe,  ihj  foes 
Tread  not  the  hillock,  where  thy  bones  repose  I 
There,  sacring  mourner,  see,  Britania  spreads 
A  chaplet,  glistening  with  the  tears  she  ^eds ; 
With  burning  censer,  glides  around  thy  tomb» 
And  scatters  incense,  where  thy  laurels  bloom ; 
With  rapt  devotion  sainted  vigil  keeps ; 
Shines  with  Religion,  and  witli  Glory  weeps ; 
With  Grief  exults,  with  Exlacy  deplores; 
With  Pride  laments,  and  with  despair  adores  ! 
Sweet  sleep  Thee,  Brave  !  In  solemn  chaunt,  shall  sound 
(\lcstial  ve&|K'rs,  o'er  thy  sacred  ground  ! 
I^>ii^  ages  hence,  in  pious  twilight  seen. 
Shall  r|iiircs  of  seraphs  sanctify  thy  g^en ; 
At  rurfcw  hour,  shall  dimly  hover  there. 
And  charm,  with  sweetest  dirge,  the  listening  air ! 
With  homage  tranced,  shall  every  pensive  mind 
Wei'i>,  while  the  requiem  passes  on  the  wind ; 
Till,  sadly  swelling,  Sorrow's  softest  notes, 
It  dies  in  distance,  wliile  its  echo  floats  S 

No  stoneless  sod  shall  bold  that  mighty  shade. 
Whose  life  could  man's  wide  universe  pervade. 
No  mould'ring  prison  of  sepulchral  earth, 
In  dumb  oblivion,  shall  confine  thy  worth ; 
The  battle  heath  shall  lift  thy  marble  fame, 
And  grow  immortal,  as  it  mark^  thy  name 
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]Ir;i\cn'^  htil'tcst  tran  %\\a\\  niy^hlXy  kiM  thy  duM« 
That  c)auii\  firftt  Miiilv»  may  );cin  the  hcro'ft  bust  ; 
And  |>ili;riin  (ilon.  in  rrrnotcHt  yrar^, 
Sliall  &cck  thy  tonih,  to  n-Acl  tlic  talc«  it  Ik  an. 

rriTAPii. 

**Stn]>,  Ruin  !  M.iy  thy  M-\thc  !  here  MuinlMrn  Moorr  , 
**  Whuni  II<»iiour  niirtiirvd,  aiui  whom  X'irtuc  liorr  ! 
^'A  iiulioiiN  tii>p<-,  adunit  liy  all  tlir  Untst ; 
^  llia\(ti  (' alight  hi»  Miul,  anil  Kaiih  rrrcrcft  hi*  ktbyt  '. 
^  Suhluiir,  till*  ChriMian,  and  thr  llrro,  tnid  i 
i^llia  C'ounin  all,  he  lo%id,  and  all,  he  feared  lib  God  !** 
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NOTES. 


KonrEi. 

It  has  been  umrtntdly  allowed,  tint  the  dattical  and 
advantages  of  Sir  John  Moore's  education  were  superiour  to  those 
of  any  modem  Eof^Ush  GeneraL  These  great  opportunities  of  im- 
proTemcnt  to  his  tactical  intuition  were  afforded  in  the  school  of 
living  history,  on  the  scite  of  battles,  marked  with  the  irestiges  of 
victory  and  defeat,  of  stratagem  and  fortune.  The  scenes,  oyer 
which  he  dwelt  with  the  fondest  devotion,  were  those,  which  had 
formed  the  theatre  of  the  wars  of  the  illustrious  Fredericks 
a  hero,  who,  on  one  day  could  not  place  his  foot  on  one  inch 
of  ftand,  which  would  own  his  impression  as  a  master ;  and  who,  on 
on  the  next  day,  was  the  lord  of  an  empire,  and,  by  the  fame  of  hit 
talents,  the  awe,  the  astonishment  and  the  admiration  of  Europe. 
The  line  of  the  poem  above  quoted  alludes  to  the  celebrated  battle, 
which  achiered  this  glorious  event. 

Had  this  diitinguished  military  prince  transmitted  to  the  present 
incumbent  on  his  throne  that  dbaracter  and  science  of  arms,  which 
«  ere  to  much  admired,  and  so  enthusiastically  studied  by  Sir  John, 
w  heii  he  tmvelled  under  the  tutelage  of  his  father,  with  the  Duke  of 
llamtltoii— the  day,  in  which  we  live,  would  have  been  spared  the 
>)>amc  to  have  witnessed  the  disgraceful  and  perfidious  flight  of 
Jena,  nor  uould  ii  have  so  painfully  perceived  the  terrible  distine* 
I'on,  between, 
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But  fiAtional  hypocriBv,  like  the  frtud  of  indittalu&lt,  ••  »!«•«• 
puniihrcl  h>  m  ftiKnAl  rr««i(lcnce.  1  br  aflrctAtimi  vf  M»«crcif*t«  m 
but  the  thaJuw  ofpo^er  ;  ami  while  the  huntlrvdl  aim*  of  EriMii 
l^ve  him  the  reputation  uf  a  Ciant,  vet  thi*  would  have  brca  h«l 
an  empty  procUmation  of  itreni^^th,  had  he  not  bre«  intpirmi  w«b 
the  courai^  to  lift  r\fn  one  of  hit  finffrn  at  hit  cncaiy. 
**HtU  r«lic«  9^aia  rjrjif  UUrta  ^mi*.'* 


NOTE  2. 
'*  J9i»i6«r  la  lernr,  and  tn  krtgki 


It  haa  been  the  fate  of  Sir  John  Moore,  a  fate 
fwopitioua  to  the  rrptitati'in  anil  himoiir  of  aome  ■ilmiainraTiiw  4 
the  Dritiih  C:Ahinci,  to  br  ra«ictl.  opp(i»cd,  checked,  craaprd  aid 
neglectetl,  ^  dnrantt  p^trtttt^  )  fr  >m  the  lirat  onset  of  baa  i^Wu^ 
life.  Ilia  (C^eat  talents,  dauiiilrta  coura^,  cummandi»^  pf-a, 
practical  kiiowled|(c,  jfallant  virtuea^  contempt  of  aeHhakarM^  Aac< 
ceaaabilit%  to  part),  firmneai  in  battle,  and  j^neroiity  in  kt*  a.'««. 
and  abo«e  all.  In*  rapid  anil  ritniprrhcnsive  Tirrai^it  at  iht  iraii 
•All  ihr  liopea  uf  a  jrjuiiel)  pri.ircted  eipcdilmn.  a*Hl  hia  owa  nmttr 
CA  map  of  an  admirablr  rampai,:T',  which  mijcSt,  in  all  milttar^  md 
yvaicisphical  calcuUtiuii,  ha^e  rr«liiced  the  mvailcr*  of  ^«*  •* 
aubmittion  or  fltj^ht,  ciin^lrmnrd  h.m  t"  the  iKMinurablc  ftrgiert  ^ 
the  mmittrt,  whtin  he  dnpivnl  llut  ihit  pervccutvMi  Lad  W«« 
praciiaed  U-fnrr,  and  umlcr  t*)r  lamr  mfloence.  At  the  a^Y*  ^ 
CaUi.  one  of  the  mount  ainutia.  and  thr  t»e«t  fvjrtilird  towmataC 
anil  to  which  the  hne  in  iIk*  I'ucm  fvfcra.  !»ir  Juhn  waa 
dtBttnj^iiikKrd  It  waa  the  U«t.  a'u!  waa  lirrmetl  tW 
•trmii;  hold  if  thr  ItlAii'l  i><ini  tlie  em.ncnce  of  ila  rwrka^ 
the  ilarij^r  of  itt  art  rti,  it  tlrmantlrd  a  veteran  arxl  a  hrtm  wm  tia 
of  «ar.  til  attault  anti  mlnrr  it  tu  turrendrr  fhit  tUpktm 
h:%t\  Iff  ItirfWMir  >>ir  Ji'hn  unilrrt'Mik  and  {ierf«.rmrd .  and  tb» 
and  vrM  r.*ifirk    (•rnrril**  t^r^icrt  in  (  urtica  were  rrwavde^  b« 

a 

itnivililiik  aiu  caUitU'inf:  ip|p-aii'.uiSc  tit  ^n  iQ«id«uua 
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MOTE  3. 
^'/Mli  fiU  tmuHimbUf  i»  imrtnek  r0tt$ai.** 

Ro  M B  VM  built  on  iu  own  Mvea  hiUt,  which  ^fe  feenritj  to  its 
glory,  whilo  ita  rirttte  rcmaiiifd.  Tet  Ita  inhAbitADts,  retred  to  hah* 
iu  of  kgionarx  discipline,  and  bold  in  their  contempt  oC  deaths  had 
not,  for  near  five  hundred  years,  any  knowledge,  either  oC  the  ibeae 
and  glacis  of  a  city,  or  of  the  entrenclunest  and  palisade  of  a  camp. 
When  stormed  by  Brennus,  defeated  by  Pyrrhoa,  or  overwhelmed 
by  Hannibal,  the  citiaens  of  Borne,  despairing  of  ita  aalety,  fled 
either  to  the  rock  of  the  Capital,  or  to  the  mountains^  which  siuv 
rounded  it.  The  Romans  gained  their  firat  knowledge  of  intxcnch* 
ment  from  the  conquered  camp  of  the  Grecian  hero^  Fyrrhoa. 
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ODE. 

RISE  COLUMBIA. 

ft 

Written  lbr»  and  tuni^  at  the  first  Amuwtnarj  of  tht 

Charitable  Fif«  8ocieiy»  17M 

W  HKM  fint  the  Sun  o'er  Ocean  glowed) 

And  Earth  unreiled  her  yirpn  breaiti 
Supreme  mid  Nature's  vast  ahodei 

Was  heard  the  Almighty's  dread  behest : 
Rise,  Columbia,  brave  and  free. 
Poise  the  Globe,  and  bound  the  Sea  I 

In  darkness  wrapped,  with  fetters  chainedi 
Will  ages  grope,  debased  and  blind ; 

With  blood  the  human  hand  be  stained, 
^Vith  tjrant  power,  the  human  mind. 
Rise,  Columbia,  8cc 

But,  lo,  across  the  Atlantick  floods. 

The  Star-directed  pilg^rim  sails  I 
Sec  !  felled  by  Commerce,  float  thy  woods  ; 

Ami,  clothed  l>y  Ceres,  wsve  thy  Tales ! 
Rise,  Columbia,  €cc. 

Remote  from  realms  of  rival  fame, 
Thy  bulwark  is  thy  mound  of  wares ; 

The  S4*a«  thy  birth-right.  Thou  must  claim* 
Or,  subject,  yield  the  soil  it  lares. 
Rise,  Columbia,  Scc« 


344  OOBS  AKD  tOliOS. 

Nor  yctt  tliout^h  »killccl,  dclif^ht  in  arms  i 
Pcacr  aiid,  hrr  oflfftpriiiK,  am  be  thine  ; 

The  fare  of  Freecloni  iicarre  lias  charmt^ 
When  on  her  rhecka  no  cliniplca  ahinc 
RiaCf  Columbia,  Sir. 

While  Fame  for  thee,  her  wreath  entwinca, 
To  blesm  thy  iH>hler  triumph  proTc  ; 

And,  though  the  ea^le  haunta  thjr  pciira» 
Dineath  thv  \*ilU>w«  fthield  the  dove. 
KIm',  C'ulunibia,  Sic. 

When  lK»hs  the  flame,  or  whclm»  the  fraTC« 
Be  thine  t<»  rule  the  wayward  iMur ! 

Bid  Death  unbar  the  watery  (^rave, 
**.\nd  Vuli  an  yield  to  Neptune 'ft  power.*' 
RiM*,  C'oluinbiay  kc. 

Re\ered  in  anii»«  in  peace  humane. 

No  fth^rt-,  nor  rtalni  %U;x\\  liound  thy  away i 
Wliilc  all  the  %inur%  own  thy  rti^n, 
AihI  Milijrc  t  cU  inent^  «ibey  ! 

KiM-,  Coin  nil  lia,  brave  aiMl  free, 
Blt^^  the  (alobe,  and  rule  the  ica. 


0MB  AVD  aOllQS.  Sif 


ODE. 


ADAMS  AND  LIBERTY. 

Writtca  for^  and  tiufalt^  fourth  AMivcmry  of  the 

Ch«riul»le  Fire  Society,  ITM. 


Yb  9om  of  Coluinbiat  who  bravdj  hare  fought 
For  those  rightii  wUch  imirainfd  from  jour  Sires  have 
clc8cende<l, 
May  >'ou  long  taate  the  hleningty  yiMir  iraloiir  has  boas;ht» 
And  your  sons  reap  the  aoil,  which  their  fcthert  defjgpded 
'Mid  the  reign  of  mild  Peace, 
May  your  nation  increaaef 
With  the  glory  of  Rome,  and  the  wtadom  of  Greece ; 
And  ne'er  may  the  sons  of  Coltmihia  be  abiTeat 
Willie  the  earth  bears  a  pUnty  or  the  sea  rolla  its  wares. 

In  a  ( limrt  whose  rich  vales  feed  the  marts  of  the  worid. 
Whose  sliorcs  arc  unshaken  by  Europe's  commolioiH 
The  trident  of  Commerce  should  never  be  hurledf 
To  incense  the  legitimate  powers  of  the  ocean. 
But  should  pirates  invade. 
Though  in  thunder  arrayed, 
Let  your  cannon  declare  the  free  charter  of  trade. 
For  ne'er  will  the  sods,  tec  ^ 

» 
The  fame  of  our  armst  of  otu*  laws  the  mild  sway, 

Had  justly  ennobled  our  nation  in  story, 
'Till  the  dark  clouds  of  faction  obscured  our  young  day. 

Ami  enveloped  the  sun  of  American  glory. 
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UiU  let  tnitfir^  >ir  told* 
Will)  llu-ir  cimiitry  ha*r  ^iilil. 
And  bartcrrd  ihcir  (IcmI  fur  his  linage  in  KoW, 
That  iK-'iT  will  thi:  vms  &cr. 

Wliil^  Franrr  htr  hiit^  liniU  )Mthr«  rtcumhcnt  in 
Ami  SiH:ict\S  haM-  thn-aui»ilh  wide-  di»«r>liiuon ; 
Mav  VcjLCv  likr  llu*  do\c,  wlio  rrtiinHd  from  the 
FiikI  an  ark  uf  alMxlr  in  (lur  mild  conuitution. 
But  iliou>;li  lVa(  c  ift  uur  aim, 
Yi-t  thr  lMK)n  wc-  diM  lainu 
If  lK>ught  br  our  Si>\"n*i»;nty,  Justirr  or  Fame. 
Fur  ne'er  Uiall  the  Mjns  hic. 

'Tis  ihr  fire  of  ihc  flint,  rarh  Amrriran  w^nnt ; 

Let  K<>nii*\  hauKttty  \irtrir«  ficwarr  of  rolliiMnt 
I^'t  tlu'Ui  hrin^;  all  tin-  \a%!ftaU  of  Kiirn|M*  in  amu* 
Wr*rr  a  iftorld  liv  <iiirv*lvr%  aiKl  diMUixi  a  divui 
While*  1ft iih  patriot  priilr. 
To  our  lan%  «i  *rr  allird. 
No  for  ran  siifMhu-  its.  no  f.u  tton  ilivi(!r. 
For  m  Vr  sh;dl  the  vmiv  &lc. 


Oil!  n.i  ii.it.iit  N  ..ir  I  rtiHntil  with  iini^rtial  r^k  ; 

WlmM  iitifH,  liki  our  lilM-rtif  V  a^rt  liavr  notimhrd , 
Hut  h":i»:  I  *i  r  iiUT  n:itifin  Mil>nii!%  to  the  if»ki*, 

Ni't  .1  I'll   >U.\\\  },t    lit!  ,.||  thf  f:r Id  «hrrr  U  fluunihc^ 

?^!.»»mIiI  i!i\jMfiii  iiniM-ri'i, 
l.\tn    v;^'^!'   Would  itiv  rinl, 
^  I'm  Op    1.  !!   •'  ;    .  thi  i    ^S.  ilt  tl.  m.r  ^I^t^rr^  'u  <lrfci»d 
1  ••!    lit  'i  I    s\i.  A  thi    M>tl%.  St 


or  pBtrtoli  Aeuroj  Anarch's  pcuilmt  wortn  ; 
HOOT  Librrijr's  fpvirtli  khould  Im  checked  by  corracion  ; 
let  cbuda  thicken  round  lu  -,  <tc  hc«d  uot  the  •torm ; 
IT  realm  fi-an  no  abock,  but  the  cartli'i  own  expUmon. 

Foe*  okuil  ui  in  vaioi 

Thnugh  tlictr  fleets  bridge  the  malm 
tir  kJtan  ukI  lawt  whh  oar  Um  well  maiMain. 

Kor  Dc'er  ihall  the  xmi,  kc 

Id  the  Tcmprtt  ur  War  orershadow  ourln^  t 

lx>h>  could  ne'er  rend  Freednm'*  tenipte  mtHututt  ■ 
iinmnveil,  at  ita  |x)ttaJt  wtwid  Waahin|;ten  ataixl, 
d  rrpttlae,  with  hii  Brcaat,  ihr  aiaaulta  of  the  thunder ! 

I  lis  iword,  from  th«  ilrcp 

Of  it!  acabbard  would  Icapi 
conduct,  whb  tt»  point,  cv'ry  flaab  to  the  deep  1 

For  ne'er  »hall  the  m»u,  kc. 


i 


'amc  to  the  world  anund  America'*  foke  t 

I  iiitn|;Ue*  can  her  aon*  from  ibeir  goninnneot  aovcr  i 

pride  is  her  Adama ;  her  tawa  are  taia  choke, 

«1  thatl  (tuurith.  till  Liberty  alnmbera  Ibr  ever. 

Tlicii  unite  heart  and  hand, 

t  Jkc  Lroiiidaa'  band, 
■wear  lo  lite  God  of  the  occui  md  bad  t 
at  ne'er  UmU  the  mxi*  of  Cotunibta  be  ahiTCa, 
liik  the  nnh  bnna  pl«u,or  ll«  tea  ralla  in  wsva. 


i 


Grief  hat  reason  beguiled, 
And  with  melodies  wild) 
InToking  her  chil<l, 
She  wanders  like  Hope,  and  bewails  like  Despair. 

Mf  Boy  beneath  thb  ruin  lies  t 

Lost  William !  hear  a  Mother's  sighs  ! 

Through  blasts  that  freeae,and  paths  that  burn, 

Thy  tombless  dust  she  conies  to  urn. 

Now  I  thy  cherub  spirit  see  ! 

It  ipreads  its  doating  arms  to  me ! 

It  smiles  m  air !  while  piteous  grace 

Softens  the  sorrows  of  its  &ce. 

Vain  was  Uiy  Mother's  frantick  flight 

To  snatch  thee  from  the  Fiend  of  Ni^U ! 

Thy  Couch,  alas !  thy  funeral  pyre, 

Mid  shrieks  of  horror,  sunk  in  fire ! 

4LLBOmo  Fumioso. 

Kow  to  clouds  of  purple  light, 

Whcrr  William  sits,  I'll  steal  my  flight ! 

Cold  is  this  crazy  crust  of  clay. 

He  beckons  to  a  wanner  day ! 

Wealth  !  Tm  a  happier  wretch  than  you. 

And  laughing  bid  the  world,  Adieu !  * 
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S()KO. 


TO  ARMS,  COLUMBIA ! 


Written  (or,  and  tuiii^  at  the  AnniverMry  of  tiM 

CbaritAbk  Fire  Socictj. 


Tune — ^  BE  COMES  !  he  comes  ! 

J^o  arms  to  arms  when  Honour  crict» 
Nor  shrink  tin-  hraYC,  nor  douht  the  wise  ; 
On  foes  by  canh  ainl  llca\cn  abhorredv 
Tis  Cicxilikc  to  un^hrathr  the  ftword  S 

To  at  iiu.  (  oliinihu  !  rule  thy  Haul 
United,  trtuni|ih  ;  and  resolicdt  be  free 

Colunil>ia*>  I'-i^^lr  vKir^  %o  high, 
lie  kens  the-  sun  with  vnrrti^  eye  ; 
Nor  <iiwcr>  U\\  Hin>;,  Hh«  n  tenipe%i«  pour. 
Nor  jK-nhiv  %ihrn  the  thuAtler^  mar. 
To  iftnn%  CcJunihia,  kc. 

likr  (•lor)*^  (!47/liiiK  binl  of  day. 
Our  rralm  ^lould  Itold  iniiK-rial  «iia%  ; 
Mid  cloud%  aiftl  U^ht'nirif;^  fimdy  %taiid« 
Tliough  Fa«  UiMi\  r  jnlH|uakr  mhakc  the  Und 
To  anus  Uolumbu,  kc. 


^  onw  AXD  aoMcs. 

Sh^  Gtllia  bU  tnt  <«k«  imcjoiA, 
Her  rutirlck  tauiDcr  to  defend  \ 
tiiilavc  thow  forcRti,  rrued  in  nugB) 
The  future  Quinanh*  of  Uw  munf 
To  nniit,  Colambb,  he. 

Cui  glow-worm  vie  with  noontide  Slll^ 
Or  Lcidi**  tliicf  with  Wuhiui[tou  { 
Com  Kanh  her  miinlark  moon  obe^, 
Or  Prcnchiurn  Tree  Columbbo*  nrajt  \ 
To  ftrin*,  ColumbUi  he 


Revenge!  Remnge I  The  Si 
Let  I'TTcdom'*  cannon  wike  the  world. 
And  Ocean  gorf!^  on  pintc*  mUin, 
Till  Tratton  XtUaime  the  mun  1 
To  Erm*,  ColumUa,  he 

Tlie  faio  or  nation*  w*ln  the  hour, 
Furetokl  ID  cnil  tlio  Rcrpem's  powert 
When  [alien  roaliua  thdl  braik  tbdr  tmoes 
And  Adunu  bruUe  tlw  bead  of  Tmat, 

To  nriati  Columbia !  rule  tkjr  nUil  aea, 
United,  triumph  \  and  mohrd,  b«  frcV' 


iP 
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SONG. 


RULE  NEW-ENGLAND. 


Written  Ibr,  and  tuiif  at  the  AMuvcrtftry  of  Um 

Chmitable  Fire  Society*  Hay*  1103. 

W^HAT  aim  a  linking  Sutc  can  tarCv 
Fruui  Faction's  pyre«  or  Anajth's  grmv«  f 
Pale  Liberty,  with  haggard  cyct, 
Looks  round  her  realm,  and  thus  replicti 

Rule  New-Kngland !  New-England  nd« 
Columbiana  iievcr>  ocYcr  shall  be  alaf^Ai 

Ncw-F^gland,  firikt  in  Freedom's  VaOf 
To  toil  and  bleed  for  injured  niaii» 
Still  true  to  virtue,  dares  to  sajr, 
Order  i»  Freedom-^Mao,  obey  ! 
Rule,  &c. 

Glcx>med,  like  Cimmeria's  beamlesa  dajTf 
Our  realm  in  mi»trd  crrur  lay, 
Delumicm  dru|^rd  a  iiation'ft  \c'u\%  ; 
And  Tnith  was  {ihiltcrcd  in  her  Lliain«. 
Rule,  kc. 

Twas  nr»w  the  %ii(c  Uiny^  time  of  night. 
When  grave  yards  yawn,  and  spectres  frig^  i 


_ 

mmmnamt. 
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\V1ulc  ]«rio<  Scndi,  >iih  ikEiiioci  |lu<l, 

-       J 

F1>«h.  ^tirirk  nd  hirniv  ID  (Iw  air  I 

^ 

Rufetkc. 

Alodc,  amid  th«  cdl  «raM!,                          y 

Nrw-EfiglwMl  ituitls,  uid  brtvm  tbc  Kcne, 

JU 

M>,r>k»>laliblnc,r<, 

s 

Tl>o  lun  ippcu-ilit  danom  fir- 

m 

Rukjkc 

.  m 

Al  Icngib  the  dnn,  H^  that,  »hjch  fint                      • 

■  M 

Vpon  priiDcnl  ClwM  bunt. 

V 

AUiwvt  Dur  dime  iu  ndiaitce  liirain, 

m 

And  bluiitM  u  Om  wnda,  it  ilntn. 

1 

Rule,  he 

! 

Old  MuncliuMtu'  hundred  MO* 

AwKkc  and  channi  the  matin  aanKi 

A  n-alm'i  acciaini  the  welkin  fiOa, 

Tlte  federal  Sim  rctuma  with  Sotaif  « 

Riae,*.;. 

And  thoo,  1.1.  cak  rf  waiht  a,bl, 

Uen»cia<r;,  Ihoi  cha>,ellii(  Hum, 

^H 

An  doomed  to  wticel  thy  manlK  ttgh^ 

jm 

Vnaeen  amid  the  clotrika  MiK 

tH 

Rulckc 

1 

L^ 
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DDK. 


THE  STREKT  WAS  A  RUIN. 


ijVrttten  tor,  and  tun^  mt  the  Annivertanr  oTUm  MaiMcteMtlftCkl 

Ubie  f*m  bocict)»  Juae,  l9iA. 

X  HE  Street  was  a  Ruin,  and  Nif^ht'»  horrid  gUffv 
lUumUH'd  with  terrur  the  fuct  of  Dcspidr  ; 

While  ^KHi^elesv  )>cwailiiig, 

Muti'  Pity  as&ailing, 
A  Mochrr'i  wild  shhek&  pierced  ihr  fncrrilcift  air* 
Betide  her  Ht(io<l  Edward,  iniplorini^  each  wtadt 
To  wake  his  loved  lister,  who  lingered  bchiod  ^ 

Awake,  my  |Kx>r  Mary, 

l)h  !  fly  to  nie,  Mary } 
In  the  amis  of  your  Edward,  a  pillow  you'll 


In  %ain  he  railed,  6>r  now  the  ^olum'd 
Crackling;,  Inrtween  the  |>arting  raften  broke ; 
Thn>UKh  the  rent  seams  the  forked  fiamea 
All,  all,  1%  lost ;  the  ruoPs,  the  roof's  oo  fiiv ! 


A  flash  fn>ni  the  wiimIow  hrouicht  Mary  Id  vi 

She  scrtaiiK-d  as  arouiK)  Iter  the  flames  fiercely  blrVi 

W  here  art  tJiou,  imiUier  ! 

Oh  !  fly  to  mr,  hnxher  I 

Ah  !   %jk\r  %f>ur  |>u«*r  Mar^,  who  li%es  Uit  (or  ro« ! 

•  •  •  • 

Ixa%e  iMft  |»M>r  Man-, 

Ah  !  «a«e  )our  {Kior  Mary  ! 


i 


Her  Tuk»^  farm  deaeTyiagt 

On  •tag*  of  hufTor  Afiof;, 

The  jroath  crccu  bU  Inntkk  (U*! 

Thm  plunge*  in  the  maddratng  bUce ! 
Aluft  he  dauntlcn  •uorif 
The  fUniinK  room  explore*; 
T)ie  roof  in  cindrra  cnuliei) 
ThnDugh  tutnbUng  wmU>  he  nialwi  I 
Shr'i  fK£c  froiD  Peir*a  aluiM  t 
She  fakinU  in  Ethnrd*!  iima  I 


Oh  :   Naturr,  nich  thj  iriinnphi  wi^ 
Tb;  «imple«  cJuld 
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ODE. 


SPIRIT  OF  THE  VITAL  FLAME. 


Writtea  for,  and  lunf^at  the  Annirertiry  of  ths  HuauM  Soar.;, 

May»  1804. 

O'er  the  swift-flowing  stream,  as  the  tree  broke  in  aift 

Plunged  a  youth  in  the  tyrannous  ware  ; 
No  ear  heard  his  shriek ;  fidnt  with  toil  and  despair. 

He  sunk,  and  was  whelmed  in  his  grare  ! 

RECITATITO. 

See,  Humanity's  angel  alights  on  the  scene ! 
Though  the  shadows  of  Death  have  dissembled  bis  mien; 
See,  his  corse  is  redeemed  from  the  Stream's  icy  bed* 
And  a  mother's  wild  grief  shrieks,  ^Alas !  he  is  dead !" 

^ir. LARGO  MAESTOSO. 

spirit  of  the  Vital  Flaniei 
Touch  with  life  his  marble  frame) 
From  the  day-star's  radiant  choir,  ^ 
Bruig  tliy  torch  of  quenchless  fire, 
And  bid  a  mother's  hope  respire  ! 

ALLRORO. 

Hither,  sparkling  cherub,  fly  I 
Mercy's  herald,  cleave  the  sky ! 


GOBS  Am  aamea. 

Ta  bunun  prafcr,  benignant  Heaven 
The  HlIeDt  Apring  of  life  hu  gircn  t 
And  Sdmcc,  while  her  eye  explore* 
Whkt  power  the  donnnM  nerve  ratoret) 
Survey*  the  Oodbeatt,  uid  Mloret; 
Ami  him,  the  ftnt  of  GIott**  cUa, 
l*nx;Uim»,  who  uvci  a  tcUow  man  ! 


Spirit  of  ll>e  VitaJ  FUine  ! 
Tuui'b  a|[min  Ins  nwriile  fnune  '. 
Bid  the  qvivcring  nerve  rctura^ 
Till  the  klndtbifc  ejv  <Haecrn 
A  muiher'a  tc«n  wiih  rapiura  bnni  I 

AU^aao  AMAi. 
llchold  the  ([ittckenlng  Spirit  nuae 
riic  trembling  limb,  tbc  wm/Aermg  gixc  ! 
Itiitinct  tlaten*  !  Iblemary  wakn  ! 
Thought  from  cold  Extinctioa  bratkat 
Itcuon.  motion,  frenzy,  fcsTi 
I) elision's  triumph,  Nftturv'a  Inr, 
Almighty  rower,  iby  hand  U  bcni ! 


I 
I 


8J8  oust  AKD  iOIIW. 


ODE. 


Written  for,  and  iun|f  at  the  eeiebraiioa  of  Om 

June  4»  1797. 


Tune^^f*  THE  HERO  COMBS. 

When  first  the  Mltrc't  wrmth  to  Ahun* 
Our  Grandsircs  travelled  with  the  tuiH 
Columbia^  wilds  tliejr  aought  from  hr^ 
And  Freedom  thofic  their  guiding  mr. 

CHOKUt. 

Seize  thjr  clarion,  FamCt 
Let  the  Poles  procUimf 
Each  iliu^itrioui  namcy 

Tliat  croMcd  the  ptthlcM  wetc. 
Job,  yc  martial  throftgy 
Fame's  inmiortal  song. 
Bid  the  clK>rus  rtill  along, 

I^jiii^  li\c  tlic  brave. 

Ill  battle  brave,  in  council  wise, 
They  liadc  the  school  of  Valour  rise, 
\VlM>se  pupils  awed  the  astotushed  world. 
And  Freedom's  sac  rr«i  flag  uiJurled. 

(  iioai  %. 

Scixe  thjr  clarion*  Fame, 

Ijci  the  Poles  proclaim, 

I'lach  illustnou%  name, 

That  bade  these  banners  ware. 

Join,  he. 


OON  AWDSOms. 

Whik  aVr  our  fields,  irith  luirack  dycdg 
D«)lntia  rotlct]  her  crimtoncd  tide, 
Like  Bcaut)^t  brcly  goddcM  row 
Bright  Frceikiin  from  our  mk  of  woot. 
CRoKua. 

Scite  thj  c  Ixrion,  Pame, 

Let  tbe  Poka  proctobn,  '"* 

Enry  bcm'i  name, 

TixU  dared  our  rigfau  ta  mt9. 

Jdn,tcc 


Wrll  tkllled  to  giulde  the  helm  of  fltaM, 
LikF  Huward  ^ood,  Uke  Chatbain  gnu, 

A  thief  vaa  oun  of  dcatlUoaa  ^ii»i 
And  Hancock  waa  the  godlike  nMH. 

CKOkVi. 

Seise  thf  claHon,  Fame, 
L«  the  Polc»  prodaitni 
llanrock'i  glorious  namoi 

Whoae  aoul  dixUned  tbe  akn. 
3cia,Ut, 


Columbia  wept ;  the  Vlnoea  ilghed, 

AikI  Freedom  motuncd  when  Huioock  died  j 

'While  cboin  of  acraphs  song  on  high, 
IIc*>  nclcome  to  hia  oaliTe  akjr. 


Seize  thy  clarion.  Fame, 
Let  the  Pnkt  proclaim. 
Ilancw-k'*  dcathlus  name, 

llu  triumphed  o'er  tbe  gnvo. 
Join,  kc. 
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To  arms !  to  airos !  when  Freedom  caDs, 
No  pang  the  hero's  hreast  appals ; 

But  when  the  trumpet's  clangours  ceaaei 
Let  Virtue  tune  the  lute  of  Peace. 

CHomus. 
Seize  thy  clarion)  Fame, 
Let  the  Poles  proclaim) 
Freedom's  glorious  flame 

Shall  soon  insjnre  the  slarc. 
Joint  ye  martial  throng. 
Fame's  immortal  song. 
Bid  the  chorus  roll  along, 

Long  live  the  brare. 


«  ^  -  ^. 


i 


SOKQ. 


THE  TEOMEN  OF  HAMPSHIItE. 


n  hr.  Mill  lunf  kt  iIm  criebntlon  af  tke  AitilUrj  Election. 
June  4.  1801. 


Tuw — Hadaiu   akd  LIBSXTT." 

1  o  the  thadcs  of  our  miccitors  loud  t«  the  ^njac. 

That  dcKnida  vritli  their  ilcrdt,  nnd  inspires  by  rmctlcm  1 
To  the  hcin  of  their  tclory  the  pKin  we  nuM, 

The  **  Yeomen  of  llBmp«liir«,"  the  Victors  o(  Factian  i 
Ik  thcin  the  prowl  ulCf 
TItat  though  AnanJi  unilt 
Each  |tloug;iuiiaii  uill  Nngs  to  the  Stiesm  of  hii  Valr. 
tnowi. 
Roll  on  loTed  Conneaicut,  long  lust  thou  nn, 
Gi^it^  blossom*  lo  Nature,  and  morals  to  Man. 

WherrVr  thy  rich  tralrn  rmiick  ditpiwf 

Thy  dclu|[c  of  plcuty,  like  Nile,  orcrfloodlng ; 
The  Mind  and  tlie  Season  thr  impulse  cbcf, 
Anil  patnoi  \"tnue  aitd  Spring  ar«  bi  bwkHog ; 
Wliile  each  leaf,  as  it  ahoota. 
With  it*  prointic  of  fmlU) 
pTOcIaims  the  tluifi  mtusture,  thM  CDkniM  itt  nnta. 


M 
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CHORUS. 

Roll  on  loved  Connecticuti  long  hast  thou  ran. 
Giving  blossoms  to  Nature,  and  morels  to  Man. 

Through  the  vallies  of  Hampshire,  bright  Order's  abode. 

Thou  lovest  in  g^y  circles  to  range  and  to  wander ; 
While  pleased  with  thy  empire,  to  lengthen  the  road, 
Thou  givest  to  thy  channel  another  meander  ; 
And  when  on  the  way, 
Near  Northampton  jrou  stray, 
How  slow  moves  thy  current  its  homage  to  pay  ! 

CHORUS. 

Roll  on  loved  Connecticut,  long  hast  dioa  ran. 
Giving  blossoms  to  Nature,  and  morals  to  Man. 

Again  flow  thy  stream,  as  sublimely  it  rolled. 

In  triumph  effulgent,  from  Freedom  reflected ; 
On  that  festival  day,  when  Old  Anarch  was  told, 

That  his  arts  had  been  foiled,  and  his  Foe  was  elected; 
When  thy  bright  waves  along. 
Reechoed  the  song, 
To  the  Christian,  the  Statesmgn,  the  Patriot  Strovo  ; 

CHORUS. 

Whose  course  loved  Connecticut  like  thine,  has 
To  cultivate  Nature,  and  moralise  Man. 


ODM  AND  SOV<lfl. 


NAaONICK  ODE. 


i 


Wrilteo  for,  uid  nin(  tt  the  Anniranarr  oTUn  MawthniatM  LodgVi 

on  tha«liUatioii0fl]wnniidL<Ml(«,  ITM. 


SwEKT  Mbscnl,  who  to  monal  can 
Cunn  lull  tbo  An,  which  )(tiida  tbo  ipbem. 

Hle«t  Muoarr,  all  hail ! 
Wilh  Nalun:'s  binb  thy  bws  began, 
To  rule  m  cuth  Tntcnial  mau. 

And  «iU  tu  Heaven  proml. 

O'er  Matter'*  mode*  ibjr  mjrttick  nray 
(^  fuhion  CIuum'  ilcvicxu  waf, 

To  Order's  lucid  tnaxe  ; 
(.'an  rear  the  cloud^aaauting  WW, ..  '■'  * 
.\ikI  iMd  (he  worm,  that  brcatfara  its  hoi^ 

lt»  humble  t>^acc  nuatt. 

Fram  lUKcnt  life  lo  Being**  prUe, 
The  «ure«t  boon  thy  law*  prnnib 

>Vlw;n  waprard  fate  beguika  i 
The  lean,  thou  alicd'H  fhr  humao  woe. 
In  tiHitig  ahinc,  like  Iria*  bow, 

And  beam  an  anh  of  miiiak 


J 
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0]>BS  ASD  WHOM. 


Come,  priest  of  Science,  truth  arrayed^ 
And  with  Uice  bring  each  tuneful  maid) 

Thou  lov*st  on  Shinai^a  plain ; 
Revive  Creation's  primal  plan. 
Subdue  tliis  wilderness  of  man. 

Bid  social  Virtue  reign ! 


OURS  AND  MUGS*  Ml 


ODE. 


Writtrn  for,  ao<l  sung  at  the  AnnWersaryof  the  Sons  of  the  Pilgriniti 

December  23,  1800. 


Tunr. — ^  PRESIDEXT^S  MARCH." 

i^AiN'TF.D  shades  !  w1k>  dared  to  brarct 
III  Frt'cdoiirs  ark,  the  pathless  wave. 
When-,  scarcrly  kenned  by  lynx-eyed  famey 
No  traveller  but  the  Comet  came, 
Ami  driven  by  Tempest's  raveninpj  blast. 
Wire  wrecked  upon  our  wilds  at  last ; 
How  mse  your  faith,  when  through  the  storm 
Snuird  Lil)erty*s  celestial  form, 
H(T  lyre  to  strains  of  seraphs  strung, 
Aim!  thus  the  sacred  pxan  sung  s 

CHORUl. 

Sons  of  Glory,  patriot  band. 
Welcome  to  my  chosen  land! 
To  your  children  leave  it  free, 
Or  a  desert  let  it  be. 

Round  the  consecrated  rock, 
i'oDM  tH-d  the  patriarchal  flock, 
Aii<i  tlu'rc,  while  evcr\-  lifted  hand 
AiTinm-d  the  charter  of  the  land, 
Tlu-  Sturm  was  hushed*  and  round  the  zone 
Of  II  ■a\rn,  the  mvHtick  meteor  shone, 
Si 
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Which,  like  the  rainbow,  seen  of  yorCi 
Proclaimed  that  Slavery's  flood  was  o'er. 
That  pilgrim  man,  bo  long  oppressed, 
Had  found  his  promised  place  of  rest. 
Sons  of  Glory,  Sec. 

Festive  honours  crown  the  day, 
With  garlands  green  and  votive  lay, 
From  whose  auspicious  dawn  we  trace 
The  birth-right  of  our  favoured  race. 
Which  shall  descend  from  sire  to  soo, 
While  seasons  roll,  and  rivers  run ; 
Till  Faction's  cankerous  tooth  devour 
Of  fatuatc  man  each  virtuous  power ; 
Till  dark  intrigue  our  empire  guides, 
And  patriot  worth  no  more  presides ! 
Sons  of  Glory,  k,c. 

Heirs  of  pilgrims,  now  renew 
The  oath  your  fathers  swore  for  3rou, 
When  first  around  the  social  board. 
Enriched  from  Nature's  frugal  hoard, 
The  ardent  vow  to  Heaven  they  breathed. 
To  shield  the  rights  their  Sires  bequeathed  ! 
Manes  of  Carver  !  Standish  !  hear ! 
To  love  the  soil,  you  gave,  we  swear; 
And  midst  tlie  storms  of  state  be  true 
To  God,  our  couiitr)-,  and  to  you. 
Sons  of  Glor\-,  &c. 


0088  AKO  80NGS.  SdT 


SONG. 


THE  GREEN  MOUNTAIN  FARMER. 


Writun  in  1798,  on  WMhiofton't  accqituif  tlM  comaaMl  of  the 

United  States  army. 


Blrst  on  his  own  pitemal  (arm ; 

Coiitcntedf  yet  acquiring ; 
Ik  low  ambition's  gilded  charm. 

Yet  rich  beyond  desiring ; 
The  hill-boni  rustick»  hale  and  gay, 

Krc  prattling  swallows  sally. 
Or  ore  the  pioc-top  spies  the  day, 

Sin^  cheerly  through  his  valley ; 

CHORUS. 

Green  Mountains'  echo  HetTCti^ 
Live  Adams,  Law  and  Liberty. 


With  love  and  plenty,  peace  and  health, 

Lnrichcd  by  honest  labour. 
He  cheers  the  friend  of  humbler  wealth, 

Nor  courts  his  prouder  neighbour. 
\t  eve,  returning  home,  he  meets, 

II is  nut-brown  lass,  so  loTing, 
And  still  his  constant  strain  repeats. 

Through  groves  and  mowiows  roring. 
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CHORUS. 

Grccn  Mountains'  echo  Heaven's  decree  1 
Live  Adams,  Law  and  Liberty. 

Should  Faction's  wily  Serpent  spring 

With  treacherous  folds  to  intwine  him. 
Undaunted  by  his  venomed  stingi 

To  flames  he  would  consign  him ; 
The  hardy  yeoman,  like  the  Oak, 

That  shades  his  wood-land  border, 
Would  baffle  Anarch's  vengeful  stroke, 

And  shelter  Law  and  Order. 

CHORUS. 

Green  Mountains'  echo,  still  would  be ! 
Live  Adams,  Law  and  Liberty. 

Should  hostile  fleets  our  shores  assail, 

By  home-bred  traitors  aided, 
No  free-born  hand  would  till  the  vale, 

By  slavery  degraded ; 
Each  youth  would  join  the  patriot  brave. 

To  die  proud  Freedont's  martyr, 
And  shed  hit  latest  drop,  to  save 

His  country's  Glorious  Charter. 

CHORUS. 

Green  Mountains'  echo  then  would  be, 
Fight  on,  Fight  on  for  Liberty. 

But  hark  I  the  invading  foe  alarms, 

Ki'sponsivc  cannons  rattle  ; 
And  Washington,  again  in  arms, 

Dirtxts  the  storm  of  battle. 


; 
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The  locust  twmnn  of  Gallkk  fiendt 

He  sweeps  to  mid-wmjr  ocean ; 
While  fiune  the  Tmulted  Ether  rendSf 

With  conquest's  loud  commotion. 

CHOAUS. 

Shout !  Shout !  Columhians,  Hetfcn's  decree ; 
Tis  Washington  and  Victory! 


r 


> 
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ODK. 


Written  for,  and  tunf^  at  the  Annivrrtanr  ol  the  BoMoa  Ff  IJI  JUt 

luro,  Scpunber  24,  1802. 


^HALL  tiiAiH  fttcm  niaiiv  'gainst  Ilca\cn't  bclictu 

His  cold,  unfeeling  pride  oppose  ! 
To  thankless  Wealth  unlock  his  breait* 

Yet  freeze  his  heart  to  Orphan's  woes. 
Weak  Casuist !  whcrt  yon  thunder  broke  ! 

Seest  how  the  li%  id  lightening  glaira ! 
Behold  !  it  rives  tltc  knotted  oak. 

But  still  tlic  humble  Myrtle 


Ixt  stoic k  valour  boldly  brave« 

The  wars  and  clcnirnts  «>f  life  i 
Hut,  more  like  llcavrn*  who  stoops  to  taw 

A  being,  linking  in  the  stnfr  ; 
Poor  K\ilr»!  w^UKlrnu);  i/cr  this  sphrrr, 

ThniU|;li  nccnrs,  of  whii.h  you  (orm  na 
[joved  Ur|ilian  ^trN  !  cotnc  welronic  here. 

The  Asylum  of  the  human  heart. 

Smict  I'haniy  !  thou  spnght  llenii;t^ 
Who  (ill  art  seen  ui  Angel  form* 

To  |MiUit  the  sunbeam,  wlicre  to  shine. 
Or  rtui  the  coursers  ol  tlic  stonn ! 
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Oh  !  through  yon  dark  and  dripping  cell, 
Where  Sorrow's  out-cast  offspring  wecpf 

Flash,  as  when  Peter's  fetters  fell, 
And  bid  the  woes,  that  guard  thcni)  sleep  I 

Warmed  by  thy  beams,  the  frost  unkind, 

Which  blasts  sweet  woman's  vernal  ycars> 
In  dew  exhaled,  shall  leave  behind 

Pure  Gratitude's  unsullied  tears! 
So  shall  our  Orphan  gprls  no  more, 

lament  the  untimely  blight  of  woe  ; 
Bui  reared  to  virtue,  thrice  restore 

To  generous  man  the  debt,  they  owe. 

BUsi  Providence  !  whose  parent  power 

All  being  gives,  for  all  provides; 
(,'o-i-()ual,  ^hcn  it  blooms  the  flower, 

A^  when  it  curbs  old  Ocean's  tides  ! 
Sec,  loni  and  piteous,  at  thy  throne, 

I^\c,  Mercy,  Hope  and  Homage  sue ; 
They  weep  for  sorrows,  nOt  thcb  own. 

They  hcnd,  dear  Orphan  giris,  for  yoo  ! 
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ODE. 


Written  ior,  and  sung  at  the  AnniTertary  of  the  American 

dence»  July  4^  1806. 


T^ne — ^  WHILST  happt  iv  mt  vatita  lavd. 

AViDE  o'er  the  wilderness  of  wares, 

Untrackcd  by  human  peril, 
Our  fathers  roamed  for  peaceful  graTCSy 

To  deserts  dark  and  sterile. 
No  parting  pang,  no  long  adieu 

Delayed  their  gallant  daring ; 
With  them,  their  Gods  and  Country  too. 

Their  pilgrim  keels  were  bearing. 
All  hearts  unite  the  patriot  band. 

Be  liberty  our  natal  land. 

Their  dauntless  hearts  no  meteor  led, 

In  tcrrour  o'er  tlie  ocean ; 
From  fortune  and  from  man  they  fled, 

To  Heaven  and  its  devotion. 
Fate  cannot  bend  the  high  bom  mind 

To  bigot  usuqKition : 
They,  who  had  left  a  world  behind, 

Now  gave  that  worid  a  nation. 


OOEJ  AKD  SOXGS. 

The  Mul  to  tUl.  to  fraight  ibc  Ma. 

By  nlour'i  um  protccud, 
Td  plant  Ml  cintMrc  Iira*c  ukI  btc. 

Their  Kiclvd  view«  directed  i 
Bui  more  ihry  feared,  than  tjrnuc'i  jvikM^ 

Inaiiliaui  bction**  fury  t 
For  oA  a  worm  demnf%  ui  oak, 

WboM  lotf  that  worm  w«ald  bwy.  ' 

Thua  rcat«d,  irar  gtant  realm  araae, 

And  chimed  our  laicnigti  cbancr  i 
Her  life-blood  Warm  fran  Aifaon  ntaa, 

Aitd  all  her  mm  rrotn  .'^mrU. 
Be  free,  Colunibia  !  pmudctt  nana 

Fankc'i  hrnld  wafta  in  ttory  t 
Uc  tree,  thou  youitgeM  chiM  of  Faine, 

Kulc,  brighten  beir  of  Qlory  l 


Thy  Prcbk,  mid  tbc  battlc'a  ii«i 

Huth  Afrivk's  iowen  ikjeoed  {  < 

And  Lrbia'i  »and«  hare  ftaahed  with  Qn^   ' 

From  Eaiuii'a  «word  rtHrcted. 
Thy  gTOTci,  which  c«t 

Fjitrenchctl  from  Mvagc  plonder 
To  Naiad*  turned,  muai  clean  the  naia. 

Am)  *[mn  with  NeptUDo^  tkmdtr.         W  ^  ■ 


"H^ 
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ODE. 


Written  fur,  and  tung  at  the  Anniversary  of  the  AacricaD  Intic 

pendcnce»  July  4^  1810. 


xIail  !  Hail,  yc  patriot  spirits  ! 

Yc  chiefs  of  valiant  deed  1 
To  war-scarred  bosoms  point  no  xnorci 

Your  wounds  no  longer  bleed. 
Oh  1  ever  bless  the  festal  shrine 

Your  hovering  shades  explore  ! 
Wliile  laurcl-cro\%iied,  ye  glide  arouiid, 

And  the  Seraph  Anthem  poui^-^ 
It  is  our  country's  natal  day. 

We  hail  it  and  adore  ! 

High  o*er  the  rock  of  ages. 

See  Independence  stride. 
Her  shield  she  stretches  o'er  the  Tmlc, 

Her  spear  across  the  tide. 
The  harvests  of  her  teeming  soi]» 

She  Ijids  the  waves  expand, 
Though  ti'ni]K*st  roars,  around  licr  shores, 

It  dies  along  her  straiul ; 
For  tlic  arm,  that  can  the  plough  direct, 

The  trident  can  command. 


OnSB  AKDflONCS. 


The  nnna,  ibu  reM  her  (biresii 

A  thouuMl  agoi  putt 
Now  awcciM  their  branchcf  u  they  By 

Along  the  ocean  bimM. 
Through  cvrry  cILitm)  hmr  baimen  (toatf 

.And  ^rt  the  NorUwni  Wane, 
Where  dimlf  brigtit,  with  whcding  tight, 

He  pales  the  IrevidnR  pUfai; 
Aod  tecs  new  Stan  baneaib  the  pole 

New  PkUdi  oD  (lie  main. 


The  Sea  m  nlour's  charter, 

A  itttion's  <*callhic*t  ininc  i 
Hi*  fbamtng  cave*  when  ocean  borca, 

Not  pearl*,  hut  heroes  ahbtc  t 
Aloft  iliojr  mount  the  nudntght  «argc, 

\\'1icre  ahipwrockcd  ipinta  roam. 
And  oft  the  kncQ,  b  beanl  to  iwell, 

Wlicre  bunting  bUlo««  Cocm. 
Mach  slonu  a  nca  of  heroes  rean, 

To  guard  tfadr  nadre  home.  • 

Uut  not  the  atnrni,  that  ooaraea 

The  mountain  and  the  decp^ 
Like  Rapinr't  sEcret,  whirling  pooi,  ■ 

With  tyrant,  power  i=ui  iwecpi 
Th'  Imperial  Gulf  can  whelm  the  keel, 

Wltkh  icmpcsis  praadly  bora  j 
In  nnnalk  Mrooe,  It  glhka  u 

Till  aO  in  cnvrai  roar  i 
TiU  an  ha  hUtei  Mgci  craah, 

And  aU  to  vUriwMa  pmir. 


iL-' 


sre  0DB8  Am  umm. 

Rise,  man's  immortal  iptiitf 

Stem  Independcncey  rise ; 
Mid  wrecks,  that  choak  the  jurate't  cmTe, 

Your  tattered  banner  lies. 
In  fierce  Napoleoo's  midnight  celb 

Your  gallant  sailor  grieves ; 
In  chains  he  lies,  and  wistful  light 

Towards  his  country  heaTCS. 
Rise  Independence,  wear  thy  crowm 

Or  strip  its  oaken  leaves. 


ODES  AJIB  MVOS.  ^7 


ODE. 


Wnttefifbr»  and  tiuig  a1  Uie  Annivertarjr  of  Um  Americ«ifaidf» 

nendence.  Jtilv  4.  1811. 


pendence,  July  4,  1811. 


7mII<wJ<  BATTLE   OF   THB    VIM.** 

l^F.T  fiatriot  pridr  our  patriot  triumph  wmkc  ! 
The  Jubilee  of  Freedom  relumes  a  Nation's  tool  \ 
On  land,  or  main,  no  right  of  realm  forsake. 

l*hou(!;h  warriour  storms,  like  ocean  tempests,  roll. 
Spread  your  banners,  let  Commerce,  Industrjr  directing. 
Mantle  the  waves,  by  courage,  WeaHh  protectinp^ ! 

And  new  honours  while  we  pay 

To  our  Country's  Natal  Day, 

I^t  us  build  her  great  renown. 

From  a  soil  and  sea  our  own ; 
For  Commerce,  Agriculture,  Art— rewarded  shall  be  I 

Huzza!  Huzxa!  Husza!  Hum!  Husia! 

Heaven  gare  to  Man  the  Charter  to  be  free* 

Huzza!  Huaza!  Husxa!  Huaia!  Hnsia! 

C^olumbia  liTea,  and  claims  the  great  decree. 

Arise  !  Arise  !  Columbia's  5k>ns,  Arise  ! 
Ansc*rt,  on  the  ocean,  your  Ocean's  aorerdgn  law ; 
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No  hostile  flag  sliall  hover  in  jour  skies ; 
No  pirate  keep  your  mariners  in  awe. 
Be  the  rights  of  your  shores  by  Cannon  Law  expounded. 
And  your  waters  shall  be  safe,  where  hook  and  line  are  souDdri 

On  the  shoals  of  Newfoundland, 

Let  your  tars  and  boats  command, 

For  a  Mine  of  wealth  you  keep 

In  the  Bank  beneath  the  deep, 
Whose  Charter,  lawful  Charter,  is  renewed  by  evciy  mx 

Huzza  !  Huzza  !  Sec.  &c.  kc. 

If  equal  justice  neutral  laws  proclaim, 
No  power  will  presumptuous  your  sovereignty  disgrace  i 

Among  your  Stars  inscribe  a  Nation's  name. 
Your  flag  will  guard,  your  freedom  and  your  race. 
Base  submission,  inviting  indignity  and  Plunder, 
Like  a  worm,  kills  an  Oak,  which  should  have  braved  tkc 

thunder. 
Though  beneath  the  rifting  l)all, 
Should  the  mountain  monarch  fall. 
Still  in  majesty  he  reigns. 
And,  though  prostrate,  rules  the  plains ; 
And  scions,  hlcxjuiing  scions,  spring,  to  renovate  the  utc- 
Huzza!  Huzza!  Sec.  Sec.  &c. 

Arouse  !  Arouse  !  Columbia's  Sons,  Arouse  I 
And  burst  through  the  slumber  of  faction-dreaming  fesn; 

Bid  Cannons  shake  the  tempests  from  your  brows, 
And  thi  clouds  shall  echo  gloi*)'  on  your  ears. 
\Vh<ri  ihf  tniinptt  of  Virior\',  Independence  claiming, 
S\\(  IU(1  nVr  your  hills,  fmn)  fields  in  battle  fiaming; 


I  UtD  SOMUi. 


When  tlic  Frtcdom  of  the  IumI, 
tij  jvnr  Pktnatkk  Bttod, 
Ta  ihi*  Tcnipk  vu  cuiugfwd, 
Twu  with  WuUngun  otthriaed, 
Thtd  the  Chutcr,  Hcrvd  ( 

Uusut  Uiua!  Icc.kc.kc. 


^aO  ones  AMD  tOKCa. 


ODE. 


Wnitcii  fur,  Aiiil  tting  at  the  Anniver«ftr>  of  the  FMittiM 

October  3, 1HU9. 


J'uric^^^\D\M%  AND  Lib  Km  TV.** 

Os'  tlic  tcnt-pUiiii  of  Shiiiali,  TruthS  niTiUcal  clunr. 

When  thr  impious  tumrt  of  Balicl  wa»  fthannvd, 
Lcbt  the  tracks  of  our  race 9  ii)  thr  saiKl-rift  of  Time, 
Should  bi*  buriftl,  ^ftlurn  Shcm,  Hani  and  Japkctk 
Ncattt*rr(l« 

KoM-  the  (;riiius  of  An« 
M»n  tu  man  tu  iiii|Kin, 
U)  a  lingOft^i .  ttut  <i{M  aks  thnmf»h  thr  ctc,  to  tkc 

1  Horn  %. 
Wt  nuU*  >»j«  li)\iittioiu  uhi'ti  Art  shr  rc«rak«L 
I' or  A  hlu«  k  %lam|M d  i!ic  pji^r.  ^ukI  a  tnv  |4ou^hfid 

\<i  Tiiiu  %uc-pt  hi%  (Niiiioiiv  Art  mi>^hcd,  as  %Kr  « 

llfiw  «htii  Hj%  the-  itiui^r,  hrr  rinblciii  nrflrctrd ; 
Whrii,  iu%iiiiid,  tathc  r  Tuii^t  hroki  hrr  uhle  of 
\Vrui;,;ht  i\\  p^n^  into  ah4|M-,  aih\  thr  whole  m 
All  Mi'h  Miitd  iftoH  iiiuld  rove, 
I  ur  hi  r  HviiiUiU  lould  iiiti%r« 
\.\i  :  « jL^lil)^  tiru  »lud«.»,  Iikt  tJic  Ic^ict  uf  a  gfWr 
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CHORUS. 

And  the  colours  of  Thought  in  their  elements  niHi 
As  tlic  prisnutick  glass  shows  the  hues  of  the  Sun. 

In  the  mom  of  the  West,  as  the  light  rolled  away 

From  the  grey  eve  of  regions,  by  bigotry  cloudedf 
With  the  dawn  woke  our  Franklin,  and,  glancing  the  day, 
Turned  its  beams  through  the  mist,  with  which  Art  was 
ennhrouded ; 

To  kindle  her  shrine. 
His  Promethean  line 
Drew  a  s|Nirk  from  tlie  clouds,  and  made  Printing  divine ! 

CHORUS. 

When  the  fire  hy  his  rod  was  attracted  from  Heaven, 
Its  flahh  b^-  the  tyjH:,  his  conductor,  was  given. 

An<  ieiU  Wisdom  may  Ixjast  of  the  spice  and  the  weed, 

Which  embalmed  the  cold  iorms  of  its  heroes  and  sages; 
But  tlirir  fame  lives  alomr  on  the  leaf  of  the  reed, 

Which  has  (;rown  through  the  clefts  in  the  ruins  of  ages; 
Cuuld  they  rise,  they  would  shed. 
Like  Ciccro*s  head. 
Tears  of  blood  on  the  spot,  where  the  world  they  had  led. 

CHORUS. 

Of  Poiiijiey  and  Ceser  unknown  is  the  tomb. 

Hut  the  type  is  their  forum,  the  page*  is  their  Rome. 

Blest  genius  of  Type  !  down  the  vista  of  time 

As  thy  flight  leaves  behind  thee  this  vexed  generation. 

Oh  !  tnuismit  on  thy  scroll,  this  bequest  from  our  clime. 
The  Press  can  cement,  or  dismemlier  a  nation. 

3»'. 
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Be  thy  temple  the  mind  ! 
There,  like  Vesta,  enihrinedy 
Watch  and  foster  the  flame,  which  inspires  humin  kind ! 

CHORUS. 

Prrservin}^  all  arts,  may  all  arts  cherish  thee  ; 
Aiid  ti)y  science  and  virtue  teach  man  to  be  free  ! 


'Pte /ollo\rin^  exphmatory  notice  of  tfut  Ode  h  ejetraeneJ  frtm  iv  /it 

i'oliit. 


In  tliit  Otir,  the  gri'at  ^t.ii^t  of  the  xii  are  pociically  dctoibei  m  iW  i^r**  Srt 
ver4ct;  to  each  of  i»liich  there  i«  an  appropriate  choral  IViaUkf  ■?■ 
blocks  with  immo^csiMetypet  «a«  inrentefl  by  the deaeendanU  of  Nom.  "■ 
the  t(.'iit-p1ain«  of  Shin»h,"  and  vas  nearly  eoeral  «ith  tbr  ftfH  radc  tmtmt 
afrirtilture.  Rut  the  art  remained  in  thif  state  of  iiiipi  ifulina,  tM 
F»utt  Stroke  her  tuMct  of  uood/*  ami  invented  the  moveable  type,  la 
luii  i;(*nrnitin«i^  the  nrt  nrcrived  various  imprnveneiitat  prioc  ID  tbr  tfi  ■' 
Fmnklin,  »ho  fir«t  united  the  Keniut  of  philotnphv  to  the  art  of  tbr  aMclM^ 

How  woultl  \iitii|iiity  "  hiile  her  diminikbvd  head.**  ecmkl  At  **b««  M 
erarmentu,*'  an'l  vir%ev  the  ronifurlt  and  ele|pineef,  vihich  lov  Itvm  At  •* 
aiitl  Kiencr  rif  im iilcm  life  ?    Her  heroes  and  lagra  voald  abc4 

**  Te  in  t>f  hhmd  on  the  spot  nhcrv  the  vnrbt  tbry  had  kd.* 
at  their  liinite«l  mean*  of  (rreatnett;  but  they  «oakJ  «itbboly  a^inMMMM 
the  **;^fiiiin  of  tvfK-,'*  whirli  h»d  BO  w idclv  difiui«d  ibctr  gloffy  laA  •  1^ , 
manefitly  enihHlinctl  their  fitine. 

The  i-'MirliKliiii;  ^erM.'  inipicMev  a  lalutarr  lewon^  tni  eonvvvt  ■  ^* 
iii'.rtl.     \Vf  tenr'.tly  hofie  that  neither  the  lc«na,  nv  the  mm^  ^ 
U'irr:;.inle  1  l>v  the  vnn  Innnnnf  titrrar>  aiidpoliticml  Joomalts  fttflbe^  1 
4t  the  luir.t  iiiit'i:  |>:i'>!>  k  i>|tini«>ii  hihI  direct  the  cuane  of  ita  lanvaia 
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ODE. 


Vritten  for,  iiui  tonf  at  the  AnniTertanr  of  the  General  Eaton  Fire 

Society,  January  14,  180& 


T^iine^-^  OOD  SAVE  the  kimg. 


»» 


13 LP. ST  be  the  tacrcd  fire. 
Whose  beams  the  nian  inspire, 

Panting  for  praise  •' 
Renown  her  laurel  rears, 
Not  in  a  nation's  tears. 
But  in  the  Sun,  that  cheers 

Her  hero's  bays. 

In  Afric's  cells  confined, 
Columbia's  sons  had  pined, 

'Mid  hopeless  gloom: 
By  native  land  forgot, 
Bv  frif-nd  •*  remembered  not,'* 
Thty  delved  their  captive  spot, 

And  hailed  their  tomb  ! 


284  ODES  AND  80X68. 

Who,  for  the  brave,  could  feci  ? 
Who  warm,  with  patriot  zeal. 

Their  country's  Tcini  I 
Haton,  a  glorious  name ! 
Struck,  from  the  flint  of  fame* 
A  spark,  whose  chymick  flame 

Dissolved  their  chains. 

O'er  Lybia's  desert  sands. 
He  led  his  venturous  bands, 

Hovering  to  save ; 
Where  Fame  her  wings  ne'er  spread 
O'er  Alexander's  head, 
Whcix'  Cato  bowed  and  bled 

On  glory's  grave. 

Though  earth  no  fountain  yield, 
Arabs  their  poignai-ds  wicld^ 

Famine  appal ; 
Eaton  all  danj^cr  braves. 
Fierce  while  the  battle  raves, 
Columbia's  Standard  waves, 

On  Denie's  proud  wall, 

Long  to  the  brave  be  given. 
The  best  reward  of  Heaven, 

On  earth  beneath  1 
His  country's  Sfiartan  pride, 
To  honest  fame  allied, 
No  serpent  eVe  shall  glide 

Under  Ids  wreaUi. 


OaSi  AND  BONGS. 

BIctt  be  the  ncml  6re, 
Who»c  bcami  the  man  infpire, 
Parting  for  prtue ! 
Renown  her  Uurel  rears, 
N«  in  K  naiioD'a  tear*. 
But  in  the  Sun,  that  cheera 
Her  Hero*!  bajra. 
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ODE. 


Written  for,  and  sung^  at  the  Annivenary  of  the  MutacTiOM*:t«  \%§9- 
cialion,  for  improving  the  breed  of  Horses,  October  .1,  Isll 


ft 


Tune-'^  TALLY   HO. 


±  HE  Steeds  of  Apollot  in  coursinjjthc  day* 

Breathe  the  fire,  which  he  beunis  on  mankind  ; 
To  the  world  while  his  lii^ht  fn)in  his  cur  they  convey. 

Their  speed  is  the  blaze  of  his  mind. 
Thus  Ambition,  who  j^ovenis  of  honour  the  chacc, 

Keeps  Life's  mettled  Coursers  in  j^Iow  ; 
For  Fame  is  the  (i:iol,  and  tl^e  World  is  the  Race, 

And,  hark  forward  !  they  start  I  Tally  ho  1 

All  ranks  try  the  furf;  'tis  the  contest  of  life* 

By  a  heat  to  achieve  a  renown ; 
And  so  tlironjjed  are  the  lists  in  the  cnuilons  strife. 

Tiuit  but  ffw  know  wiiai  steed  is  their  own  ; 
For  many,  like  (iUpin,  alarmed  at  the  blood, 

I^)sr  their  nin  and  ihi  ir  ronrse,  as  they  \;o  : 
Whilr  tl.v   KuIlp,  };i;^h  trained,  kiH)ws  each  |>acc  in  his  K 

And,  Iwiik  luiwanl  I   Ik-  tlies,  Tally  ho  I 

'I'lu   lino's  a  \V  ti-liorsc,  whose  brave,  gen*rous  breed* 
St  on.s  ilic  s\)\n\  tI;i»Ui;!i  hr  yiilds  to  the  rt'iii  j 

Blood  ;ii,d  \,<,ur,  at  \.\\v  II  uTn;>-<  til  he  vaults  in  full  spccdi 
A'.d  romii:<lN  I'm!  *.Jn  own  native  plain. 
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In  battle  he  glories  ;  and  pantSt  liWc  his  Sire, 

On  the  soil)  where  he  g^razcdf  to  lie  low  ;  ^ 

S<'r  his  neck  clothed  with  thunder,  his  nume  flaked  with  fire. 
While,  hark  forward  !  he  springs.  Tally  ho ! 

The  Statesman's  a  Prancer,  so  tender  in  hoof, 

He  curvets*  without  flcetness  or  force ; 
In  the  heat  of  the  field,  when  the  race  it  in  proo^ 

l\v  gallantly  bolts  from  the  course  ! 
With  his  canter  and  amble,  he  shuffles  his  way ; 

AikI  no  care  of  the  sport  seems  to  know  ; 
Till  he  sees,  as  he  hovers,  what  horse  wins  the  day, 

Then,  hark  forward  !  he  shouts,  Tally  ho ! 

The  Farmer's  a  draught,  the  rich  blood  of  whose  veins, 

A(  ts  with  vigour  the  duties,  he  owes  ; 
Hi-\  a  horse  of  bound  bottom,  and  nurtures  the  plains 

Where  the  luir\'est,  that  nurtures  him,  grows. 
At  hi^  ('ountry*s  command,  on  her  hills  or  her  fields, 

Wiiic  h  her  com  and  her  laurels  bestow  ; 
Finn  ill  danger  he  nM>ves,  and  in  death  never  yields, 

Hut,  hark  forward!  he  falls.  Tally  ho  ! 

Cohmihiii  is  drawn  by  the  Steeds  of  the  sky. 

The  loiij;  jounx  y  of  Empire  to  run  ; 
Wa\  Imt  course rs  of  light  never  scorch  as  they  fly. 

And  their  race  be  the  age  of  the  Sun  ! 
K<ir  cti^tanced  by  Time*  nor  in  Fame  e'er  forgot, 

May  her  track  still  be  known  by  its  glow ; 
Like  Olympian  dust,  may  it  stream  o'er  the  spot* 

WIktc,  hark  forward  ;  she  rode,  Tally  ho ! 


2»8  ODKS  AND  lOXGS. 


ODE. 


SPAIN,  COMMERCE  AND  FREEDOM. 


Written  for,  ftiul  iiiii|^  at  the  celehntiMi  of  tlie 

JukUftry  24,  14U9. 


SoL'KD  the  trumpet  of  Fame  1  Swell  the  Paean 

Ri'lipon  4  >»ar  a;;-aiiiM  Tyruiiijr  %ia|^«: 
Fmm  her  couch  hprin^  in  Aniu>ur,  Rcf^encnuc 
Like  a  Cffiant*  n-fn-shrd  lijr  the  slumber  of  Ag«%! 
From  the  cell,  where  the  Uy* 
Shi-  leap*  in  array, 
I  jki-  AjaXi  to  (lit:  iii  tin*  (m  r  of  the  Day  : 

ciinHis. 
AikI  Swiarv  frrim  iwillutiuci,  lirr  Empire  in  sire* 
llrr  Fta^  and  Ikt  Altars*  her  Hume  utd  her  Oratv  ! 

In  thf-  Ian«l  of  hrr  Hinh  the  rrjf ticca  to  fintU 

I'nini  Ik  r  nU!  rji  r  ot   Hcrrirv  a  >ouiiK  K^ncrstM% 

III  wImw  viut^  hi»  iliMnay  kilK  the  iirne  of  the 
\V1ki  ^axc  ii|iun  Drath  with  di  tout  contem] 

WlMi^f   SlAJM^Jnl  «M1   Ki^h, 

Likr  a  C'4itiirt.  «  til  f[\  \ 
\ih1  I  on%uiiic,  uhilr  It  lu;htt:u%,  it%  iici^libouriof;  skf' 
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CBOMUl. 

They  hktt  twom  from  poUutioa  her  Empire  to  laTe^ 
Her  Flag  and  her  Altars,  her  Home  and  her  Grave ! 

0*er  her  hilli»  tee  the  Day-Star  of  Glory  adTance ! 

Iti  beams  warm  her  cliffs  and  unfetter  her  fountaina ! 
But*  a  pestilent  Planet,  it  bkaes  on  France ! 
A  Meteor  of  blood,  through  the  mist  of  the  Mountaina! 
Like  a  Dream  in  the  Air, 
See,  the  Pjrrennees  glare ! 
A  Castle  of  Fire,  on  a  Rock,  blear  and  bare ! 

€  BOM  vs. 

Its  flames  from  pollution  her  Empire  shall  save. 
Her  Flag  and  her  Altars,  her  Home  and  her  Grare ! 

Brave  Isle  of  the  Oak !  On  thy  Patriarch  Tree, 

Science  blossoms,  where  Freedom  her  shelter  has  taken ! 
Karth  was  weighed  by  an  Acron !  and  ruled  is  the  Sea ! 
What  thy  Newton  had  balanced,  thy  Nelson  has  shaken  ! 
Trident  Queen  may*st  thou  reign, 
Till  thy  thunder  regain 
The  righu  of  Mankind,  b  the  battles  of  Spain ! 

CBOMUS. 

Till  her  Sword  from  poUuUon  her  Empire  shall  sare, 
Her  Flag  and  her  Altars,  her  Home  and  her  Grave ! 

Thy  Shield,  gallant  Britain !  impends  from  the  aky, 
like  the  Star  in  the  East,  on  the  Mom  of  Salvation ! 

Through  the  dark  Empyrean  it  bursts  on  the  eye. 
The  Beacon  of  Man,  m  the  march  of  Creation ! 
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In  the  World's  sacred  War, 
A^court,  Trafalgar 
Thy  Steeds  deck  with  laurels,  and  herald  thy  Car ! 

CHORVS. 

For  with  Spain  thou  hast  sworn  from  pollutioa  to  savff 
Thy  Flag  and  thy  Altars,  thy  Home  and  thy  Grave ! 

Dear,  Natal  Columhia !  Fair  LAst4K>m  of  Time  ! 

May  the  Orphan  of  Fame  be  the  Heir  of  Dominion ; 
But,  the  Nest  of  thy  Eagle  looks  Bleak,  though  Sublime, 
On  a  ClifiT,  where  each  Tempest  can  shatter  hb  piniaii ! 
Round  an  Aerie  so  high; 
The  rude  whirlwinds  will  fly, 
Unless,  with  thy  Forests,  the  blast  thou  Defy  ! 

CHORUS. 

And  swear  from  pollution  like  Spain,  thou  wik  save. 
Thy  Flag  and  thy  Altars,  thy  Home  and  thy  Grave ! 

Oh  !  to  Spain,  let  thy  Gratitude  redolent  bum. 

First,  thy  Freedom  to  own ;  First,  thy  Shores  lodiicaicr! 
Hark  !  her  Patriots,  with  pride,  tell  the  Tyrant  they  sponi 
Tliat  the  New  World  she  found,  and  the  Old  will  rtcTvtf! 
For  Commerce  and  Thee  ! 
She  unbosomed  the  Sea, 
And  demands  that  the  Gates  of  the  Ocean  be  Free ! 

CHORUS. 

Then,  swear  from  pollution  like  Spain,  Thou  wih  mvc. 
Thy  Flag  and  ihy  Altars,  thy  Home  and  thy  Grave! 

Bright  Day  of  the  WorM  I  dart  thy  lustre  alar! 

Fire  Uic  Nurtli  with  thy  heat !    gild  the  South  with  tlv 

splendor ! 
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With  thy  glince  light  the  Torch  of  Redintegrant  War, 
Till  the  dismembered  Elarth  effervesce  and  reg^nder! 

Through  each  xooe  roay'st  roU| 

*l'iil  thy  beams  at  thc^  Pole, 
Melt  Philosophy's  Ice  in  the  Sea  of  the  Soul  I 

cHomus. 
n^ill  Mankind  from  pollution  their  birth-right  shall  save : 
Their  Flag  and  their  Altars,  their  Home  and  their  GraTe. 

Hail !  Spirit  of  Spain !  mount  thy  Battlement-walls ! 
With  thy  voice  shake  the  clouds  I  break  the  dream  of  sub- 
jection I 
Like  a  new-risen  Spectre,  thy  Helmet  appals  ! 
And  Pavia  Recoils  at  thy  Dread  Resurrection ! 
Oh  I  may  France,  the  new  Rome, 
Never  destine  thy  doom, 
'Till  the  Pyrcnnecs  sink,  and  thy  realm  is  a  Tomb  1 

cHomus. 
Rise  !  and  swear  from  pollution  thy  Empire  ta>  save ! 
Let  tliy  Flag  and  thy  Home  be  thy  God  and  thy  Grave  ! 
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ELEGIAC  SONNET, 

INSCRIBED    TO    THE   MEMORY    OP 

M.  M.  HAYS,  Esq. 

JriERE  slccpcst  thou,  Man  of  Soul !  Thjr  spirit  flown, 
How  dark  and  tcnantlcss  its  desert  clay  ! 

Cold  is  tliat  heart,  wluch  throbbed  at  sorrows  moan  ? 
Untuned  that  tongue,  wliich  charmed  the  social  day  I 

Where  now  the  Wit,  by  generous  roughness  g;nccd  I 
Or  Friendship's  accent,  kindling  as  it  fell  ? 

Or  Bounty's  stealing  fciot,  whose  step  untraccd 

Had  watched  pale  Want,  and  stored  her  famiahcil  ccO  * 


Alas,  'tis  all  thou  art !  whose  vigorous  mind 
Inspiring  force  to  Truth  and  Feeling  gave, 

Whose  rich  resources  C(|ual  |)Ower  combinedf 
The  gay  to  brighten,  and  instruct  the  grave  ! 

Farewell,  Adieu  !  Sweet  Peace  thy  vigils  keep 
For  Pilgrim  Virtue  sojourns  here  to  weep  I 
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ADDRESS, 

Written  for  tlie  Carriert  of  tlie  Boston  Gazette*  January  !»  1803. 

Again  the  Sun  his  fiery  steeds  has  driven, 

To  melt  with  day  the  clouds  of  nether  heaven. 

T'  Antarctic  skies  he  shooti  his  torrid  beams, 

And  bids  the  Naiads  bathe  in  poUr  streams ; 

On  diamond  hills  of  ice,  unsimncd  before, 

He  points  his  focus,  and  new  oceans  roar ; 

The  vaht  suffusion  gushes  down  the  udes 

Of  n)other  earth,  and  gives  St  Pierre  his  tides ; 

WhiU*  iioaiing  Glaciers  gem  the  torrent's  way. 

Exult  in  light,  and,  as  they  shine,  decay. 

Nations,  from  under  ground,  pep  out  their  headsf 

To  hail  tlie  spiral  morning  as  it  spreads ; 

And  gaze  with  wonder,  (poor  benighted  souls  I) 

On  that  bright  orb,  which  Candles  gives  and  Coals. 

Each  Nymph,  with  furs  thrown  cflT,  her  face  discloses. 

To  breathe  an  air  that  does  not  bite  off  noses ; 

And  leaves  a  six-month's  fire,  to  gather  roses ! 

IVhile  nature,  all  alive,  with  Spring  bedight, 

^eals  her  hosannas  to  the  Power  of  Light. 

But  while  the  joys  of  polar  realms  and  tribes. 
The  ncwslK)y  with  red-lettered  rhyme  describes, 
Tis  fit,  though  IkihIh  and  beggars  love  to  roam, 
t^o  shoot  a  distich  at  great  folks  at  home. 
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And  here,  alas,  with  aching  heart  and  sad, 
His  Pej^asiis  must  needs  become  a  Pad ; 
For  sure  the  Muse  should  shufHe  in  her  g^t« 
When  nc)U(;lu  but  thorough  {lacing  suits  the  Staae. 

Who  to  the  clime  his  pliant  habit  fomw. 
Has  iKXits  for  mire,  and  roquelaurcs  for  storms  ; 
But  the  news -pedlar,  bold  as  man  of  rhymes^ 
Will  face  the  whirlw'md,  and  will  cufT  the  times ! 

Unlike  the  scene,  which  ere  while  cheered  the  souk 
But  wliich  we  left  behind  us  at  the  pole« 
Is  this  drear  season,  which,  of  life  bereft* 
Ciives  up  to  Bankruptcy,  what  Anarch  left. 
Cold  to  the  patriot's  heart,  and  newsboy's  knuckles. 
Misfortune  on  our  backs  it  doubly  buckles ; 
In  trade's  great  toe  it  sticks  a  festering  splinter, 
Ami  gives  us  peace,  democracy  and  winter ; 
Tlu'eatens  a  frost,  to  freeze  our  current  cashy 
To  snap  our  cmckery,  our  credit  smash ; 
With  l)anded  honles  it  fills  our  publick  roadSt 
Our  siiioaking  streets  with  prostate  mansions  loads ; 
I'l-ost-Tiips  the  l>anks  internal  taxes  dips, 
Mukes  turprnters  of  wonns,  to  bore  our  ships ; 
I  'roni  i-mii^r.ition  take  s  off  all  its  shackles. 
And  ;i  SmIss  Dr.iy-horse  in  state-harness  tackles; 
Capai  iiy  it  ^;i\rs  to  rvery  roi^ur, 
\n<l  fiiitU  •■«  rtii'n\.!e  of  birth  iii— brogue  ; 
DiMiiirtlfiii  lr\rls,  ;tll  :iHr^M;uice  blends. 
And  \\lli^ky  ilts,  fruni  lui-^s,  to  ronv^ivss  si'nds ; 
All  Nti.4:  .:<  Is  :'.:i!!ir..ii/<  s-^;il|  enibnires, 
\\'r\\  i.ti  r\.  i|)ii.i:i.  liut  tilt'  liiu-  of  fiu-cs; 


Newgate  'scaped,  and  renniiied  itraw, 
lUier-bcds,  and  common  law ; 
mg  cars,  who  bray,  when  Patriots  bawl, 
anaported— with  no  eani  at  all. 

vagrant  tribes  our  laws  are  kind, 
nt'cuiottet  no  mercy  find ; 
noraJ,  how  humane,  the  timea, 
sophs  compile  a  code  of  Crimea ! 

the  Neg^'a  breast  imbuett 

female,  more  than  Mammoth  does ; 
ill  to  him,  whose  pointer  nose 

poppy,  as  it  smells  a  rose ; 

formed  a  slave  from  Nature's  hands, 

re  at  pores,  and  less  secretes  at  glands." 

'vcrM'd,  as  this  drear  scene  appears, 

>  ho  batten  on  a  Patriot's  tears ; 
hem  the  same  privations  fall, 
common  ^ood«  and  cheers  us  all ; 
1  other  realms,  and  distant  skies, 
i!iat  radiance,  he  to  us  denies, 

aiid  the  biting  aii*"  we  feel, 

>  linit)s,  but  nerves  the  heart  with  steel, 
>oul  is  he,  wIk>  calm  can  view 

orb,  \*hich  erst,  to  order  true, 
path  in  e(]ual  course  did  run, 
le  civil,  like  the  natural  sun, 
r  dark  honzon's  ridge  incline 
>irr,  and  a  sloping  line  ; 
Iquator  keep  his  roll'mg  throne, 
Duthcm  solstice  shine  alone  1 
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The  foUowtnir  lines  appeired  in  the  CenttneU  Febnury,  17! 
They  were  tent  to  a  beautiful  jwmg  lady*  on  beariaf  k 
•zpreai  a  wish  to  ascend  in  Blanchard't  BaUoon. 


TO  MISS  F. 


f  oRBBARf  sweet  girl ;  your  scheme  forego. 
And  thus  our  anxious  troubles  end : 

That  you  will  mount,  full  well  we  know, 
But  greatly  fear  you'll  not  descend. 

When  Angels  see  a  mortal  rise, 

So  beautiful,  divine  and  £ur. 
They'll  not  dismiss  you  from  the  skies, 

But  keep  their  sister  Angel  there. 


To  the  aboTe,  Mr.  Paine  soon  after  wrote  the  foUowy^ftflf- 

J.  RUE,  gentle  bard,  should  lovely  Grace 

On  aeronautick  pinions  rise, 
Angels  would  own  their  ^  Sister's"  £u:e» 

Thrice  welcome  to  her  native  skies. 

But  conscious  should  the  nymph  remain, 
Earth's  loud  laments  would  rend  their  ears  : 

They'd  send  the  Heroine  down  again, 
To  sooth  and  bless  a  world  in  tears. 
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PART  IV. 


PROSE   WRITINGS. 


AM 


ORATION, 


WRITTEN  AT  TRK  REqUEST  OF  THE  TOUKO  MEN  OF  BOSTON* 

AND  DELIVERED}  JULY   17,  1799, 

IH  COMMBMOBATIOW  OV  TBS 
DISSOLUTION    or 

rHE   TREATIES    AND    CONSULAR    CONVENTION, 
BJCTWBEN    FRANCE    AND    THE    UNITED   STATES 

OF  AMERICA. 


ORATION. 


MUM  Struggle  between  Liberty  and  Detpotitniy  Govemineut 
and  Anarchy,  Religion  and  Atheiim,  has  been  gloriously  de- 
cided. It  has  pitnred  the  Tictory  of  principlet  the  triumph  of 
▼irtuc.  France  has  been  foiled,  and  America  is  free.  The 
eUstirk  veil  of  Gallick  perfidy  has  been  rent ;  the  mystick 
charm  of  diplomatick  policy  has  been  dissolved  ;  the  severing 
blow  has  been  struck ;  and  the  exulting  Ocean,  now  rolls  be- 
tween our  fthores  an  eternal  monument  of  our  separation. 

Wo  an*  convened,  my  young  friends  and  fellow  citizens,  to 
commemorate,  at  a  disjunct  period,  the  first  glorious  anniver- 
sary of  that  eventful  day,*  when  our  national  Senate  and 
House  of  RepreMrntativcs  declared  the  Treaties  and  Consular 
Convention,  which  had  hitherto  subsbtcd  between  the  United 
Slates  and  France,  should  be  no  longer  olUigatory  on  the  Gov- 
ernnu  lit  and  People  of  America.     It  is  a  day,  which  will  for- 

*  I'he  law  of  the  rnitcd  Sutes,  diisolving  the  Treaties  and 
CADftular  Convention  uith  France,  was  approvetl  by  the  President  on 
tKe  7ih  of  July,  1798  From  the  vicinity  of  this  day  to  our  National 
AjiniTcrtoary,  and  other  causes,  this  eTent  was  celebrated  on  the 
iTth.  'MiIh  antchronitm  is  not  onlv  venial  in  itself,  but  is  also 
%*nctioncd  by  undeniable  precedent. 
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ever  be  illustrious  in  our  annals.    It  is  the  cempletiaa  of  Mr 

Liberties,  the  acme  of  our  Independence.     The  Foumn  of 

JULY  will  be  celebrated  by  our  latest  posterity,  u  the 

xra  of  our  national  glory ;  but  the  sbvbvtb  will  be 

as  the  dignified  epoch  of  our  national  chamcter.    The 

annihilated  our  coloiual  submission  to  a  powerfuly  avoved  mi 

determined  foe.  The  otlicr,  emancipated  us  from  fhc  oppre^ 

aive  friendship  of  an  ambitious,  malignutt,  treachenmi  aDf . 

The  former  asserted  our  political  supranacyt  which 

to  us  our  country  from  subjection,  our  liberties  Iran 

ment,  and  our  government  from  foreign  conbnl :  the  tancr 

united  to  the  same  momentous  object  a  dechraiion  of  am 

moral  sovreignty,  which  rescued  our  principles  from  flQbjs- 

gation,  as  well  as  our  persons  from  slavery  ;   which 

our  cities  from  massacre,  as  well  as  their  inhahitanb 

debasement ;    wliich  preserved  our  Csir  ones  from 

as  well  as  our  religion  from  bondage.    In  finct  the 

of  Indcpcmlcnce,  wliich  dissolved  our  connexion  with  Gfctt 

Britain,  may  be  correctly  denominated  the   Birth  day  of  ttf 

nation,  when,  ah  its  infant  genius  was  ushered  ii 

rxi&tcncc,  a  lanil>cnt  ilanic  of  glory  played 

in  pri-!»agc  of  its  future  grcaucss.     But  the 

suiidcrcil  our  allioiKe  with  France,  may  be 

day  of  our  iiatiun's  manhood,  when  this  gcniua 

an  liefLules,  mIio,  no  longer  amused  with  the  conl 

of  ^  liln  rty  and  iMjuality  ;"  no  longer 

rica  .nl  uiiti  the  rallies,  tickled  »itb  the  sinvs,* 
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of  "  hemltb  ind  fratemiqr  ;^  no  longer  willing  to  trifle  at  the 
dUtaff  of  a  ^  Lady  Negociator,"  boldly  mtetted  himself  in 
the  toga  virUUy  and  asiumed  hia  rank  in  the  fisrum  of  nations. 
It  will  therefore  in  all  ages  be  pointed  to»  aa  a  luminous 
page  in  our  history,  when  the  patriotick  statesmen  of  Amer- 
ica, with  a  decision  of  character,  which  haa  shot  a  ray  of  enthu- 
aiasm  into  the  coldest  regions  of  Europe,  cut  asunder  the 
inexplicable  knot  of  so  contagious  a  connexion,  and  forerer 
abolished  the  impolitick  and  deleterious  instrument  which  had 
created  it :  when  that  memorable  Treaty,  which  had  linked 
together  two  heterogeneous  nations,  in  an  unnatural,  unequal, 
and  hateful  alliance,  after  an  attenuated  life  of  twenty  years,  wa^ 
ignominiously  committed  to  the  grave,  where,  in  the  lan- 
guage of  French  philosophy,  "  its  death  will  prove  an  eternal 
sleep/* 

That  this  was  a  measure  of  the  highest  prudence,  foresight 
and  neccs^ty,  has  been  acknowledged  by  every  honest  Amer- 
ican, whose  political  intelligence  has  flowed  through  any  other 
channel,  than  the'poUuted  sewers  of  a  French  Consul's  Ofiicc. 
The  hi&tory  of  the  events,  which  compelled  the  di«kSolution  of 
our  national  intercourse  with  France,  is  a  histor}-,  on  the  one 
part,  of  injury  accumulated  on  injury,  aggravated  by  insult 
following  upon  insult ;  and  on  the  other,  of  the  dignified  policy, 
which  preferred  negoc'ution  to  arms,  and  a  magnanimous 
forbearance  to  resent  or  retaliate,  while  tliere  remained  one 
rational,  one  manly  hope  of  an  hotKXimlile  accommodation. 
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The  crisis  soon  arrived,  when  to  be  silent  was  to  subnux;  id 
submit  was  to  be  vandalized. 

France  had  formed  a  digest  of  piracy,  in  which  plunir?. 
imprisonment  and  massacre  were  some  of  the  milder  pmii- 
tics,  denounced  by  the  Great  Nation.     Their  most  onpriao 
plcd  and  abandoned  citizens,  who  had  nothing  to  U>sc«  but  t 
life,  which  was  a  burthen  to  themselves,  and  of  no  value  to 
their  country*  swanncd  tlic  ocean  in  predatory  border,  undrt 
the  seal  of  the  rcpublick,  and  the  sanction  of  her  palm-hcixic 
ministers.      Our  commerce  was  at  this  period  the  carrier  oi 
the  world.      For  five  years  preceding,  it  had  estendc<i  is  i 
ratio  of  increase,  uiii>arallcled  but  by  geometrical  pno^reuu^ 
So  uncxuniplcd  in  any  former  time  was  its  prosperity  and  b 
wealth,   that   our  navi^tion   almost   monopohzed  the  vbaie 
burthen  of  taxation.     Its  revenues  supplied  the  cxi^ncit*  of 
our  ^ovi-niiiK'iu,  and  its  iK'ac.eful  and  respected  flag  had  mftdc 
the  harvi-sts  of  all  clinics  our  own. 

At  this  must  critical  pi-riod  of  the  present  contest  in  Tmtv^ 
whv-n  till'  romhined  urniics  and  fleets  had  csub2i»bcd  a 
P  '/.f.'MTi  cirdc  nwxmX  the  territories  of  the  I'rench  Rcpubbci. 
VI  porteinfiiisly  j.^rjo!ny  and  eventful  was  the  aspect  of  tar 
I'l  \o!u*io::.  ;}<:;(  h:i(I  not  tliefifurious  friendship  «>f  AimririM 
witli  the  eMi'H-n^M  procUntioiiS  of  their  fertile  fields*  U«»h^ 
ti«  i^^l.!'  1  (  VI 1  y  plant,  that  was  afloat  in  their  seas,  to  wm^ 
tit,;:i  f.  !Mn«'  tlie  inuiiiidfins  of  Ruliespierrr,  and  to  pia?'' 
v.ii:-  !.  y.j.-v  !).«■  ;.ii:i:)^  ut"  .Marat,  our  humiliated  j:oTfTi3Kt     . 
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bad  not  tbce  been  compelled  to  aue  for  justice  Irom  Ike 
treacherous  tTnuits,  tbey  had  preserved,  oor  meanly  stooped 
"To  lick  the  hand,  jtiat  raited  to  thed  tU  blood.** 
For  national  favours,  so  immediately  instrumental  in  tbo 
salration  of  their  republick,  what  novel  and  brilliant  system 
of  compensation  did  these  eloquent  theorists,  who  are  eter* 
nally  preaching  on  the  purity  of  the  social  contract,  invent  and 
adopt,  to  express  the  ardent  gratitude,  which  consumed  thenit 
and  exonerate  the  mountainous  load  of  obtigation,  which 
depressed  their  modest  sensibility  ?     Was  it  by  an  bonoura* 
ble  mention  in  the  bulletin?    The  uiuoo  of  the  flags  of  the 
two  republicks  in  the  hall  of  the  Convention  ?  Or  the  friendlf 
care,  they  bestowed,  to  initiate  the  un-illuminated  mind  of  our 
consul  Munroe  in  the  true  principles  of  Religion  and  Gov 
emmcnt  ?— No,^-.Thesc  were  supererogatory  benefits,  gra* 
txiitously  conferred  !    Frenchmen  were  more  nobly  actnalod ! 
They  kindly  condescended,  for  our  exclusive  profit,  to  place 
our  defenceless  Commerce  under  their  fraternal  protectioOf 
lest  our  property  should  be  seized  and  confiscated  by  British 
free -hooters !    They  converted  our  vessels  to  the  use  of  the 
Rcpuhlick,  lest  they  should  be  sunk  and  destroyed  by  British 
cannon !  They  stored  our  cargoes  in  their  National  Granarie% 
lest  we   should   trust  them  to  Briiiah  merchants,  and  be 
defrauded  of  our  payment !  And  they  have  beaten  and  imprisp- 
oncd  our  Seamen,  and  murdered  our  Smiths  and  our  Brad* 
Ices,*  lest  they  should  fall  into  the  hands  of  British  buccaniers! 

*  Captain  Rbcn.  Smith  itid  Mr.  Dmrkl  Bndlee,  of  the  tbtp  Hunter, 

houmi  to  M artinirjuc,  who  vcrc  tUin  in  an  action  with  a  French  Pri* 
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Disintt-n'^trd  vccn^'nisity  f*r  a  wnnilcrful  pcopk  !    ll  tm 
of  Fri-m  hiiH  ll ! 

Sti<  ll  xk:\s  itu-  iriidi-r  anfcMiou  of  fnir  clear  **  Siucr 
III  k  !*'  Traiirr  was  as  fair,  ami  a%  falM*,  as  the  licauufvl 
of  tlu*  tyrant  Nafiis.  llt-r  Ninu  i  harms,  llMiiigh  mart  bakhU 
than  the  wrinklts  of  the  wiinl  >ist4-rvHf»rr  the  «:clc«ai  tra- 
blarict*  oftriitli  :iiul  iiiiioi  t m  r.  Hi-r  Miiilcs  allured  us  !o  br> 
fun<l  i-niiiiai  i*.  \Vi-  nis!irtl  into  lar  arms*  and  in  her  irrv  •- 
rnius  luM,  ft'lt  thr  kii:i  iLii;^!  r,  in  her  UrcAfti  concrajr^:. 
pirn  1-  to  oiii  hcirt.*  Vt  .•«,  iii\  fi-llou  citixL-iu*  Ammca  kitt 
iirarly  litrti  nuHim  jtcd  in  the  cxtaluk  rapCum  of  the  *  i«^ 
fratinul  :•• 

Kniin  a  iiiiMakm  i»<tt'.'in  of  ih«-  |i:ni(  ipK*  uf  Fmcc  n  tl# 
as-kistani  r.sht  iin'onlcfi  mir  ii  \iiluitMt.ary  ^iru^i^.hATr  ftbvcd    ' 
Iika:i\  c»i  ihr  I  \:\s  ..nd  in>li\;>.'t:.t-'«,  \\\'\\  whuh    c 
he  (ii  .is-taili  il  ...'ill  ti'r!'i:!i  !.   Di  Iijdi  iI  l>\  .1  fuiitKHM 
an    aliiii'Nl    t.'.il    nno'.  >t:ii  t  •  *i',n  i  1    \\tv    IrfrKh  c! 
hith«  r'.i    jir  I  \.i(ii  li  til     i:ii:.  ^^  1*1  4  ':r  «.'.tixrii4.    The 
whifhiiic  ••!    tliir     T' .»!« ■^!    |i   i;<  <»ti;ihrr%  ar^! 
^Mit:ii«l    h  ^  t  (•'..:•':  \  nt<  :i,   ii.it  1  n' s^lrrrd  a»  illuKmi  1ft 
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ihcological  writings.  But  the  late  luminous  developement  of 
their  fnoral  and  political  levity  and  turpitude  has  established 
in  America  the  celebrated  opinioni  that  the  national  character 
of  France  is  an  amalgamation  of  the  two  most  opposite  quali- 
ties in  the  composition  of  human  nature ;  the  artful  ferocity 
of  the  Tygcr,  and  the  thoughtless  frivolity  of  the  Ape.  From 
the  l)arbarou8  reign  of  Clovis*  when  the  skull-bone  of  an  enemy 
was  used  as  the  festal  goblet  at  the  banquet  of  victory,  to  the 
silken  empire  of  Madame  TalUeui  whose  Idalian  palace  it 
decorated  with  the  pictures  and  statues  of  luly,  the  French 
nation  have  been  successively  occupied  in  giving  fashions  to 
Muropc,  or  in  dclug^g  it  with  blood.  Paris,  as  these  contra- 
rin)t  propensities  have  predominated,  has  been  alternately  the 
toy -shop  of  folly,  the  divan  of  conspiracy,  or  the  charnel-house 
ol  niasiacre.  The  French  Rcpublick  has  .exhibited  all  the 
>iccs  of  civilization,  without  one  of  the  virtues  of  barbarism. 
It  is  true  that  France,  at  some  periods  of  her  history,  has  been 
lonhidcred  an  amiable  nation.  But  these  polished  intervals 
ha\c  seldom  occurred,  but  as  the  ominous  precursors  of  new 
[)olitical  convulsions.  They  have  resembled  the  awful  pause, 
tliat  predicts  the  ra\*agesofthc  hurricane,  the  horrible  silence, 
that  preludes  the  eruption  of  a  volcano. 

Political  Empiricism  has  never  attained,  in  any  age  or 
nation,  so  universal  an  ascendency,  as  at  the  present  day  in 
the  **  Illuminated  Republick."  Unfettered  by  the  fear  of 
innovation,  and  unshackled  by  the  prejudice  of  ages,  the  mod- 
cni  Trtnchman  is  educated  in  a  system  of  moral  aoi  religious 
thinuras,  ^luch  dazzle  by  their  novelty  those  volatile  mtel- 
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Icctiy  which  prescriptive  wisdom  could  ncTcr  impreu  vidi 
generation.     Every  Frenchman^  who  hu  read  a  little  is  i 
pedant ;  and  the  whole  race  of  these  hom4iook  PhikMOphen 
is  content  with  the  atheism  of  Mirabcau^  the  hittorick  pBges 
of  Rollin  and  Plutarch,  the  absurd  pliilanthropjr  of  CoiidDrcct« 
and  the  visionary  politics  of  Rosscau.*     These  are  the  booa- 
darics   of  tlieir  Iiterar>'  anibitioD«  of  their  political  science. 
Hence  it  is,  that  they  pretend  to  be  too  enlightened  far  bcliel^ 
too  virtuous  for  government.      Hence  too  it   is,  that  tiicii 
courts  of  jurisprudence  are  but  a  solemn  mockery  of  juiti^e. 
In  its  present  state  of  corruption,  the  French  trial  by  jury  ■ 
more  prepostcroubly  barbarous,  than  the  Gothick  drciaaon  Sit 
camp-fight,  and  more  venal  ai.d  precarious,  than  the  vertiict 
of  an  Inquisition.     Professing  to  discard  every  rclifpons  obli- 
gation, it  is  the  first  crei-d  of  republican  France,  that  there  boo 
God  ;  and  the  sanctity  of  an  oath  is  held  in  equal  solcmair^  by 
a  French  Juryman,  with  the  tnith  of  a  sonnet  to  his  mjacrc«1i 
eye-brow  by  a  French  Poet !      Dy  aimihilating   the  sacifd 
source  of  justice,  the  common  assurances  of  liberty  musi  be 
subvened  and  destroyed  ;    and,  in  this  uidvenal  dilapduia 
of  principle,  the  institutes  of  Justinian  will    share  the  nae 
fate  witli  the  papal  decrees  of  (in-gory,  or  the  municipal  poby 
of  AUnd.     The  protecting  ann  of  the  law  has  been  paralixcd 
by  the  kpoious  |>oiboii»  of  vice  and  infidelity  ;  and  life,  liberty 
and  prc.ptny,  the  inpiescriptible  ii)^htsof  ever>*  one,  are  aum 
uductd,  by  these  ditiintuisted  disciples  of  equality, to  a 


•  Sit  "  lie    li.  rcr  if.  Kanrc."'  Jc^^cmIu  fl   in  a  irrict  of  I  cffn 
rrom  an  hr.j;li>h  l.ail>  ,  rircparnllor  ihc  prci»  by  John  f,illorii,  t^q 
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lubricous  dependance  on  the  will  of  the  Directory.  The  sub- 
stance  of  these  alienable  privileges  has  been  refined  to  a 
rapor  ;  and  the  splendid  evanescence, that  remains,  is  nothing 
but  the  air-blown  bubble  of  the  school-boy,  whose  tenuous 
essence  has  scarce  weight  enough  to  gravitate,  or  density  to 
rarify,  and  will  vai.ish  in  a  sun-beam,  or  dissolve  at  the  touch. 
The  cabinet  of  the  Luxembourgb,  having  thus  introduced 
and  effectuated  a  scheme  of  national  demoralization,  have 
removed  the  strongest  barrier,  that  could  be  opposed  to  the 
accomplishment  of  their  ambitious  designs,  a  military  despo* 
tism.  The  impracticable  system  of  a  permanent  oligarchy 
can  never  have  been  the  uniform  consummition,  to  which 
these  modem  CromwclU  have  aspired.  TUc  essence  of  all 
their  plans  is  to  consolidate  in  tlie  executive  all  the  powers  of 
the  ^vemmcnt,  by  reducing  the  popular  branches  to  such 
scr{uariousd(>cHity,that,likethcSiatesGeneral  under  the  Mon- 
archy, ihcy  mavbe  convened  and  dismissed  at  the  beck  of  an 
aHjitrar}-  master.  **  Every  one,"  says  Mallet  du  Pan,  "  who 
ha*  aspired  to  the  administration  of  the  revolution,  has  been 
latiouring  only  to  force  open  for  himself  the  door  of  wealth 
and  power,  and  then  to  shut  it  after  him."  This  has  been  the 
cominucd  tissue  of  their  policy  from  the  Philosophers  of  •89 
to  the  Tyranu  ot  *98.  From  the  martyrdom  of  tlieir  Monarch 
to  the  dethronement  of  their  God  I  And,  from  the  present 
apparent  solution  of  this  political  riddle,  it  is  highly  probable, 
tliai  the  French  nation,  after  having  been  successively  deluded 
by  the  splendid  follies,  the  magnificent  crimes,  and  fascinating 
thcoriis,  with   which  their  revolution  has  been  disgracefully 
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cmlicUiMic'd.  will  at  last  r«-;iirii  tn  titi  ir  (iri^inal  ftrrrhi 
iht'  |(i^!i  (if  their  iomiiT  ni(ir.tN,  the-  Main  of  a*  cuinuUtrd  bar- 
lariMii,  ainl  tin-  rurnni^r  riHi « in»:i  of  lkJi«in^;  clcM.r»ni  cnrrj 
nii»rr%,  tlir\  i-iKliirr. 

W  hill*  this  J^piril^;  iipijci :  ni  ronri  i  it  rating  ibc  pub^Ki 
uulhority  h.in  Im-cii  ^ciicriiiTtv;  aiid  in^iurin^  in  ibc  covr«^- 
LhaiiilK*r  of  thr  Dirct  ton,  and  UBiliii^;  ooly  a  pmpiuaui  ^» 
lion  for  its  rstutilishtm  lit,  thr  tiiurt*  aiiihitiou«  tchcvtc-  u 
tiiiivrrsal  (loiniiiirm,*  whh  h  Uas  lor  a^c»  «lr%ccn4rd.  Ukr  &3 
hcirhMiin,  uiih  (he  myal  |i.tlaf  r  i4  I'ruicr  has  been  fr^:inl 
hv  thrst'  (hxiftv  HfH-i.iila!iirs  in  human  uiiwrTv  «i*h  ad  rr^ar.- 
MaMn«  that  w oulil  ( !)arai  (fri/i*  (hi  maclnuui  of  Svnjm.  .%■• 
bctn  pn#y  riilfil  with  Mkori*  f.tiiljs(i«  k  frruckj. 
clt'Milati-d  tliL-  pLiins  of  Pahstinc- ;  am!  hasbrm 
iUiisirioiis  hy  'i\s  !i(  nx  s  and  its  .u-  hic\rni(  ntv  than  tW 
unparjlh  lltd  ^d(»r\  (•!  iliiidri,  thr  Sii^  of  Cuidb.  TV 
|i.i'.;i  aiitr\  of  its  %ii(onrs  innrialid  Xltc  tu^iClc 
IkliI  Mf  urtd  (ht  rn.  Thr  li.ili<  n.iis  (!uctri:ir  of  a 


*  I  I  A  la''-  «>   N   •riT'- 1  "  11^'  t.'aI   l'.t«ar  on  the   Ai 

I  jr.ij  ifiti  ol"  IfaMtr."    j  r.nfil  f;  I.  in-lun,  IT-'T,  tbe   %«cn 
r  a'l  «.ll  till   •  ^A'.iiai  :>trl.    !     no  .ft*r**r>l.  lh*i  tHc 

"•■■■'  •■'-■.»•.     •       r      .:•  .     tl       .  ilLr  . I  -*•:..    |^«^ 

*''■.*'•      I    ■      •    .'..c     i..|....i:r.    '.u    t*iC     :  ft**n|    I, 
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cat  and  personal  equality  and  the  fanatical  plan  of  universal 
lilK-ny  were  the  most  captirating  allurements,  to  enlist  the 
pn*  judices  of  the  people  under  tlie  crusading  banners  of  Insur- 
rection. Tliis  jMlitical  fruit  of  teniptatioOf  like  the  apple 
from  the  tree  of  kiK>wlcdge,  could  not  be  withstood  by  the 
curiosity  of  mankind.  It  was  so  artfully  prcscntedi  it  bloomed 
bo  dclicioubly  fair,  and  looked  so  invitingly  innoccntf  that 
surely  there  could  be  no  harm  in  a  taste !  But,  to  the 
untcniptcd  gaze  of  the  distant  spectator,  to  the  analyzing  eye 
of  the  real  philosopher  this  stupendous  doctrine  of  confusion 
asHunicd  a  potcntous  and  alarming  aspect  Terrible  in  its 
splendour,  it  seemed,  like  the  ( ontct  approaching  its  perihelion, 
in  St)  cUiptic;d  a  path,  that  'ts  flaming  progress  must  impinge 
on  cvrry  ot'liit  in  our  system,  ere  it  could  complete  the  tour 
of  its  destination,  and  retuni  into  the  regions  of  Chaos. 

Ttu:  ^rcat  foundations  of  those  European  govemmentSy 
Mfh'u  U  ha\c  iMren  enslaved  by  Republican  liberty,  were  loos- 
ened and  undermined  by  the  torrent  of  French  principles, 
before  the  attack  upon  their  out-works  was  commenced  by 
the  French  artillery.  Their  bulwarks  were  tottering  to  their 
falK  )k  U*tc  these  illuminated  Knights-errant  approached  the 
battlenKiits  to  conquer  the  people  iiito freeflom  1  By  opening 
the  ^«all  of  allegiance,  the  fatal  breach  was  made,  through 
vrhich  the  wooden  horse  was  to  be  inducted ;  and  to  the  folly 
of  fiopular  superstition  were  alike  destined  to  be  sacrificed 
the  Innnhlc  dwellings  of  the  cn*dulous  multitude,  the  splen- 
did palaces  of  the  noblcs«  and  the  venerable  temples  of  the 
Deitv 
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The  a11-cIc\ounng  rcpublick  has  neither  spared  the  imbc- 
cillity  of  the  weak,  nor  respected  the  sanctity  of  ihr  ucrvd 
Not  content  with  the  succumbing  pliability  of  Spain,  the  cor rrtd 
neutrality  of  Prussia,  and  the  trophied  wrecks  and  M-mie 
prostration  of  Italy,  her  carnivorous  appetite  has  paxnperrd 
its  gluttony  on  the  temporalities  of  unoflcnding  tMsSopt,  tar 
charters  of  free  cities,  and  the  feeblest  electorates  md  c^lkr- 
doms,  from  whose  enmity  she  had  nothing  to  fear,  from  wSrnr 
plunder  she  had  little  to  gain.  Her  only  attributes  havr  ben 
intrigue  and  voracity  ;  she  has  been  ingenious  only  to  con^^ 
and  valiant  only  to  destroy  ! 

Wherever  the  revolutionary  mania  has  prevaiJed.  confuvai 
and  conspiracy  have  l)cen  the  symptoms  of  the  disease^  tad 
misenr  and  massacre  its  crisis.  Holland  was  bit  br  the  Fread 
tarantula,  and  nothing  could  cure  the  wound  but  Fmck 
musir.  \o  otiu'r  remedy  would  do;  and  for  six  yeark  tbc 
has  I)i-;-n  (Idniin^  round  a  Pike -staff  to  the  tune  fd  Ca  hm, 
till  her  tri-asur\-  is  exhausted  by  the  expenses  of  the  piper  \ 

The  once  feitile  and  flourishuig  proTinces  oi 
\m\c  been  iiK nqmrated,  plundered  and  depopulated. 
firt'-<iides  hive  \n-v\\  )k)1  luted  by  tlie  debaucheries  of  Frcac^ 
men ;  tlulr  dykes  have  been  filled  with  the  botfcs  c/  th« 
fel!(iu.(  iti7.('iis. 

Vrnicr,  ihi- 1  Iciest  "jisier  in  the  family  of  tnodcm 
.dur  Ik  i:.-  t  ijilir.ti  id  by  the    •*  Terrible   People,' 
^i-iit  to  r.Kirl.i  t«  like  a  Circussiun  beaut  v.  tricked  out  in  fe0 
t:.i*;  :':rst  aitin,  uj.d    sold   fur  the  household   aervice  of  ik^ 

r.'.i|M  Uii. 
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Gcne%-ft  wu  once  the  bee-hire  of  Europe.  Active,  harmo* 
niotis  and  skilful,  it  was  the  most  industrious,  the  most  inge- 
nious the  happiest  of  nations  till  its  crude,  unpolishedi 
antiquated  notions  of  lib«*rty  were  alchymised  in  the  all-dis- 
solviiifr  crucible  of  French  Philosophy.  Art,  genius,  industrf, 
ranishcd  in  the  subtlety  of  the  experiment ;  and  Genera  now 
exists  only  on  the  map  of  the  geographer. 

The  inhabitants  of  Switzerland,  whose  unconquerable  fore- 
fathers had  resisted  and  rt*|)cllc(i  the  concentrated  forces  of 
Austria,  for  five  hundred  years  enjoyed  as  pure  a  system  of 
lilH-ny,  an  could  subsist  in  the  pastoral  state  of  mankind.  But| 
alus !  thc*si*  honest  and  gal!:int  Helvetians,  who  had  been  the 
faitb.ful  allit's  of  France  above  a  century  and  a  half,  liave  alio 
bi-t'ii  entangled  intltc  fate-woven  toils  of  her  friendship.  Their 
hrrc<litar}'  love  of  drmoc racy  wasfwcrcd  to  ittfatuation  by  the 
morirni  refinement  of  ^rights  and  liberties;"  and,  in  the 
poi!:tiant  experience  of  these  blessings,  they  are  now  writhing 
uniicr  the  disastrous  infliction  of  the  right  to  groan,  the  liberty 
to  surve  !  They  had  only  to  unite  and  to  conquer,  but  the/ 
ha\e  liecn  divided  and  enslaved.  They  could  find  no  protec- 
tion in  the  ni;;gcd  height  of  their  mountains,  no  shelter  in  the 
happy  liunihleness  of  their  vallies.  Their  persevering  bene- 
factors pursued  their  victims  above  the  clouds,  and  deluged 
their  meadows  witli  the  blood  of  their  cultivators.  But,  trem- 
ble rrenchnien!  The  Swiss  will  not  live  to  be  slaves;  and 
thf)U(;ii  >  I >ur  pestilent  aliiaMCc  Is  as  pals\ing  as  the  touch  of 
the  To^pe(ir^  they  will  struggle  fur  their  lo>t  inJcpciideoce, 
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while  one  of  their  ilcsccndants  remains  unbutchcrcd  by  >?.- 
fralcnial  benevolence.     Yes  I  the  shade  of  Tell  has  alrf.i:.v 
risen  from  his  ^rave  ;    and  the  spirit  of  Liberty,  terrible  j 
anus,  a(;ain  stJkson  the  hi oo<1 -crimsoned  tops  of  the  (tJar:c:rv 
That  the  same  gii^mtick  principle  ol  doniinatioiu  which  h^« 
impelled  France  to  the  mad  enterj)risc  of  suliduinf:  and  Ji:- 
baiizin^  Einopc,  has  invariably  controled  her  co;k!uc:  :o  t:r 
own  country,  is  a  truth«  as  irrefratj^able,  as  it  is  monKr.v-*.* 
Fix>ni  the  first  s:j.:ninfj  of  the  treaty  of  alliance,  whose  fiiw/.- 
lion  we  this  dav  relebnitc-,  tlie  ministr\*  of  Versailles  haJ  ■; .":- 
ceived  this  iniquitous  projixt.     To  check   the  pnis  hi  i.t 
inveterate   rival,  they  c^enerously  condebccnded  to  asM^:  <-.: 
infant  re  public  k    in  its  sirui:;i;le  with  an  ovemcer-ip^  «c;> 
mother;  in  the  hope,  that   tlic  froward  child,  oierwhi«:nr: 
■w  ith  a  sense  of  jjmtitude,  would  leap  into  the  amis  of  iis  C;^- 
tercsted  benrf.it  t«jrs  ;  or,  if  its  obstinate  principles  of  indrjr?- 
dent  e  shfiuld  ri  main  u:. shaken,  that,  deprived  of  the  nuRun^r 
jMiwer,  ai.d  expt>sid  to  the  systematick  rcscntnu-nt  of  ti."^*.' 
Diitain,  it  uouhl  suon  be  rumpelkd  tu  receive  the  proii*»"JJi 
of  Treiu  hnien  on  tlu  ir  own  tenns«  and  fall  an  ea^y  prrv  !^ 
their  arts  and  tin  Ir  arms,  their  )^oId   and   their  giin-po vie/ 
When  the  tn  aty  of  peai  e  >«as  in  iiei^'iaLiun.a  new  outlirc  ^ii' 

liie  >;:nie  i  l;i!,«»i-  ic   svsum   i\us  bttraved.     B%- the  &«.i«i«uk? 

•  •  • 

hypiK  risy,  and  rollusixe  machinations  of  the  Fnrnch  Mnu>tc^ 
tl:e  \\l:olr  iv.ivi;,;a:itin  of  i!je  Mississippi,  from  it^  M>urcc»tx»*^ 
<M  »:»;u  V.  liii  wu  iimmiiM'  ir;:et  of  t!ie  mo^t  valu:iLlc  cor/JiTAO 
couiiii y,  \u  re  lo  be  ceded  to  Spain  ;   and  llie  Aiucnviin  r^ft 
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in  the  fi&hcrict  of  Newfoundlandi  an  inexhaustible  mine  of 
commerce,  from  which  our  enterprising  citizens  might  enrich 
the  coffers  and  strengthen  the  nerves  of  our  government,  was 
to  be  sacrificed  to  Great  Britain.*  The  calculating  cahhict 
of  France  readily  suggested  and  countenanced  these  degrad- 
ing propositions ;  because  it  well  knew,  that  to  environ  the 
two  extremes  of  our  territory  with  the  colonies  of  £uro|)ean 
powers,  whom  she  could  at  any  time  render  hostile  to  our 
interests,  was  one  great  stride  towards  reducing  us  to  a  state 
of  dependence  on  her  bountiful  aid ;  and  because  it  clearly 
foresaw,  that  our  extended  line  of  sea-coast  would  soon  need 
a  naval  dt-fcnce,  and  that  the  fisheries,  if  loft  in  our  power, 
would  be  the  nurbcrics  of  our  seamen,  the  hardiest  race  of 
our  iiil\abitaius«who  have  now  become  the  avenging  protect- 
ors of  their  countr)',  and  the  ocean  that  laves  it.  But  with 
such  specious  plausibility  was  this  pregnant  measure  conduct- 
ed, that  even  the  acute  judgment  of  a  FrankiinY  whose  eleva- 
ted iiiiiui  could  behold  the  thunder-cloud  in  its  ignition,  as  a 
subject  of  phiiosopliical  experiment,  was  duped  and  deluded 
by  the  Gobelin  tapestry,  which  concealed  the  mighty  mischief; 
aiul  America,  at  this  day,  is  indebted,  for  these  important 
branches  of  her  national  commerce  and  aggrandizementi  to 

*  Grejit  Britain,  our  inveterate  oppressor,  from  whom  we  had 
revoltt-d,  was  willin)^  to  acknowledge  our  rif^ht  in  the  Bshericfl  ;  but 
Francr ,  our  trusty  ally,  was  opposed  to  it!  Count  Vergennes  even 
reproached  Mr.  Fitxhcrbert  for  tie  pastime  surreiidcr. 
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the  firmness  and  wlsilom  of  that  enlightened  patriot^  tlie  a:- 
umniatcd  Jay  ;  and  to  the  pcnetratinf;  p«iUcy,  and  inflcxibff 
decision  of  that  virtuous  and  unrivalled  Statrtman,  w^io  hu 
now  rendered  l)ls  countiymcn  as  happy  and  as  glorious  by  his 
admiiiistraiion,  as  he  had  biTurc  made  lua  country  imnorul  by 
Ills  talents. 

To  detail  the  ]>ix)^i*css  of  this  ra%enoub  ambiiiock  by  v:j:h 
France  has  hecn  actuated  in  her  desi);nt  on  the  Gortniiriras 
and  People  of  Aniericai  since  the  con%'uUion%  of  Europe  hair 
given  ampler  seoi>c  to  her  diplomatic k  dexterity,  wouui  be 
but  to  repeat  tiic  volunihious  history  of  her  unblushini^pcrS- 
dies,  and  the  n:c!ancl.oly  record  of  our  natknaJ  degradai.ic 
Who  does  not  remember  the  letter  to  Mazzcu  or  ihc  aniva! 
of  Genet  ?  Who  ins  I'or^nten  that  dul/ious  xra  in  our  hbir^r, 
M'hen  illuminated  fruterniiies  were  scattered,  like  the  pcsuir- 
rious  efl[lu\ia  of  tlic  |K)ihon-trec  of  Java,  from  Altamaha  to  St 
Croix  r  When  anarchy  and  disorgaiiization  were  the  order 
of  the  day,  and  rrench  cui.suls,  and  French  as&ignata  tbe  orArr 
of  tl.L-  i:ij;ht?  When  our  "  civick  feasts"  were  intradvcc^  « 
ci khiMie  Tren.-h  vli  lories,  and  our  •*  water-melon  fralkU" 
to  dibscnili.au  Fnnrh  primiples?  Wiien  political  infidrbn 
was  a  puraniouiit  tith'  to  the  sufTnit^'S  of  the  propk?  Whtm 
Fi  rei^M)  Innuenre,  tike  the  golden  calf,  seduced  muhxtudn 
from  the  wtu ^l^ip  of  true  lilHity  ?  When  our  goveniaicB 
stO(.KltreM)l)rtn^  on  t)u-  rr.tter  of  revolution,  whoM*  combunibk 
niaieri:ilh  wire  kiiullluij  for  us  destruction  ?  Who  dors  bm 
rccolltit  tiiai  di^siroub  juncture,  when  the  epidrmyofathcns 
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and  tnarchf  wu  to  lulljr  Yinilem,  that  though  tome  few  of 
the  leaders  of  the  fiition  had  heen  reguhulj  innocubited  bj 
French  Mountebankimorc  than  half  of  the  peo|>le  of  America 
had  taken  it  in  the  rtural  waf  f  To  check  thia  dttemperi 
die  depleting  meditie  of  Reaaon  was  an  abortive  preacrip- 
tion :  You  might  a  well  attempt  to  rehire  a  lunatick  to  hia 
tenses  hj  a  decoctit  of  poppies,  or  to  cure  the  pesdlence  of 
Smyrna  bj  the  parceous  elixir  of  Don  Quixote. 

At  one  period*  » rapid  and  extensive  was  the  current  of 
these  republican  eiicks,  that  the  terrible  alluvion  had  weU 
ni^^h  swept  away  etvf  monument  of  civilization*  that  brightena 
societv ;  whclmc  every  virtue*  that  corrects  the  obliquities 
of  humin  life  ;  ad  desolated  every  hope  of  happinesS)  that 
attaches  man  to  ifuturc  exigence  ! 

Tlie  fanaticism  that  infected  the  people,  extended  its  con- 
ta^:i(>n  even  to  tb  adniiuistradon.  Who  has  not  heard  of  the 
philosopher  Ranolpk,  and  the  discovery  of  the  **  flour  plot?*' 
The  anxiety,  incilent  to  crime^  generally  fumislios  the  clue  to 
its  detection  ;  aid  the  designs  of  thia  apostle  of  democracy 
had  i)e\  er  been  iKertainedin  the  extent  of  their  baseness*  had 
not  his  own  gu'Jty  garrulity,  ^  drawn  like  French  wire***  and 
bcdit^lu  ti  ith  filagree  syllogism*  prattled  and  quibbled  through 
miiny  a  meagre  page*  to  prove  himself  the  traitor*  he  waa 
called  !  The  Roman  capitol*  and  the  liberties  of  America* 
have  both  been  preserved  by  the  cackling  of  a  goose ! 

Still,  however,  the  faction*  like  Antzus*  grew  stronger  by 
tt^  fall ;  till  its  midnight  cabals,  its  secret  complottings,  and 


('aulini.i;!  tn;is]jir.u  :rs.  «rrr  ili'c  !'«l.  t|vtsrd  ancl  c  rjnft<i.-tf- 
cc!,  liy  <iur  ^iianiiJJi  \\  \miin<.io\  ;  uis  |iWr  L":ul  kW^wtsI 
inv;  cm  ihr  Mih-*»»  .mi,  «liv  c  n.c«l  tlic  latni  fici.«!  rr^rr*^f^  r^f 
pnndiM'  in  a  n.ist  !  l)i:t  mi  .'iJ/riiiMN  \«%  thr  iprjai:cT  i.-l' »«• 
cliM»ry;ani/iTvih:il  thr  tliM  'ni|i?ir  ii?  i»f  :lT»rchiiii  %ncjT  wr%rii 
to  liunlni  l!iiir  i  flniiitrn-.  Tin-  ••'■iiu.ir  ••  if-.e  J^rr:"  .4  ••• 
fidt-ral  cun^titutitjii  w.i^  .ilrf.Ml\  urii'rn  .  )/t.jrjil  h^  fSr  .i^^  . 
pKs  <if  H-iriM'* ;  arsit  tfii"»  I'-iir  fSirtuiin  of  'jcny.  \l,s%  uv  ird 
liolil«  Ht  rfn*(i|r  (if  lt:i:'-«  u  .lh  firi!  !'i  U  lurii  in;n  1  i:r««  ::ii 
M'luiiiy  li\  thi-  !i\{M>«  rivi 'i^  1  a.ii  it'  Trinh  pKiIuv'prv.  i^d 
tlit'ii  til  1h'  irsv'Mii  iii'ti  («j:(\ir*!fiii  !)%  ic  corvM  k.«ru.4  ./ 
Kri-i.i  !k  l»;i\«i:iit%. 

Whiii  tin-  tljiiif   fif  i:i<!.^>. .:!*:•  Ml,  ri.Ktmllr  brlbr  i!ift;m:rhr« 

hf•:u'^!  Aim  r'.i  a'i.  \0:f  ir  \«  .l^  !ht'  Unsrir  \ocrfitT  «»f  tbj* 

u  .ilili   ii.i(:ii!k       S! «  (!•  *.'.\  <'  ?!m-  cif!i<  :jlit^  III  Irr  ci 

a:i(!  \M\\i  ii:.i!i.;nji.t    1  (fi.:i  iT.itfi  •^'iln  itr<!  j  n«-v 

Irn  i>ti:N4' I      llii*.    \\.  t\(.is:'.    ••'•!>  1  t  n' t!  i^ttrmn 

\r\, — \\\  ,:•  •»,•  M     ...isnli     ji-iifT.  rN  ■  I    ;m  if  r  '     Wrrr  !kn  1* 

i.i'A   ll.ll•^  I' if  uiir    rnluliM. — rii  w    "^jiririkji  1  to  rat»  ll  W-a»i!- 

ifMk%    "       'In  I  mil    l'.'    ;.'iMl-  K    ri  M -!;!••  I, •    *•«  drUt,  lo   f?«v 

«!'.:i  I  f.fi:i  J'   !  1  •«:.!.  Ii    >  ■    !••  i'.rr  m:*  m  »itr%,  uvi  to  fnllri'  kcr 

i!is^.;i'^  .1  \'  !'•!.  :  .  .    I.  r    t!=«    1!   .  .*.\r  f-...w  Bu:  1   inwi.  «• 

\i.i!:.;' ?. »      •:  .     •    ■!  •   1;..  1  -  .1  /^  r  s  •:  i^    ii»M    »rr    MV^ 

•  •ii.\  ::.'■.   ',  M.-i!   1  ■  I- ' «  .  i::.i."  r  .:%  j»r«  \.  :.r  r\ilrf%,  •ill 

"      ■*     ■   '■■    \    t  .  i  \.  ■:•■•!  !  r:  *•  -..nir  'tj  W|;ii  , 
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the  laws  of  nationst  as  ^  'orm-eaten  codes,"  and  torn  up 
the  foundations  of  social  virte,  has  no  pled^  to  offer  for  the 
sincerity  of  its  intentions,  noaanction  to  seal  the  obligation  of 
its  contracts  !  To  expect  a  igid  adherence  to  the  maxims  of 
national  justice  from  a  peo^e,  which  has  thus  annihilated  all 
its  religious  and  political  dutrs,  would  be  as  fatal,  ai  it  is  Tain. 
It  would  be  more  rational  an*  safe,  to  sleep  with  the  crocodile 
on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  orrepair  to  \X\e  den  of  the  panther 
fur  the  hospitable  banquet ! 

But  is  this  metaphysical  dpravity,  this  false  ffstcm  of  reas- 
on and  morals,  forever  to  disonnect  the  two  countries  f  I  an- 
swer. No !  Though  our  pottical  alliance  with  France  is,  I 
tnist,  forever  dissolved,  yet,  ^hen  the  frivolous  fluctuations  of 
her  v^ovemmcnt  shall  have  susidcd  to  a  permanent  organiza- 
tioTN  it  is  probable  a  new  comncrcial  relation  may  be  adopted. 
Hut  let  not  the  virtue  and  allqiancc  of  our  citizens  be  seduced 
by  tiic  hopeful  delusions  of  emolument  The  feculence  of 
party  is  not  yet  drained  of  its  rankest  sediment.  The  wor- 
shi[)pers  of  democracy,  thougl  their  alters  are  thrown  down, 
are  not  vet  converted  from  tlicL' devotions.  The  frozen  snake 
has  still  some  bi>arks  of  animaum ;  and,  if  placed  by  compas- 
sion near  your  hospitable  fire^  he  will  yet  revire  with  exas- 
pcnited  venom,  and  sting  the  lardy  fool  that  fostered  him. 
Dial  ih<  reforcwith  these  ferocois  demoralizers,  as  our  crafty 
nurint  is  trade  with  the  savag?s  of  the  Indian  ocean— with 
your  men  at  their  posts,  your  guns  loaded,  and  your  slow 
matclien  buminj^  I 
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A  purr,  unniixrd  Jacobin,  of  ih  iccondftry  ortler*  it  Ml 
cniy  to  all  ^ivi:niiiiciii&,  uiidrr  wich  he  hukU  tiO  oAcc- 
it  a   rrptihlirk,  it  it  venal ;    anarifttocncy,  it  » 
monarrhy,  it  t\  dr'kpotirk.     In  vorl»  he  bMrk%  lor  • 
miul  n\es  at  Ki»  obvuriiy.     Kcvftc  the  tcciic  ; 
a  piece  of  pLirchnicxtt  i«ith  the  'reaidrnl'a  wcaX 
mud  yuu  \ull  m*c 


'*  That  liiwli  rM  It  V'lunf  ^ibitMm't  ■    ■■>■, 

Wliiirt.i  ihr    liriiltrr  iiiiwantlumt  km  (■••« 
lliil  «li    I.  Kt-  iiiirr   1  lAiitt  (hrii|*lii'Mt 
llr  ihrii  i|-  III  ilir  IfttMrr- tun   hit 
l^pik«  III  llir  rl'Mi<l«,  •coniin^hc 
n«  «liicli  tir  iti«l  ••criitl  **^- 

InveM  a  Jarohin  ^of  Oii«  iniiicir  ^ecieft^  in  tki 

tii'i  uf  a  fi'dcral  iuitiiiiiH%ioii,  an*  him  (umier  virvliact  viil 

instantly  molliftcd  tn  ihr  nii>«it  ««biniftftire   icnili^.     He 

attack  hi^  old  lompjiiioti^  in   iiv|uity«  and  beat  t 

own   «ra|Minsi    hi-    wiU  write  iVderal  librU  oa 

ft  I  Iff  s  and  lirrak  ihr  windoM%  if  I  he  Ckkltmicfe 

a  most  ft TVM  iunv  hr  is  trai  tturacd  tua  inott 

ajkd  fnini  a  (nwifMu-etin^  ra^iUr  af^in%t 

nun,   he    Uioinrb   ihr    xrry   »ca%riit;t-r   of 

Sim  h  i%  itir  h^iiimatr  plrU^ai  tIriiMirrmi  ;  a 

fiJiiK^^  prtMlut  td  Uy  ihr  c  fTi  ruM  riire  uf  the 


•  Till*  thhthCrr  It  .•n|\  ••iM'.iiiSIr  lo  thr 
di»-  r|r«ni'i-.-  cTAf:,  •h...   fr   m  %\rir  hrbetu«!r,  »md  I 
Riatmi*  iif  p\.r.:*'ii4  k  ctii.r«ti  .'n  «niiut   rvU»li  tb*  t« 
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green  roanile  on  the  tunding  pool,"  by  the  putrid  exhalation 
of  a  summcr'ft  tun. 

But  a  Jacobin  of  Wcinhaupt'a  school  ne?er  changes  his 
principles :  honours  and  promotions  never  alter  a  title  of  hit 
creed ;  and  he  aspires  to  office  only  for  the  purpose  of  embea* 
zling  tlie  rycnues,  and  prostrating  the  happiness  of  his  coun- 
try. A  character,  so  invcterately  perverse,  has  no  capacity 
to  appreciate  the  real  blessings  of  Religion,  Government  or 
Liberty.  His  wlu>le  science  b  directed  to  unhinge  society»|; 
his  whole  ambition  to  plunder  it.  lie  is  too  ravenous  to  be 
content  with  a  system  of  order  himself;  and  too  selfish  to 
permit  iu  enjoyment  by  otliers.  Like  a  hog  in  a  flower- 
garxlcn,  he  sets  no  value  on  the  variegated  foliage  he  destrojrs, 
aiul  seems  only  desirous  to  root  out  every  twig  of  vegetation, 
Uiat  can  satiate  his  voracity.* 

Tliat  a  free  government  should  always  be  corroded  by  a 
dcsiKTate  faction  is  as  natural,  as  tliat  the  luxuriance  of  the 
M)il  should  bo  known  by  the  rankness  of  its  weeds ;  that  the 
majestic  k  oak  should  be  entwbed  by  the  baleful  ivy ;  or  that 

*  To  do  justice  to  hit  tubjeet,  the  style  of  a  writer  must  conform 
to  it  Were  a  poet  to  coojure  d«vn  every  planet  and  conttellation, 
that  "  frets  with  ^Id  the  rauUed  roof  of  heaven/'  or  to  pilfer  every 
nosegay  from  the  bosom  of  Flora,  he  would  not  find,  in  the  whole 
motley  mass  of  his  plunder,  a  fit  timile  for  a  jacobin  *  he  must  descend 
to  the  most  i^velinf^  and  churlish  of  the  brute  creation.  The  great 
Durke  himself,  in  some  of  his  most  celebrated  speeches  in  parlia* 
ment,  and  particularly  in  his  *Mietter  to  the  Duke  of  BetUbrd"  was 
compelled  to  commit  this  outrage  on  the  delicate  taste  of  a  critical 
pubhck ' 

41 
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the  most  fruitful  producUont  of  the  Tegetable  tvorid  ilMnId  bs 
Bclected  by  the  cancerous  tootli  of  the  caterjullar. 

In  the  fickle  climate  of  democraqr,  it  is  not  maooil  to 
expect  a  settled  season  of  unclouded  tranquiUitf  i  the  lorpor 
of  the  elements,  and  the  serenity  of  the  akf  ^mre  the  snreu 
harbingers,  that  tlie  storm  is  generating.  But,  to  ii|p  the  nrta- 
phor  of  Mr.  Jefferbons  should  tlie  ^  tempestuoiu  sea  of  Lib- 
erty" again  dash  its  audacious  billows  ngaint  the  tides  gc 
our  government,  it  will  become  tlie  duty  of  our  poUtical  pLkcs« 
in  imitation  of  bacird  example,  to  seize  the  imrighteoias  Joo&hi 
whose  treachery  had  roused  the  angry  spiriu  of  the  drep»  lod 
plunge  him  into  tlic  foaming  waves,  to  appease  the  rebcJiioia 
element. 

The  same  implacable  principle  of  oppotttion,  which  has 
hitherto  directed  the  virulcnrc  of  our  leading  demago^im 
against  every  thing,  that  is  American,  cither  in  ReligiaD  ae 
Laws,  has  levelled  their  most  pointed  opprobritun 
celebration  of  an  ini|>ortaiit  aniuversary,  which  haa 
&o  much  honour  and  dignity  on  the  enterprizing  and 
ing  patriotism  uf  the  Young  Men  of  Boston.  The 
qiiatcd  and  ^  woe -be  gone"  among  these  acute  poUticiHa*  who 
arc  also  the  most  inveterate  in  their  prejudicea,  and  the  antf 
despotirk  in  their  principles,  have  assailed  ytNi»  nj  y 
friends,  with  the  charge  of  juvenile  prcsumpiioi  in  thus 
tcmptuously  daring  to  oppose  the  ricketty  deciaioiM  of  their 
ridiculous  wisdom.  To  so  feeble  an  attack,  it  will  be  erif 
nf-ri-«isary  to  rc|)iv.  that  the  Young  Men  of  Boston  haw  art 
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yet  grown  g;rey  in  the  Ticet  of  childhood,  nor  remained  stupid 
in  spile  of  experience. 

The  solemn  oath  of  America  has  ascended  to  heaven.  She 
has  sworn  to  preserve  her  Independence,  her  religion  and  her 
laws,  or  nobly  perish  in  their  defence,  and  be  buried  in  the 
wrecks  of  her  empire.  To  the  (ate  of  our  Government  is 
united  the  fate  of  our  Country.  The  convulsion,  that  destrop 
the  one,  must  desolate  the  other.  Their  destinies  arc  inter- 
woven, and  they  must  triumph  or  fall  together.  Where  then 
is  the  man,  so  hardened  in  political  iniquity,  as  to  advocate  tho 
victories  of  French  arms,  which  would  render  his  countrymen 
slaves,  or  to  promote  the  diffusion  of  French  principles,  which 
would  render  them  savages  ?  Can  It  be  doubted,  that  the  pike 
of  a  l''rt*nch  soldier  is  less  cruel  and  ferocious  than  the  frater- 
nity of  a  French  Philosopher  ?  Where  is  the  youth  in  this 
aH!»cnibly,  who  could,  without  agonized  emotions,  behold  the 
Ciailick  invader  hurling  the  brand  of  devastation  into  the  dwel- 
ling; of  his  father ;  or  with  sacrilegious  cupidity  plundering 
the  communion-table  of  his  God  ?  Who  could  witness,  without 
indi^iant  dchpcration,  the  mother,  who  bore  him,  inhumanly 
murdcrvd,  in  the  defence  of  her  infants  ?  Who  could  lieaTi 
without  franuck  horrour,  the  shrieks  of  a  uster,  flying  frona 
poilutifin,  and  leaping  from  the  blazing  roof,  to  impale  heraelf 
on  the  point  of  a  halbcrt  ?  ^  If  any,  speak,  for  him  have  I 
offt-nded  !'*  No,  my  fellow  citizens,  these  scenes  arc  never  to 
\>c  witnessed  l>y  American  eyes.  The  soul  of  your  ancestors 
still  lives  in  the  bosom  of  their  descendants  ;  and  rather  than 
submit  this  fair  land  of  Uic.ir  inhcritanre  to  nvage  and  dishon- 
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our,  from  houy  age  to  helpleu  in&ncf i  tiic j  will  fans  ck 
united  bulwark,  and  oppose  their  breasts  to  the  aM^iiiwy  ig^i 
Not  one  shall  sunivc,  to  be  enslaved ;  for  ere  the  tri<oloiir«d 
flag  shall  wave  over  our  prostrate  republicky  the  fafloes  «ftf  Ibar 
millions  of  Americans  shall  whiten  the  ahorea  of  their  i 
This  depopulated  region  shall  be  as  deaoiatef  as  itsi 
wilderness ;  the  rc-vegetating  forest  shall  cover  the 
our  cities ;  and  the  savage  shall  return  from  the 
and  ag^iii  rear  his  hut  in  the  abode  of  his  fore&thers.  Tbea 
shall  commence  the  millenium  of  poUdcal  illamnatiaB ;  wd 
Frenchmen  and  wolves,  ^  one  and  indivisible,'*  nigMr  claimi 
their  barbarous  orgies,  to  celebrate  the  PhiloiOfilik&  Enpoe 
of  Democracv  1 

That  America  will  ultimately  be  reduced  under  Galficfc 
control  is  the  ^  flattering  unction,"  which  oa 
have  "  laid  to  their  souls."  They  have  long  been 
the  crisis  of  a  new  explosion ;  and  are  now  amkipatBf  ik 
Christian  luxury  of  triumph  and  revenge.  But  let  then  be 
no  longer  deceived ;  Americans  are  as  enlightened,  as  ihcy 
have  proved  themselves  invincible;  and  the  rock-fMaetf 
foundations  of  tlicir  government  can  only  be  shaken  bf  a  irr* 
oluti(»n  of  the  moral  world  ! 

Till-  iir(»^rcss  of  truth  is  slow,  but  irrrsistable.  hs  len- 
IK-rate  li'^ltt  has  at  length  da\\iied  hi  Europe,  ^fitplM  ik 
hi(  kiy  vapours  of  illuminatism,  and  awakened  the  dov^HK 
bpiiit  cif  nations.  Th«'  anuics  and  fleets  of  France  wO o^ 
pose  its  flifliision  in  vain.  The  gilt  folios  of  her  Sana 
c  annul  ili\iri  its  oixration  ;  it  will  ovemhclm  all 
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iu  pottgei  like  the  catftrtct  in  hs  fiJI,  and  affect  e?eiy  region 
in  its  career,  like  the  motion  of  this  ^  great  globe  itaeliL** 
Already  have  the  boaited  conquerora  of  Italy,  covered  with 
disaster,  disgrace  and  defeat,  retraced  their  bkiod-iNinted 
footsteps  through  the  realms,  they  had  desolated.  Already 
do  the  nations,  enataved  by  their  perfidy,  ahake  off  their 
ignominious  submission,  and  rise  to  ^  break  their  chains  en 
the  heads  of  their  oppressors."  The  fictitious  fidmck  of 
French  glory,  like  the  Pantheon  at  Paris,  is  already  cracked 
in  its  dome,  and  will  ere  long  crumble  into  ruina,  beneath  the 
ponderous  pressure  of  its  own  incumbent  mag^nificence. 

The  government  of  our  country,  rich  in  ita  reaourcesi 
happy  in  the  blessings,  it  dispenses,  and  strong  in  the  alle- 
giaiicc  of  its  citizens,  is  daily  maturing  in  its  wisdom  and 
re<(pcctahility,  like  the  character  of  the  people,  it  gOTema. 
E<is<'Titial  to  its  very  existence  is  publick  virtue.  It  b  the 
bark  of  our  political  tree,  which  conveys  the  sap  to  its  branches; 
the  rhaimel,  which  supplies  its  vegetation  with  aliment 
Should  this  vital  principle  of  republicks  \m  perpetuated  in  itt 
vigour  and  purity,  wc  may  fondly  hope  the  longevity  of  our 
government  will  be  indefinitely  protracted.  Then  may  we 
prophecy,  that  when  this  century,  in  the  obscuring  retrospect 
of  time,  shall  be  ninnbcred  with  the  years  beyond  the  flood, 
when  the  histonck  fragments  of  its  stupendous  e\-enta,  covered 
with  the  venerable  honours  of  antiquity,  shall  be  traced  by  tlic 
future  historian,  as  the  wondering  traveller,  in  his  classick 
pilijnmapr,  now  contemplates  the  niins  of  Ba1bcck«  the  rcvolv- 
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ing  sun  shall  not  l>rhold,  in  Iua  joumc^  of 
lUusiriout  in  its  Indrpeiuli'hcf,  mi  luppy  m  its  La««. 

Then  slutl  thr  hc*roc>%  and  MatcsmciH  who  hav 
and  exalted  our  countr>'«  never  be  indclMed  to  ilw 
foreifipier,  to  snatch  their  memories  from  oblivioa  •  ar  ti 
tombs  be  defended  by  the  reproachful  paling  of  n^  m  | 
serve  their  ashes  from  %  ioUtiun.  Then  ahall  XgmtrK^  k 
with  the  noblest  emuUiion  of  national  spirit,  aad 
discharf^e  her  debts  of  lionour  by  tlic  cootnc 
rt-piiblican  {^^ratitude,  nc\i'r  want  the  *'»'*mwi  of  a  Ti 
8h:ikr  the  ocean  with  her  resentment;  the 
Pickering*  to  flash  conviciiiNi  on  her  foes;  aor  thr 
'Wasiiington,  to  catch  the  thunderbolts  of  Fl 
Icrt  the  oaken  '^rland*  of  triumphant  LJbeitr 
unfading  honours ;  tlie  solid  evmentt  vl 
hemispheric  anh  of  uur  uiiiun«  shall 
and  durabiliiy  Tpmu  thr  teixiiRikts  of  time ; 
each  Mil  i.ei'iliii^  ^t-hcnitioii,  pniudly  cxultiiv 
traii^n lilted  tu  them*  slull,  in  unisun  with 

T«i  llca«rii*i  \n^U  tlironr  uitli  rapture  be 
l^in^  hvc  (.NilunibiA,  x'.^\  be  AdAm»  bictt  * 


* TKr  ii^lt  M  ^trUnl      ^^,  jt,  -i^'  t'<c  R'>fnaiiii«  ih(  truett"  u  t» 
*'ur,  that  f  « I*    ii,'-'.  *l.r  *  r   m  i  v.-;   x  ^li'tonouB 
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AMERICANS, 

1  iiK  Saviour  of  jour  country  has  obtained  his  last  victory. 
n:i\ii)(;  reached  the  summit  of  human  |>crfccUon,  he  has  quit- 
ti  (1  tlu'  rrgion  of  Imman  ^lory.  Conqueror  of  timc^  he  has 
triumphed  over  mortality  ;  Lcf^tc  of  Hcaven«  he  has  returned 
vk  itti  the  tidin{;s  of  his  mission ;  Father  of  his  people,  he  hat 
ascended  to  advocate  their  cause  in  the  bosom  of  his  God. 
Solemn,  ^  as  it  were  a  pause  in  nature,"  was  his  transit  to 
etc  mity ;  thronged  by  the  shades  of  heroes,  liis  approach  to 
the  rotifines  of  bliss  ;  pxaned  by  the  song  of  angels,  his  jour- 
ruv  Ik voiid  the  stars  ! 

The  vriirc  of  a  (grateful  and  afflicted  people  has  pronounced 
ihc  eiiloi;iuni  of  their  departed  hero;  ^Jirwt  in  var^  Jlrsi  in 
f.^uc^./iraf  in  the  heart  m  of  his  counfrumm."  That  this  exalt- 
ed tribute  is  justly  due  to  his  memory,  tlic  scar-honoured 
\  ( term,  wt}o  lius  fought  under  the  banners  of  his  glory,  the 
enniptun-d  MatesTiian,  who  has  bowed  to  t!ic  dominion  of  liis 
eloMtirtire,  the  hrnly  ruliiviitr)r,  whoM:  soil    has  lioen  defended 
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by  the  prodigies  of  his  valour,  the  protected  citixeni 
peaceful  rights  have  been  secured  by  the  TigilmDcc  of  his 
wisdom ;  yea,  every  fibre,  that  can  vibrate  in  the  hem  of  m 
American,  will  attest  with  agonized  sensibility. 

Bom  to  direct  the  destiny  of  empires,  his  character  vis  as 
majestick,  as  the  events,  to  which  it  was  attached,  were  ilhts- 
trious.  In  the  delineation  of  its  features,  the  Tivid  pencil  of 
Genius  cannot  brighten  a  trait,  nor  the  blighting  bmih  of  Cil- 
umny  obscure.  His  principles  were  the  result  of  organkk 
philosophy,  his  success  of  moral  justice.  His  integrity  as- 
sumed the  \yon  of  command,  Iiis  intelligence,  the  aspect  of 
inspiration.  Glory,  to  many  impregnable,  he  ebuined  withoir. 
ambition ;  popularity,  to  ail  inconstant,  he  enjoyed  witfacmt 
jealousy.  The  one  was  his  from  admiratUm,  the  other  fran 
gratitude.  The  fonncr  embellished,  but  could  not  rcwiid ; 
the  latter  followed,  but  never  could  lead  him.  The  fobuc 
vigour  of  bis  virtue,  like  the  undazsled  eye  of  the  Eagle 
uiacccssible  to  human  weakness ;  and  the  unaspiring 
IK'ranient  of  his  passions,  like  the  regenerating  ashes  of  tfce 
Phoenix,  gave  new  life  to  the  greatness,  it  could  fkit  esiiDgvih. 
In  the  inipi-rial  dignity  of  his  |>er8on  was  exhibited  tiK  aagw 
NtatiUT  of  his  mind  : 

"  Sec  whiit  m  f-mcte  wbi  iraied  cm  Lii  brov, 
\ii  c}c  liki:  Mftrt,  ihc  front  ofJotc  hioucir. 
A  ccinibinBtioii,  and  b  form  iDdccd, 
V  hcrr  cicrj-  Cod  did  leiin  tu  Ml  hie  tral, 
Tu  giTc  the  woild  Biiuniieeors  man  '" 


i 
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Opprcucd  bj  the  disconsolate  sensibilities^  which  this  mel- 
anclioly  occasion  has  excited,  yet  inspired  by  a  veneration, 
wliich  no  sense  of  calamity  can  suspend,  how  shall  the  feeble 
euloj^ist  of  the  moment  retrace  the  path  of  the  hero  through 
the  ru);gcd  acclivities  of  his  lame ;  how  shadow  the  outlines 
of  a  life,  whose  influence  on  society  has  baffled  the  imitation 
of  the  wise ;  how  define  the  great  proportions  of  a  character, 
which,  like  the  elec trick  principle,  can  only  be  described  by 
Its  effects  ?     What  wing  of  human  description  shall  soar  to 
the  unclouded  height  of  his  talents,  what  chemistry  of  human 
ju(i(;mcnt  shall  separate  the  elements  of  his  virtues  ?     The 
magmficeiice  of  his  deeds  has  outvied  the  heraldry  of  iancy ; 
anci  tiic  purity  of  his  nM>tives  has  bewildered  the  deductions 
f>i  reason. 

Fixjm  his  first  appearance  on  the  theatre  of  publick  life, 
rrc  the  modest  simplicity  of  enterprise  had  invited  the  deco- 
rations of  artificia'ruinour,  ere  the  ^  hair-breadth  escapes*'  of 
the  Mitiont^ahrfa  had  elicited  the  native  energies  of  heroism, 
to  the  niatun*u  era  of  his  excellence,  when  victory  had  noth> 
ing  left  tu  )k*mow,  and  Fame  herself  had  dispaired  of  render- 
ing tu  hiH  merits  their  equivalent  rewanUwe  beliold  the  same 
iinfie\iaiiiig  course  of  magnanimous  action,  rising,  like  the 
!iuii,  if)  gradual  and  majestick  progression.  In  no  situation, 
to  which  the  emergencies  of  his  country  have  called  him, 
however  insulated  with  peril,  or  fortified  by  prosperity,  do  we 
at  any  time  detect  his  invincible  equanimity  modified  by  inci- 
dent. In  no  climax  of  fortune  do  we  behold  him  dejected 
by  ob«itacl«*,  or  elevate<l  by  siirrrss ;    desperate  in  danger,  or 


332  EULOGY  OX  WASniXGTOX. 

sanguine  in  triumph.  Deliberate  to  concert*  he  was  Ti';oroi3« 
to  execute;  inircpid  to  coii({Ucr,  he  was  humane  to  lurpTc 
III  council,  he  uniti'cl  the  calculations  of  the  veteran  to  irv 
ruling;  inipulsi'  of  the  pairint :  in  battle,  he  iK-irr  sited  tht 
bloocl  of  an  enemy, but  for  victor), nor  j^aincd  a  victory, but  iui 
his  countr)'. 

As  the  director  of  that  ini{K)rtant  and  dubious  comev:.«L.ch 
issued  in  the  establishment  of  our  lilierty  and  indrpendcacr. 
lie  displayed  an  impressive  grandeur  of  exertion,  which  mar- 
shalled hito  hostility  the  flurtuathi):;  vigour  of  his  countrrnir n. 
and  is  still  rememliered  with  awe  in  the  astonishmeiM  <tf 
nations.  '1  o  the  rapaciuus  cabinet  of  the  mochrr  rouiiirr. 
which  had  recently  Iramt,  in  the  disastrous  campaipi  of  Bnd- 
dock,  that  her  K^^^y  ^'^^  miirtal,  he  had  gi%-en  lus  name  i 
formidable  estimation  by  his  military  prowess  on  that  ixicmor- 
able  occasion.  In  the  enjoyment  of  an  ample  |mcmal  donui& 
he  was  reposin}^  uiuU  r  the  groves  of  i^t.ic  and  philaKkp^f. 
when  the  clKiftd  liuii  of  New-Kngland  **  leaped  on  the  dann; 
hl!:lt^man,  tluit  luul  };:illeu  him/'  and  buldly  bado  defiance  ea 
Jtis  ptr.ier.  The  d.^wn  ni  our  ivvoluiion  was  ovcrshadovrd 
wit!)  cioiids.that  woiiWl  h.-.M*  dum]H:d  the  ardour  of  any  people* 
w!iov  b(<soiiis  wi-ie  iioii  nspircd  liy  the  i:icontrolLible rouiiisi- 
;i^iii 'if  lili' rty.  Hut  wl.at  Iui|k' of  sure(.!is  could  this  h»}cn- 
:  rii  pii:i<  ii*Ii-,  ii.  .r.;!)  Mimulatcd  by  injur)*.  afTurd  to  '.We 
^•l^^.:!lik(   iHMMi.M'v  tt\'   a  (i)u:)tr\'«  without  arii*s«  without  di»- 

•  '';)!i'u\  without  liintU,  wiiiuiut  a  Uarh-r, in i uniending  «ith  aa 

•  !iijiiii,  whose  piiiiiv  .ii.ii   \.tl>tur  hail    for  «.emiirii*s  kc(^  U« 
:  aM'>:is  oi    I'.ifiiM    i:i    i^n  ih-.N        Vrt,   at   this  inauspkxufii 
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June  tiirc,  when  every  prospect  was  enveloped  with  disaster^ 
whrri  unMicceuful  opposition  could  promise  no  reward,  but 
a^^ravated  oppression,  wlien  political  iiifidelity  had  ahnost 
cliilled  » ith  dismay  the  kindling  fervour  of  Americans;  at 
this  moment,  so  potcntous,  so  gloomy,  did  the  calm,  inflcxiblcy 
unas^iiui luting  Washington,  rclincjuish  without  reluctance  the 
ma^oiificent  rctirenieitt  of  wealth  and  lionour ;  and,  committing 
to  the  Ivazard  of  the  contest  the  pleasures,  tliat  allured  him  to 
S(-(  Uision,  and  the  character,  that  attacncd  him  to  life,  appealed 
to  the  (iod  of  armies  to  attest  a  soldier's  oath,  ^  /  vfUt  triumfihi 
**r  die  toith  my  cQuntrymrn  /"  Animated  by  his  guiding  intel- 
li^rnce,  America  awoke  to  ihc  ronbi:iousnrnH  of  her  powers; 
and,  rcaliMng  the  boast  of  the  Roman  hero,  an  army,  organised 
by  his  (  rcative  disciplin'*,  arose  at  his  conmiaiul. 

Through  the  \icihMtudes  of  war,  singularly  fluctuating  in 
its  fortuhcs,  aiul  <U*solating  in  its  efierts  he  discovered  a  con- 
stant pnnt  iple  of  artion,  which  acquired  no  lustre  from  the 
brilli  i:it  exploits,  it  achieved,  but  derived  all  its  glory  from  its 
own  oiiv^inal  greatness.  Srlf-de|)endent  and  self-elevated,  it 
disdaini  d  thr  fu  titious  aid  of  circumstance  ;  and  never  did  it 
fthiiii  \Mth  ni(»rc  splendour  and  energy,  than  when  fortune  had 
dc*''  rtc-il  him,  unci  his  country*  had  despaired.  The  activity  of 
a  foititudc,  wh'jse  stability  was  reason,  invigorated  the  opcrm- 
tjoiis  cif  an  inicilcct,  whose  object  was  liberty.  What  but  this 
invi:<i^>lc  constitution  of  soul,  whose  gigantick  philosophy 
alw-.tvs  rose  with  the  difficulties,  it  encountered,  could  have 
siisTiuK  d  thr  droophig  cause  of  an  half-conquered  people,  at 
ih.it  niniiicntuutt  and  almost  hopeless  <Ti>is«  when  the  iKinkil 
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of  the  Delaware  vcre  lined  by  a  triumphant  cncmr,  irapKanc 
for  our  subjugation  ;  when  tlic  ranks  of  our  brmrc  dcfeodrrv 
thinned  by  buttle,  by  famine  and  retreat,  cnmaoord  their  D»-i; 
encampments  with  the  blood  of  their  fuot-«ieps ;  when  -Jk 
fate  of  a  continent  was  suspended  on  the  incredible  cscrjo» 
of  a  nijjhl,  and  a  conspiracy  of  the  elements  opposed  tac  prog- 
ress of  tlie  eventful  cntcrprize  !  The  mind,  tKa  was  itttcf 
siblc  to  despair,  was  invulnerable  to  disa&ter ;  9i^i  a!  t-V 
instant,  wlien  the  fangs  of  our  Invader  were  unrluTtb*^  a 
fasten  on  his  prey,  when  his  pampered  ambition  wis  gkuu^; 
on  the  spoils  of  unconditional  submission,  the  discam  ihuv  '* 
of  the  cunnoti  at  Tftnion  uroubcd  him  fitm  hi«  drcazx.^  t 
dominion,  and  convinced  him,  that  the  re«wrce«  of  a  \V.%«i 
iNGTO!r  were  not  to  be*  computed  by  the  extent  of  t« 
entrenchments,  nor  liis  activity  to  be  palsied  by  a  caznpau?  a 
disasters. 

To  tlic  prn  of  the  historian  must  be  resigned  the  sxft 
arduous  :iiul  elaborate  tribute  of  justice  to  those  rffVjc^stfV- 
roick  and  poliiiral  virtue,  which  conducted  the  Xb^sttm 
people  to  pea*  e  \\\\k\  lilnTty.  The  vanc|uished  foe  retuTd  '^^o 
our  respiring;  sliorcs,  and  lift  Iti  the  controuling  Geifciu!^*^ 
re|K'llcd  thi  ni,  tlit*  i^ratitudr  of  his  own  country*  and  iSr  kiai- 
iMtion  of  till  world.  Tlu*  time  had  now  arrived,  which  «■ 
to  apply  thi  tcuu  hstone  to  his  intcju^rity  ;  which  wxt  to  tw 
thf  an\iuty  ul  his  principles  to  the  standard  of  inmiutabk  n{k 
lviioyiiii;the  unliouiul'd  ronfidenrc  of  an  emancipated  pctvii 
wliiisc  fili.il  revennre  had  assmlatcd  in  his  character  s  |C^^ 
firs'*,   Mriix.iiiipletl  l>y  ]i.«'.riotism.  with  a  purity,   unsurjirc!* 
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suspicion ;  ind  commanding  the  implicit  afTections  of  an  armf 
of  veterans  wlioto  unli(|uidatcd  demands,  on  the  justice  of  an 
impoverished  piiblick,  might  have   rendered  them  zealous 
instniments  of  ambition  ;  the  deliverer  of  his  country  was  now 
the  arbiter  of  its  fate.     It  was  now  the  flood-tide  of  his  glory, 
on  which  he  had  only  to  embark,  and  the  current  would  have 
wafted  him  to  his  haven.     That  decisive  moment  in  the  exist- 
•nrc  of  nations  and  men,  on  which  the  destinies  of  both  are 
sus|K*ndrd,  was  now  flitting  on  the  dial's  point  of  the  crisis. 
On  the  one  liaiid,  a  realm,  to  which  he  was  endeared  by  his 
services,  almof&t  invited  him  to  empire :  on  the  other,  the  lib- 
erty, to  w1h)sc  protection  his  life  had  been  devoted,  was  the 
cymanicnt  and  lM)on  of  human  nature.     Washington  could  not 
depart  from  his  own  great  self.      His  country  was  free  ;  he 
was  no  longer  a  general !  Sublime  spectacle  !  more  elevating 
to  the  pride  of  virtue,  than  the  sovreignty  of  the  globe  united 
to  the  sceptre  of  ages  !  Entlironed  in  the  hearts  of  his  country- 
men, tlic  gorgeous  pagt*antry  of  prerogative  was  unworthy  the 
majesty  of  his  dominion.     Tliat  efi*ulgence  of  military  charac- 
ter, which  in  ancient  states  has  blasted  the  rights  of  the  people, 
wKc»%e  renown  it  had  brightened,  was  not  here  permitted,  by 
the  hero,  from  whom  it  emanated,  to  shine  with  so  destructive 
m  lustre.     Its  lieams,  though  intensely  resplendent,  did  nor 
^rith<T  the  young  blossoms  of  our  independence ;  and  liberty, 
like  the  burning  busiu  flourished,  unconsumrd  by  the  glory. 
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To  the  illustrious  founder  of  our  republick  w%s  it 
to  exhibit  the  cxaiiipic  of  a  magnanimitT,  that  cumraA 
victory  ;  of  a  moderation,  that  retired  from  triumph.  I" 
the  cn-atic.k  meteors  of  ambition,  whr>sc  flamii^  jnzh  ^ht 
dis>astrous  light  on  the  pag^*s  of  history,  his  bright  cr*:,  rr 
ui)^  the  Imiiiuaries,  anion};  wliich  it  rolled,  never  per*" 
«*  fearful  change"  to  religion,  nor  from  iu  •*  Rokf'.r.  f\  * 
shook  pestilence  on  empire.  Whit  to  other  ht'rt>«  ^.a  ' 
glory,  would  to  him  have  been  disgrace.  To  Ki*  i--.^' 
it  would  have  added  no  honorary  tn.phy.  to  ha^e  «.J«  ^ 
the  conqueror  of  Peru,  ihif)Ugh  the  blood  of  crrdnioijs 
lions,  to  plant  the  stanf!urd  f>f  triumph  it  the  humif;^*  m 
of  a  volcano  1  To  his  fame  it  would  have  creeled  ik»  au\L 
monument,  to  have  invaded,  like  the  ra\-ager  of  F<i^f 
iimoecnt,  though  barliaruus  nation,  to  inbcribc  his  t^m 
the  pillar  of  Pomixy  I 

Self,  till-  grand  hinge,  on  which  revolve  the  priDfiptfti 
pas>ions,  that  ha%e  swelled  the  olmuary  of  riati>*nv.  ntr  : 
an  unit  in  tin-  calcuLitifins  of  a  mind,  uhich  coii§i'jcrrtl  (ri 
deur  as  ihi  ii.separabK-  incident  ol  rectitude  ;  wU;h««n: 
fonune  n«ithiii-  «)f  it*,  gloi  y,  to  enthusiasm  nothing  \A  i;f  «m 
Fioiii  ••  lit  .i\rii*'»  liii;h  ihancen"  had  issued  hi»  cocisuswi 
I.  ■  (I'livi  .1  ilw  (ludlike  pruepi,  it  contained;  She  :rr»:i< 
::.i:ii.:i!  'i:;.  ..^In-iiuj^  wurk  cunipleted,  so  washtftas.xaJ 
I  i:  ■  J-.  i\  i:  1  (it  Iiii  l.ilioiirs  was  the  enjoyment  ol  t*M:  ^:«t'' 
J"  )..•'  i-:":  ■  •.  (I  fic.iM  \;nl.i!:on;  :;i:cl  the  ^loas:  r^'  ^>  ?*^ 
'■a^t;,.   »  :i  :,..;..,..:   :!,..:  -..il.  I:c  lud  dtd-.ti^il  ir...:*  ?^*^ 
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tiuu.  Amid  the  foodest  caresses  of  fame,  that  pursued  him 
to  rctirementr-^luthf—yc  heroick  murderers  of  mankind  I 
never  did  the  transcendent  Washington)  on  the  pinnacle  of  liis 
greatness,  deign  to  be  consciousy  that  by  his  talents  his  country 
was  free,  that  in  her  glory  himself  was  immortal ! 

Publick  opinion  has*  in  all  ageS)  been  as  volatile)  as  the  air 
that  wafts  it ;  and  the  fiue,  which  has  attended  the  benefactors 
of  their  countryi  has  been  as  chequered^  as  the  passions,  and 
perverscy  as  the  ingratitude  of  man.   A  tyrant^  sainted  by  tlkc 
people^  he  had  enslaved,  has  been  elevated  to  a  niche  in  the 
Pantheon ;  while  a  heroy  whose  talents  and  services  had  prop- 
ped a  f;illing  empire,  has  found  at  last  a  more  faithful  friend 
in  the  mastifff  that  conducted  him,  ilian  in  the  nation  he  had 
protected.     But  it  has  been  the  peculiar  lot  of  a  Washing* 
ION,  to  unite  to  an  integrity,  which  could  impeach  the  ambi- 
tion of  malice,  the  vij^ilancc  of  an  enterprise,  which  could 
aiTcst  Uic  decisions  of  fortune.     Through  the  long  labours 
of  a  life,  which  forms  an  epoch  in  history,  never  for  a  moment 
was  he  I  i vailed  in  the  affections  of  his  countrymen ;  and  to  the 
honour  of  Americans  be  it  recorded,  that  their  gratitude  to 
the  mull,  who  had  established  their  independence,  existed,  at 
the  {Mrriod  of  intpcnding  anarchy,  the  only  cementing  bond  of 
aiiioi),  which  prescned  their  jarring  interests  from  a  destruc- 
tive collibsion. 

The  temporary  structure  of  the  old  confederation,  which 
liad  been  planned  merely  for  the  purposes  of  a  revolutionary 
govenmicnt,  when  the  passions  of  the  people  were  united, 
43 
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wvLS  found,  upon  a  brief  experiment,  to  be  totally  incompetaa, 
to  din'Ct  the  afTuirs  of  an  extending  nation,  when  peace  ha^ 
restored  the  complicated  occupations  of  life,  and  demandec  a 
more  uniform  protection  from  the  energies  of  law.  The  lo- 
conveiiicnces,  re»ulting  from  its  defects,  had  gtrcn  occa^ioD 
to  designing  dcma^gues,  who  hoped  to  profit  bjr  a  lepantiaa 
of  the  states,  to  foment  divisions  among  a  people,  who  loi 
lightly  \'alued  the  blessings,  they  enjoyed.  The  union  of  tbc 
country  was  in  danger ;  nnd  the  evil  was  of  loo  baneful  a  oa- 
tun*  to  admit  of  a  partial  or  dilatory  remedy.  But,  how  notti, 
how  aspiring,  \(  as  the  hope  of  connecting,  under  one  conipaa 
code  of  general  jurispiufk'nce,  so  many  dittsxrx  sofeiri^tici, 
each  jealous  of  its  independence,  without  impairing  their  re- 
spective authorities  ?  The  unlialanccd  bodica  of  the  confcdrr- 
acy,  had  almost  ovciTome  ih-  attracting  powers,  thai  rtstrainrd 
them ;  when  the  wati:hful  guardian  of  his  country's  incerrsii 
the  heart-uniting  Washington  appeared,  the  political  nn^acE 
in  the  centre  <if  discord,  and  reconciled  and  cofuotidaied  !k 
clashing  |)aiticles  of  the  system  in  an  iiidiasoluMc 
government. 

Tossessing,  as  well  from  experience,  as  intuition,  the 
science,  that  couUl  direct  the  impulses  of  humai] 
and  invested,  by  the  crowded  la-nefactions  of  a  life  of  |;iun« 
with  a  charm  (if  elorjui-iice,  which  impressed  the  cooikuoai 
of  nasfin  on  the  pliant  gratitude  of  his  countrymen  ;  he  niM 
in  the  rounselb  of  that  august  Uxly  of  statesmen  and  patno:^ 
'.he  tiuit  of  whose  co-operating  talents  i%as  the  present  coas:* 
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tuUon  of  Americm.  By  the  unanimous  suflrage  of  an  enlight- 
cning  and  con6ding  people,  appointed  to  the  aulministration  of 
a  g;overamcnt«  in  whose  construction  he  had  exerted  so  bene- 
ficial an  influence,  he  brought  to  the  execution  of  that  impor- 
tant and  arduous  trust,  the  energy  of  a  mind,  whose  eleration 
could  liorrow  no  dignity  from  station,  and  the  integrity  of  a 
heart,  whose  sensibility  oould  receive  no  bias,  but  from  lua 
country.  With  what  wisdom  and  vigour  he  discharged  the 
haxardous  and  thronging  duties  of  an  incipient  magistracy,  the 
rrvival  of  political  harmony,  the  extended  confidence  of  com- 
merce, the  unexampled  increase  of  national  credit  and  wealth, 
and  the  happiness  and  morality  of  the  people,  will  furnish  a 
nir>rc*  satisfactory  evidence,  than  the  most  brilliant  description 
of  the  panegyrist.  In  this  uni^rcccdcntcd  transition  of  office, 
his  character  has  assumed  a  new  and  astonishing  attitude ; 
the  impenetrable  hardihocxl  of  the  conqueror  was  rivalled  by 
the  intrlligent  policy  of  the  statesman.  Pierced  by  the  glance 
of  liift  administration.  Party,  like  the  recreant  eye  of  the  felon, 
•ihniiik  abasiicd  from  his  scrutiny  ;  and,  imnervcd  by  the  sane* 
tity  (if  \\\%  person.  Degeneracy,  like  the  viper  at  Melita,  fell 
h.-innUss  from  his  hand.  Appalcd  by  the  oppressive  contem- 
plation of  his  gratitude,  the  <*cloudcapt"  crest  of  Ambitioo 
was  <>vcrawe<l  by  tlie  majesty  of  virtue ;  and,  maddened  to 
d<-spcration  by  the  invulnerable  purity  of  his  life,  the  snakea 
of  F.nvy  recoiled  upon  the  head  of  their  mistress,  and  burrow- 
ed to  the  brain,  that  Mipplied  their  venom. 
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Exemplar  of  heroes  !  in  what  favoured  nation  or  en  »haii 
the  ex  11  kill ^  ])hllu]ithi-opist  record  the  existence  of  a  chanctcr, 
unitingf  like  tliinc,  in  one  bright  constellation  of  talents,  cic:^ 
civic k  and  military  glory,  that  blazons  in  legend,  or  beams  c 
histor}' !  Sliould  \vc  search  in  the  acliivcs  of  classick  SDbquity. 
vrc  might  find  a  wise  and  venerable  Fabius,  who«  like  ihcc. 
could  "  save  a  nation  by  delay  ;"  but  never,  like  thee,  cccl-r 
seize  victory  by  enter]>rise,  and  outstridc  fortune  by  ihc  krc- 
si  gilt  of  philosopliy  !  We  might  behold  the  majestic  k  Cir<ai>- 
natiis,  ulin,  li^e  ihce,  in  the  \igour  of  Roman  hcrua>in.  couV. 
return,  from  the  cont^uesi  of  his  country's  enemies,  to  U» 
humble  Mount  \'cnion  beyond  the  Tyber;  but  nrier.  hie 
thee,  to  protect  from  faction  the  lilicrties,  he  had  vmtcdtrtjai 
uivasion !  We  mif^ht  trace  the  great  Julius,  extending  *^ 
terror  of  his  cajoles  through  realms,  before  unshadcvtd  b« 
their  pinions;  wc  ntii^hi  follow  him  to  tlie  fonnn,  and  iism 
to  an  ei(Miuen(  e,  like  tiiiiu',  when  applaudinf^  senates  insUDc:i* 
mo\edut  his  (ontroul ;  but  where,  in  the  map  of  ihy^ictixie^ 
shall  wc  fnul  the  banks  of  a  Rubicon  ! 

Knc  umbo  red  with  lionourM,  the  father  of  his  coustrr  occt 
more  returiii-d  to  the  mianibitious  abodes  of  his  affccbob  ip^ 
iow(  (I  by  tlu-  tears  and  blessings  of  liis  fellow^tiaccs !  The 
f;l<)ni-,  wl.irh  had  ( iicirelrd  the  scenes  of  his  actioOi  cou^ 
iiiti  beiMludid  liy  tite  solitude  of  retirement.  He  bac  de- 
\tstr(l  tlie  li:M}-:ii.i  (T  lonmiand,  but  his  cnipuc  «a»  aa 
viiii.iiiisiA:].  \U  I  :'.(!  Murenileud  the  badf^s  of  Lime.  ^ 
*!'i  i.i/t  't  ::.t  vti"'!  did  nut   -u*pi-!.d   its  xenera'i--'.     "H* 


BCTUMST  ON  WASHtNQTON.  341 

name  of  Washivotow  was  still  a  battlement  to  his  countiy, 
under  whose  protection  liberty  exulted ;  at  whose  terrors  hos- 
tility trembled 

Though  remote  from  the  causes  of  European  contest,  yet 
affected  by  the  conrulsions,  it  excited,  in  vain  had  our  nation 
attempted  to  maintain  with  honour  an  tmprotected  neutrality. 
Pirary  plundered  the  ocean ;  Inrauon  threatened  our  shores. 
A(^n,  were  the  eyes  of  America  directed  with  trembling 
!W)]icitude  to  her  venerable  delirercr ;  and,  again  did  this  man 
without  example,  this  patriot  without  reproach,  whose  life 
was  his  country,  whose  glory  was  nuuikind,  resign  with  alac- 
rity to  the  cause,  he  had  sworn  to  defend,  the  tranquil  hope 
of  repose,  to  which  he  had  devoted  the  unclouded  evening  of  a 
life  of  tolls !  The  character  was  perfect !  Washington  now 
toii(h((l  *^the  highest  point  of  all  his  greatness.*'  A  more 
tli.in  human  splendour  surrounded  him.  The  etherial  spirit 
of  luH  virtues  towered  above  the  globe,  they  adorned,  and 
seemed  to  meditate  their  departure  to  their  native  mansion, 
or  the  frailty  of  man  nothing  now  remained,  but  his  mortality ; 
and,  having  accomplished  the  embassy  of  a  benevolent  Prov- 
ide nee  ;  havin)^  been  the  founder  of  one  nation,  and  the  sub- 
lime instructor  of  all,  he  took  his  fli^^ht  to  Heaven ;  not  like 
Mahomet,  for  his  memory  is  immortal  without  the  fiction  of 

a  miracle  ;  not  like  Elijah,  for  recording  time  has  not  regis- 
trn-d  the  man»  on  whom  his  mantle  should  descend ;   but  in 

hunihlc  imitation  of  that  Omnipotent  Architect,  who  returned 
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from  a  ci-catccl  universe^  to  cotitcfnplate  from  his  throne  *jt 
stupendous  fabrick,  he  had  erected  ! 

The  au}^tist  form^  whose  undaunted  majesty  could  arrrv 
the  lightening,  ere  it  fell  on  the  bosom  of   hi*  coubctt,  nam 
sleeps  in  silent  ruin,  untenanted  of  its  celestial  eisciice.    Be. 
the  incomiptible  example  of  his  virtues  shmll  wrrirr, mum- 
paired  by  the  corro&ion  of  time ;  and  acquire  new  Tii^r  ini 
influence,  from  the  crimes  of  ambition,  and  the  decay  rA  cm- 
piri's.     The  invaluable  valediction,  bequeathed  to  the  propk, 
wiio  inherited  his  u flections,  is  the  effort  of  a   mind,  vboic 
powers,  like  those  of  prophecy,  could  overleap  the  tardy  pn- 
grcss  of  human  reason,  and  unfold  truth  without  the  UImmt  :z 
uivesiigation.     Impressed  in  indelible  characten,  this  ljei;;%n 
of  his  intcUi);rnce  will  descend,  unsullied  as  its  purity,  to  at 
wonder  and  instruction  of  sue  reeding  gencrktions ;  and,  %bauL 
the  mild  philos()])hy  of  its  maxims  be  ingrafted  into  the  pobcr 
of  natifins.  at  no  distant  period  will  the  depaned  heroh  vW 
now   lives  only  in  the  s|)otless  splendour  of  his  own  ^nx 
actir>:is,  cxibt  in  the  happiness  and  dignity  of  mankind. 

Tiic    hiy;hs  of  (-o:U\.'mi>or::r)*  gratitude  have  ancndcd  :k 

Sublinif  Spirit  to   its  pa  tenia  I   abode  ;    and  the   pnrrn  d 

run  lifirnii-d  pustcrity  uill  asrcnd  in  glowing  rcmtiahiBm  d 

» 
tlKir  ilhisii'.iiiis  hriiirteior  !  The  laurels,  thai  now  droop.  »    ^ 

they  ^1.;li!').v  Ms  10:11!)  with   monumental  glory*  will  be  caJft*    f 

\a*Li-il  by  tl'.;'  tc:«:'s  of  a^^cs  ;  and,  emhalnicd  in  the  heart  ci* 

.wh'.iirin;;  v.mM,  tin*  Temple,  rrrrled  to  his  niemorr,  wjbt 

r.Kj.  r  v;l(ji:i.iio,  th:iii  I  lie  pyntiuids,  and  as  eternal,  as  lut  ?*i 

iiii;)(-i-ish;;!iU    \i;!ijfs. 
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liOBTON   FEMALE   ASYLUM. 


Ttie  fbUowliig  Obteirationa  oo  the  BmUm  Ftnude  Atylom  wcm 
first  publUhed,  as  a  Communioiiion,  in  Ui«  Bottoo  GaiettCf 
April  1,  1809. 


..•.....^..•^....^^..•"  Let  not  the  Orphtn  cry. 
Be  Ptther  to  me.  Heaven  ?  But  bid  the  cold 
And  liouteleM  ones,  |Mnin^  mnd  pale  before. 
Beholding  tbee,  pluck  comfort  from  tky  looks ; 

^... For  he,  who  doth  the  ravens  feed. 

Yea,  providently  caters  fur  the  sparrow, 

l^'ill  bless  the  chsrity,  and  treasure  up 

A  mercy  for  thee,  when  thyself  shalt  need  it  !^ 

Xnt  Female  Orphan  Asylum,  originally  projectedf.and  now 
honourably  cftablishcd  by  the  Ladies  of  this  town*  is  undoubC- 
ediy  among  those  institutions,  which  do  high  honour  to  tho 
human  heart,  as  imitating  an  attribute  of  divine  beneTolence» 
<*  ill  tempering  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb  ;**  but  it  is  also 
kmong  those  inventions  of  policy,  which  are  marked  by  histo* 
nans,  as  features  of  the  times,  characterizing  human  societyi 
aitd  evincing  the  state  of  civilization.  To  the  Ladies  of  fioa* 
ton,  most  exquisite  must  be  the  reward  of  their  mimificence. 
But  their  praise  is  not  of  words.  When  I  was  yoimg,  some 
of  the  fMTx  pcrstuided  me  to  believe  myself  a  Poet ;  but  I  can- 
not recollect  a  moment,  cither  lucid  or  delirious,  throughout 
44 
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the  frolick  season  of  my  youthful  vaiuty,  when  Fancy  vm  bokd 

enough  to  attempt  their  pancgyrick  on  such  an  occaaicA.  Boe 

in  their  closets  they  will  often  imexpectcdly  iiicM   a   ulcac 

Commentator,  sitting  in  the  judgment-seat  of  memory v  pennizv^ 

reflections  on  Female  virtue,  and  writing  fairer  Unes  ef  EuiogT, 

than  ever  flowed  from  the  lips  of  ^  Bard  inspired."    In  *J»eir 

excursions  too,  among  the  walks  of  wretchedness  and  imo- 

c.ence,  relieved  and  protected,  they  will  often  be  compeUrd  to 

see  and  to  feel,  how  elocjuent  is  Nature.     Theirs  shall  be  ihe 

pearly  oflVring  of  humble,  yet  proud  thankfulness.     The  ttar, 

which  trickles  down  thr  little  Orphan's  cheek*  glinrring  v:u 

tlie  reflected  smile  ofits  benefactress,  is  apeariof  mofr  wirU 

than  rubies.     It  is  one  of  nature's  hicroglypbicks*  and  speaks 

in  a  language,  which  the  confusion  of  tongues  did  iwicorrupi;, 

tliough  embellished  and  beautiful,  it  is  without  rfactoncal  ant- 

meiit ;  and  though  its  address  is  to  the  eye,  where  its  nsrsrry 

is  not  dt  cyphered,  yet  it  rapidly  glides  to  another 

dissolves  hito  gratitude  at  the  heart 

To  the  fair  founders  of  tliis  Institution  will  such 
t>e  frecjuent.     They  will  flatter  not,  and  yet  tliey  win 
most  truly  ;  for  they  will  meet  the  conaciousnesa  of  all 
hearts,  to  which  tliey  appeal ;  and  acquire  new 
pathos,  from  that  recollection  of  good  dcedsi  whack 
those  iiuaisions  of  peace. 

To  complete  the  l>enevolent  plan,  which  the  Ladies  of 
trm  have  so  zealously  espoused  and  promotedt  a  few 
men  of   the  metro{K>lis  have   lately  offered 
•iiul  their  attention  h:is  In-en  very  honourably  direciEd  lo  il* 
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crcctiiNi  of  tn  Orphan  Houte.  To  men^  nmginf^  in  spheres 
of  acUTC  life,  and  who  ought  not«  without  motives  of  poignancfi 
to  ^  shake  off  the  husf  coU'*  of  commerce,  a  brief  explication 
of  the  Tiewsy  cocitempbted  by  the  foondcnof  the  ^  Asflum,** 
seems  to  be  due ;  as  it  is  confidentlf  beUoTed,  such  a  disclo- 
sure will  insure  their  cordial  co-operatioo. 

Female  Orphans,  from  three  to  ten  years  of  age,  are  admit- 
ted  into  the  Asylum,  and  are  the  only  objects  of  its  institution. 
They  arc  here  placed  under  the  tuition  of  a  Goremesa,  and  are 
instructed  in  all  the  useful  branches  of  domestick  education, 
nurtured  in  habits  of  decorum,  order  and  morality,  accom- 
plifthccl  only  in  the  graces  of  female  modesty  and  virtue,  reg^ 
ularly  convened  in  the  House  of  Divine  Worship,  and  snatched 
fron)  the  adulterations  of  modem  philosophism  by  the  hand 
of  religion, 

••  Pointing  through  Xtlure,  up  to  Ntturc*i  Cod.** 

At  the  age  of  ten  years,  tliesc  children  are  placed  in  proper 
families,  chosen  by  the  Trustees  of  the  «  Asylum,**  to  con- 
Unuc  for  tlie  tcnn  of  eight  years ;  and,  though  here  removed 
from  their  immediate  controul  and  inspection,  they  are  still 
tinder  their  parental  protection.  If  the  family,  in* which  an 
Orphan  is  placed,  is  unsuitable,  either  by  reason  of  improper 
manav^inient,  or  ill  usage,  tiie  Trustees  will  remove  the  girl 
to  a  proper  situation,  till  the  completion  of  her  probatory  term. 
During  this  imtiocI  of  her  service,  the  providence  of  the  insti- 
tution  still  hovers  over  her.  Sensations  of  g^ratitude  prompt 
her  to  oU  dicncc.  Reared  to  be  respected,  and  to  be  loved, 
^hr,  in  n-tnni,  respcctn  her  til>cral  superiours,  and  loves  tlioac 
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principles^  bf  which  she  has  been  protected. 

the   duties  of  domestic k  scenes,  she  bccomcm  an  inponm 

character  in  society ;  and  having  been  herself  the  foster-chud 

of  humanity,  she  associates  the  ideas  oC  chmrity  and  of  duty : 

and  is  taught  to  consider  social  life,  as  a  supplcmcm  to  the 

dcgrt'cs  of  consanp^uinityi  designed  to  connect  those  by  tbe 

kindred  of  virtue,  vhom  nature  has  separated.     Abandoned 

by  unfeeling  wealth,  she  might  have  sunk  under  the  comrrapt 

of  neglect,  and,  by  a  sort  of  moral  retaliation,  rrtortrd  upcmUa: 

stem  world  the  only  punishment,  left  in  the  revengr  of  fcmik 

misi*r>\  a  career  of  vice  and  infamy  !  But  now  adopted  bw  one 

sex,  respected  by  the  other,  aloof  from  the  pcrsrcntiao  of  scoi% 

and  lilted  into  character  bv  the  ainmations  of  benevolence,  she 

repays  the  delit  of  gratitude,  she  contracted  in  her  infancy,  tiv 

a  life  of  \irtuc  and  usefulness,     (ientlemcn,  who  are  hcadi  d 

families,  will,  1  um  sure,  give  weight  to  these  rcBectioriS.  Pit 

morals  of  that  elass  of  females,  who  are  commonly  empiavH 

in  the  service  of  faniilies,  arc  of  the  highest  impoctancc  a 

societv.     From  their  dr)mestick  situation,  their  mannrn  afi 

of  {greater  moment,  than  the  value  of  their  capacitr.    No 

plaint  is  at  present  more  general,  or  more  lanientabk. 

the  outcry  against  the  profligacy  and  ignorance  of  fnnsk 

VAMts.     Til  is  is  truly  to  he  regretted.     The  link,  wkicb  cod* 

nects  the  miistcr  and  the  servant,  is  one  of  tlie  strangcK 

of  v)(-iety.     Reward  and  gentleness  on  the  one  part. 

me  tit  and  service  on  the  other,  are  conx-lative  terms.   But  ^ 

YvVMum  itself  srarcely  now  exists  in  our  countrr.     Ettsb^ 

■ 

?hr    "  Teinule  Asylum,'*  on  its  contemplated    pluk  aad  lit 


MtrOir  FSMALB  AWfUm.  349 

clittni  in  tho  <oclil  oooMauon  is  flUcd  up*    FmuilM  in  tiM 
order  of  liie  will  be  oaiitlod  to  oorretpect ;  mod  female  eetw 
Yicoy  8Hieed  of  beingf  oo  it  bow  isi  on  oppeHraon  of  uugncdf 
wiD  become  m  bodge  of  lioBooffable  Aednctloii.    Toelbettlib 
fidTf  ond  dedfoble  prnpotO)  the  ctocoon  of  on  Ofpken  HowiOi 
io  indlgpcnoobly  imnnliii      The  obnom  miinllj!  of  it 
BO  orgmnoBt  to  odvocote  tt  in  tbe  miBd  of  the 
Even  if  in  sole  ood  nMmote  object  wot  the  piotoniott  end 
ohelter  of  tiiete  nnhappf  and  deeerted  childrenv  fnm  the 
inclemency  of  the  elementi»  or  die  bttfaig  bfawio  of  ttimaeff 
what  heart  can  reaiat  the  applicadoB  f  How  often  hoa  the  man 
of  weahht  ^"^  adung  pitfy  beheld  the  woepingf  hooaeleao 
one,  wandering  through  tlie  deep  aoToritf  of  wintOTf  ahivering 
In  nigt  and  penury,  to  beg  the  refuae  monel,  or  the  caat  off 
garment  ^    How  oft  liaa  the  man  of  aenaibiUtjr  exchdmedf 
M  Mine  encmy*a  dog*  even  if  he  had  bitten  me*  ahonld  aloni. 
by  my  fire  aide,  on  aoch  a  day  aa  tfaia.**  The  erectieB  of  oon 
an  edifice  combines  erery  motirOt  either  moiml  or  hnmoBCf 
which  compela  human  action.     To  the  Philoaophcr»  wlio 
ttanda  baubned  from  aociety*  and  viewa  man  in  the  boallo  of 
Bfclilieamoot  upon  a  wUrlwind,  the  alave  of  acddenti  deriY- 
ing  hia  courae  from  the  curronti  la  wliich  he  awinu;  oven  lo 
thb  stem  and  stoical  obeenrer  the  petition  of  theae  Oiphana 
has  a  chamiy  which  can  mek  the  auaterity  of  Ua  wiadom. 
For  though  he  may  not  expect  benefit  to  himself  from  the 
relief  of  these  innoccotay  he  yet  will  like  to  make  an  cxpetl* 
mrnt  upon  hb  own  heaitf  by  a  practical  applicatioB  of  one  of 
Ilia  fsTOurite  apothegmai 

*'  Twcre  food  to  do  so  mucli  lor  charity.'* 
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The  followin|i^  critiques  were  published*  from  time  to  time»  di 
the  winter  of  1808,  in  a  weekly  raiseellany,  called  the  Times  i 
they  were  there  printed  in   numbers,  under  the  name  of  the 

••Theatre /• 


"  Nothinif  extenuate,  nor  set  down  aught  in  maliee.**         ^ 

1  MR  interesting  Drama  of  ^  Adrian  and  Orilla«"  has  been 
performed  thrice  in  succesaion,  with  correctness,  ability  and 
applauu*.  It  is  a  Play  formed  on  the  German  model,  and 
alK>untU  with  poetick  description ;  yet  it  is  enlivened  by  occa- 
sional coruscations  of  wit,  and  addressed  to  the  feelings  by 
many  masterly  touches  of  nature. 

Ol  the  respective  performers  we  do  not  pretend  to  offer  m 
minute  examination ;  but  so  strongly  impressed  are  we  with 
the  uncommon  accuracy  and  force  of  the  representationfthat  we 
arc  willing  to  subscribe^  witliout  cjmical  deduction,  to  the  merit 
of  most  of  the  principal  agents  in  the  scene.  Verbal  criticiaa 
is  extremely  useful  to  the  stage,  in  correcting  the  vices  of 

45 
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pronunciation^  or  the  errors  of  emphasis  ;  but  in  this  extnor- 
dinar)'  instance  of  excellency, 

'*  We  can't  catch  worclt, — and  pity  thoae  who  can  *** 

In  such  cases,  where  the  examples,  of  merit  or  defect,  ar: 
general,  one  comment,  well  defined,  is  fully  as  competent  to 
the  Just  purposes  of  praise  qf  censure,  as  an  elaborate  diuer- 
tation  on  points  of  cflcctovhich  the  author  nCTer  concdirdor 
a  stop-watch  lecture,  fix>m  the  doctrine  of  pauses,  on  the  t'l- 
fercncc  between  a  comma  and  a  colon,  which  manr  of  *>e 
|)€||brmei*s  do  not  understand  !  Our  remarks  iberefcrr,  kLilI 
be  composed  of  extracts  from  the  ^  brief  chronicles**  of  cm- 
cism. 

Mrs.  Stanley's  performance  of  ^'Orilla,*'  exhibited  new  and 
almost  unexpected  proofs  of  the  diversity  as  well,  as  po^rr 
of  her  genius.  In  courtly  or  arch  Comedy,  where  cuar 
ix-q aires  elegance  of  dress,  language  and  deponmcm,  and  «s 
needs  a  skilful  archer  to  give  wing  and  direction  w  bcr 
arrows,  the  palm  of  preeminence  has  long  been  conceded  n 
her  by  the  general  consent  of  all  critical  or  fashionable  inb«- 
nals.  But  in  **  Orilla,"  she  combined  such  espresaive  ns- 
plicity  with  such  we  11 -delineated  tenderness,  that  we  cadi 
not  hut  fct'l  the  convirtion,  produced  by  her  lorcliofsi  md 
iiitcti  ^l  in  the  (Iianit  t(.'r,  that  she  could  never  &il  to  excd  a 
all  ir;ii;ick  ptTsonntions  of  love  or  sympathy,  in  which  the 
pirtiiic  is  <!ra\\ii  fium  existing  images;  or  rather,  in  vkwA 
nnturr  is  p(  rniitted  to  walk  the  stage  in  her  own  decern  «i 
r;ra<iiiil  npparcL  untnitiired  bv  the    bodices  of  folk,  or  fi* 

a    ■  ■  B 

Milt*.  r>f  rlir  l.iinutioM  !  It  in  in  ]>oint  to  add,  thaty  in 
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^  Juliet,"  and  ^  Cordelia,''  were  considered  good  specimens 
of  this  species  of  tragick  excellence. 

Mrs.  Powell  has  not,  within  our  recollection)  claimed  so 
high  a  rank  in  her  profcssiony  as  in  ^  Madame  Clermont." 
No  character  could  be  better  adapted  to  her  powers*  and  in 
none  has  she  ever  appeared  with  more  commanding  or  endear- 
ing influence.  We  cannot  bestow  a  more  unequirocal  proof  of 
our  admiration,  than  bf  acknowledging,  that  the  denouement 
of  the  Play  owed  its  interest  and  impression  to  her  exertions. 

Mrs.  Shaw  gave  the  prattle  and  the  pride,  the  jibes  and 
the  jeers,  of  the  tain,  talkative  **  Githia,"  with  great  rivacity 
and  cflTcct. 

Mr.  Caulficld  gratified  our  wishes,  and  exceeded  our  hopes. 
\Vc  never  doubted  his  conception  or  his  energy  ;  and,  on  this 
or(  asion,  wc  make  a  most  courtly  bow  to  his  memory  !  But, 
wit f tout  reverting  to  those  lapses  of  retention  or  defects  of 
btudy,  which  have  sometimes  obscured  his  fame,  we  are  now 
%« illin)^  to  tender  him  our  respect  and  praise. 

Of  the  **  Count  Rosenheim,"  by  Mr.  Usher,  vrc  shall  not 
retail  the  censures  we  every  where  heard;  but  shall  ^g  him 
U)  refoiisidiT  the  part;  for,  at  present,  his  conception  is  as 
inurh  out  of  character,  as  his  dress.  Neither  of  them  came 
from  the  Count  of  Saxonv  ! 

Mr.  Fox*s  ^  Adrian"  had  more  of  passion,  than  distinc- 
tic^Ti.  It  1%  his  common  iault  to  blaze,  without  directing  his 
lire.  Vet,  as  there  are  some  beings  in  the  theatre,  and  sono- 
rous ones  too,  who  cannot  kindle  upon  any  occasion,  we  con- 
fess wc  are  dclit^hted  with  a  sccnick  cxplosi<m,  eron  if  it  hare 
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no  other  object,  than  the  emancipation  of  fiscd  air!  fut. 
out  a  just,  or  what  is  more,  without  clijrmistry,  (for  ctcs  her 
power  has  nothing  to  do  with  such  volatile  paruclem.  as  esapc 
from  analysis,)  Me  candidly  allow,  that  Mr.  Fox  in  one  c- 
two  scenes,  deserved  high  credit  for  his  spirited  cxecuuoc. 
Yet  it  is  to  be  regretted,  that  his  glow  of  tcmimcnt,  and  phch 
of  intonation  had  no  variety.  Fiery  and  unaccommodiirifr. 
Ills  enthusiasm  perceived  no  diversity  in  the  aituationft  ujd 
characters,  with  wliich  it  was  concerned.  He  brcathcii  loTt. 
and  blustered  heroicks,  in  the  same  tyrannic k  st>ic  i  ant!. 
"  Vuiil  of  diblinction,  marked  all  sccfict  the  Mmc." 

We  arc  tempted  to  dcfiart  from  our  rule  of  grnend  obser- 
vation, by  an  instance  of  the  nicest  diacrimxnation,  nc  c\i-: 
witnessed  on  our  stage.  It  occurred  in  the  scene  between 
''  Orilla"  and  her  father,  in  the  second  act,  when  he  in^scs  cs 
lu-r  marriage  with  ^  Altenburgh."  To  aaccnain  the  bcacrv 
of  a  particular  touch  in  a  picture,  its  relation  to  the  wbuic 
^luMild  Tk:  c (inside nrd.  At  lier  first  intcr\'iew  with  the  Priacci 
ill  leply  to  her  father*s  pniises  of  him,  she  says,  **  Y^u  ^:- 
/..:rtil  frr,  .Sir,  to  citmtrc^rt'tpcctj  and  /ore  Ann." 

•*.//'.   T'j  LovK  wir  Orilla  1 

*•  fjriUa.  {vjtrh  sim/ilicitu)  IV*,  hkc  a  arcond  FATNra  !" 

In  till  1  nsuiiig  sc  rne,  a  delicate  relation  is  had  to  this  eiprr*- 
••iim  fit  III  r  filiiil  afl'i-ctiun  to  the  Prince,  in  contracliction  to  thi: 
-I  \ual  {Kissidii,  which  is  the  souixe  of  the  nujKial  union. 

''  A'  .St  -:.  Tli(   Prim  e   Aheiibur^h  destines    You  to  becoaw 


1. 1  ::  ;/r , 


r     '...   I  .  !|j..  r  ! 
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^  Bosch.  Kafy  I  am  not  jesdng ;  on  my  life  'tis  tvue. 

^  Oriila.  Oh  !  Sir,  spare  me,  forgire  roe  ;  but  indeed,  I 
cannot— ^iMirry     Altcnburgh," 

We  have  never  known  an  example  of  more  correct  empba* 
mis.  The  nature  of  her  esteem  for  the  Prince  is  distinctly 
illustrated  according  to  the  true  sense  of  the  author.  We 
should  not  have  remarked  this,  but  that  such  delicate  traces 
of  excellence  are  too  minute  for  common  observation. 


"  Non  Mipium,  ted  villa  ejus  cxcidit** 

J.  HE  ftpritcly,  entertaining,  and  epigrammatick  comedy  of 
^^  Rule  a  Wife  and  have  a  Wife,"  has  kept  a  distinguished  and 
honourable  possession  of  the  Elnglish  stage,  through  many 
successions  of  taste,  revolutions  of  fashion,  and  generations  of 
M  it.  It  is  the  joint  production  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  who, 
as  in  tlieir  lives  and  aiTections  they  were  inseparable  compan- 
ions and  inviolable  friends,  have  been,  in  their  works,  very 
justly  denominated  the  Orestes  and  P)'lades  of  the  poetick 
vi'orld.  The  conduct  of  the  plot  is  most  industriously  busy; 
tlic  features  of  tlic  characters  arc  well  diversified  and  defined; 
and  the  colours  of  the  colloquy  are  strikingly  adapted  to  the 
desi^i  of  the  sketch,  and,  tempered  with  the  correctmg  dilu- 
tions of  Garrick,  sufiicicnily  chaste.     This  play,  therefore, 
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though  venerable  in  its  renown,  is  even  young  in  lU  effect,  k 
the  stage  ;  Dccira  re/ietita  /ilaeeMi. 

Tobin,onc  of  the  few  legitimate  and  masculine  wriirrs  fur-jc 
modern  drama,  one  of  the  few  unyicld'ing  nunds,  Uux  Furt 
resisted  the  meretricious  innovations  of  a  comipi,  \lr^t*igh 
pampered  taste,  has  unquestionably  copied  from  oar  auiAors 
tlie  model  of  his  style,  though  he  has  borrowed  the  essence  of 
many  of  liis  principle  characters  from  Shakespeare. 

The  performance  of  tliib  comedy  on  Wednesday  eictuL^. 
was  attended  with  the  high  expectation  of  the  whole  rs.'nv 
of  letters  and  taste,  not  only  from  its  intrinsic  k  merit,  be? 
peculiarly  from  the  uncommon  power  of  taJeat,  which  wi% 
enlisted  to  sup|>ort  its  re  preset  station. 

Mr.  Cooper,  as  ^  Leon,**  has  always  been  a  very  pronuncr.: 
figure  in  the  piece.      The  character  has  varioui^  attitudr»  o: 
life,  and  modes  of  deportment ;   all  of  which,  though  t(|UiiiT 
natural,  must  still  l>e  moulded  and  finished  bv  the  exKuir 
rules  of  ter.iihical  skill.      Hence  arises  the  diflficultr  uf  dit 
portraiture  ;  for  it  is  tlie  perfcctlun  of  art  to  conceal  an.   T^ 
praise,  tlien,  is  (if  no  mean  distiiu  tiun,  when  we  add,  thi:  h.i 
strirt  preser\utioh  ut  the  sieiie  eminently  as^stcd  hisco..:rtf 
of  personal  ion.       In  tlx-   first  t(-m|>orary  instant  of  tct-rr- 
assumption  tu  '*A!t}i(-:<.,**  he  t  onnnauded  a  burst  of  apjwi\:»c 
frtMu  till-  Mi(N!t  imess  iiiA  iiiit-grity  of  the  transition  ;  a:ic!  «bl^ 
afu'.'liis  iii.sriiii^^e  with  "Mar^aiitia,"  u|ion  the  arrival ol  itiir 
iiiirii:uiiii;  Duke,  he  ruilivly  **  thivw  his  ciuud  off,"  ihr  Q^- 
n'lfit-fl  nuiiihf  (»fL  nri!!;;li'(l  MJtli  the  ini|)Osin);  genilri.ess  ol  ^.> 
nKiiiijir,  inij;l»i  \i  ry  luiuially  nvi  r-awc  the  nuble  consnira'^^" 
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agminst  hit  fiunilj  honour,  while  h  confounded  the  contriTin|^ 
forecast  of  the  ^  little  piece  of  mischiei^''  he  had  etpouied. 
The  judicious  and  opportune  gradations,  hj  which  he  ascend- 
ed to  this  open  assertion  of  his  marital  rights,  had  given  a 
previous  but  faint  dawn  of  the  man.  The  mist  of  concealment 
had  begun  to  break  away  in  the  preceding  scene. 

But  vfhai  are  huMband^  ?  Read  the  new  world's  wooden, 
And  you  shall  scarce  find  such  defomuiiet. 
They're  shadow  to  conceal  your  venimi  ?irtiies ; 
SaiU  to  your  miiUy  that  grind  on  aU  occasions  i 
Bailay  that  lie  by  yoti,  to  wash  out  your  §tain§.** 

But, 

" I've  cfonr,  madam ; 

An  0  r  once  a/ioke^  as  learned  men  deliver,*'  &c. 

U[)on  the  last  line,  he  fell  back  again  into  his  former  nis- 
iicity  of  manner  and  vacuity  of  mind :  for  the  moment,  the 
plot  glimmered,  but  was  suddenly  hooded  again.  This  was 
a  delicate,  characteristick  stroke  of  the  pencil,  which  evinced 
the  perfect  knowledge  of  the  art 

In  reply  to  "  Margaretta,"  «  IfAy,  wAere't  the  dinner  P' 
<^  Leon,'*  entering  in  his  entire  metamorphous  of  dress  and 
deportment,  answers  in  the  firm  and  collected  tone  of  a  gcn- 
Tkman  : 

" 'TIS  not  readyy  madam ; 

Nor  nhall^  until  /  know  the  gueuu  too ; 

Kor  are  ihry  fairly  welcome,  "till  /  \M  them." 
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The  illu^on  of  ihc  well  (liMcmblcd  clown 
isht'il,  wiilmiit  leading  ln-hincl    uoc  putthumouft   trsa 
Uic  fif^urc  of  ihc 

•* L'ndrrHCanclinv^.  frclin^  mam 

Whu,  sviiftiblc  of  what  a  wunuii  aiiii«  at. 

Darrcl  btuiul  iiivm  the  (^hmjimI  uf  hU  own  honour.** 

i%ds  not  only  cUpictccl,  hut  riii^Miciird  before  u*.     Iln 

inatioii  oikI  cUjcutiun,  thnnid^lMiut  this  whole  tcmcv  wasctf  tta 

fir^l  lastr  iinci  iinpir^sion.     T)\r  »pcr»  h  : 

^  //'-,  %i  ho  d.in:%  strike  ai^ainM  ttir  huUmid'ftyWw^M, 
The  hu>bun(l's  rurnr  stick  to  him,"  kc. 
wah  tlcli\irt-cl    with  that   UilthicM    of   MBbacBt    ami    tnKk 
uf     tVrhn^,     wtiiih    Irft    th«:    iinjictuous    dskc    tttt    bcic 
ai)|K-liU'  Uy  ''  iall  on,"  when  iinitcd  fijr  **  Tm  wruAf  m 
vc." 

\\V  miiyht  pmrM-ii  t>i  tr.ui%crilic  nianr  puin^rs  of 
rxrt-llenri .  One  insLini  e  nwire  shall  suArr.  \Vbra 
diM.lfiM%  ti>  him  the  last  amfite  of  the  dukr  : 

" Tl.a:  \jmr  scratch 

Osi'n  h.Lnil,  hi-  I'rfk.  Vi  1 1 >^•ll^  all,  and  itniw  cocnpaiMa 
Tliai  lie  n 1 1^:1.1  ^ri  ii.ti,  y.ur  I  iniv  imirr  cimriin^.'* 
he  iiiMan!ly  rephrs  mih  a  rtricnius  f:h»w  of  frrlai^. 

•'  I   ;'<..■•.»   *r,  r  ,\>  riij.inol  ;    am!  I  4    •?    irr  %r.* 
I  hi   MijM'.ihry  til  thr  udiiiCKt    »  a%  s'.n»ni;!y  ricuc^ 

\Vf  .iM   .iM.irr  that  ffritliinm  has  lit'h-  irM  fcir 
P'l.iti.  uiilt  s^  v.'iir  mi|irr!ii  :ji*^.s,  a;.|arrnt  or  ii 
'  i'lii  I    f)i*i4*iii   ur   nun. till       n<it,    if    «r    wri 
r:.j.  t  v.i.r.''.  !..  rvfinc  i-n  •!.-    u.tlixi'  :ih  i^f  the  \%t^c,  or  •i-r« 
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«ut  the  true  9V9irdufi9i§  of  emfbtaisy  we  thinkf  without  elab- 
orate research,  we  ahould  not  lack  for  ingcDuity  to  seize  some 
few  moments,  in  wluch  Mr.  Cooper  would  be  caught  tripping* 
But  his  occasional  lapses*  is  this  character,  have  not  substance 
for  serious  accusation.  The  general  complexion  of  hb  acting 
ia  en(;ndned  with  more  of  nature,  and  less  of  the  schools,  than 
most  of  hb  contemporaries ;  for,  though  he  is  well  discipliiied 
ui  the  **  artifice  of  speech,**  it  is  his  second  ambition  to  be 
laboriously  correct,  when  passion  stimulates  the  bounding 
ni'r\'e  to  overicap  the  dogmas  of  pedaiitrf.  The  high  suprc* 
niacy  of  description  over  narration,  consUtutes,  sap  Lord 
Kaiinis  tl»e  pre-eminence  of  Sliakespeare  over  Conieille  and 
Kucinc.  The  difference  is  that  of  history  and  life.  The  mind 
pays  homage  to  chronicles,  but  the  eye  is  eiu^ptured  with 
picture!!.  The  canvass  brcatiies,  while  the  parchment  only 
n'< ords.  Quintilian  was  classically  copious  in  learning  and 
elegance ;  but  Longiims  kindled  the  lore  of  erudition  by  the 

fire  of  genius. 

"  Ami  was,  himielf,  the  gi^at  ■ablime*  he  drew."* 

The  ^pacc,  we  have  assigned  to  **  Leon,"  must  necessarily 
limit  our  remarks  on  the  other  persons  of  the  drama. 

\Vc  are  among  the  number  of  those,  who  are  peculiarly 
gmtifud  by  the  visit,  which  Mr.  Harwood  has  paid  to  our 
boards.  Proud  of  the  liberal  spirit  of  our  theatre,  which  has 
courted  the  approach  of  genius,  we  trust  that,  in  future,  the 
intc Tchange  of  meritorious  peribrmcrs  will  indulge  the  hopes 
of  customary  expectation.  This  courtesy  is  highly  honourable 
?n  the  profession*  and  it  can  n^vcr  l>c  so  ^  honoured  in  the 
46 
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breach,  ;xs  in  the  observance."  Managers  and  peribrmer^  tboud 
ponder  on  their  common  interest ;  all  are  raised  and  rr  v^rd« 
by  the  respect  paid  to  excellence;  for  the  whole  tani l't  vf 
talent  has  but  one  ori^^in,  and  the  tics  of  affinity  shfHjid  -jt 
ever}-  where  felt  and  regarded. 

"Michael   Perez*'  was  pourtruyedyby   Mr.  llarwocid.  t:*..'i 
more  justness  of  conception,  and   spirit  of  execution,  in^ 
fidelitv  to  liis  author.     Sunu-  of  his  touches  were  rcnuriiiiT 
happy  ;  v  liiU*,  in  other  instaiices,  he  seemed  lu  want  tha:  (l*^ 
of  reronrciiun,  which  the  volatile  humour  of  the  c!nr.  -•.: 
re(|uircd  to  j^ive  it  i-nkiv-ncy.  Many  passages,  hove icr,  r:. ::; : 
be  easily  sL-lected,  in  \ihiili  his  comic k  power  «as  i4i;«:!i 
displayed.     His  outline  did  not  want  force,  nor  V.i\  loiou:^ 
harmony  ;    hut,  fnjin  brevity  of  study,  some  of  his  n»«jnw:.:s 
were  untiuishi  il.     Of  his  s<  ems,  that  in  the  founh  act,  »:::< 
"  Ksliraniu"  had  the  hist  desi};ii  and  most  strikinii^  nlivf     l: 
di'cd,  wr  run  reLoninii'iid  the  whole  of  this    pifjuaiii.  incLii 
iTuroiiirc,  ^ivi  :i  and  ri.  t()ini-(l  as  it  was  on  lioth  sides,  is  0 
example,  ranly  iiistiiiu t-d,  of  t^ood  moileni  acting,  armr: 
in  till'  ^uise  of  uM  Kngiihh  wit  and  repartee. 

Ti'Dni  many  hiii'^ular  instances  of  comic k  exprv^cc  v: 
wniihl  chusr,  as  a  specinien,  the  spec<  h  to  **  Ijeoo"  in  rtp.i 
\n  his  rliallt  ni:<.- : 

'*  lU  Uas  lull  /f  r.w.-..',/i7/  nie,  1  was  brrii  i«i  the  ms:-;  ; 
Will  \c-  u.ilk  '.■./,  Sir  :"  I 

And  il  I  (Ml  nul  *'t.:'  lUvi\  /.rr.srrif/u,  \ 

Inio  ;i  .'    1-  .1  i^i  lilt.  ,.»»  sr/iAf  i  .ui  give  ihci'.  ' 
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Brick  me  into  that  oa/A  there^  for  a  chimney  /lieeey 

And  Moy^  I  was  one  of  the  Cctaray  done  by  a  «ra/  cuttrr** 

If  he  had  any  prevailing  dofecty  it  was  an  overcrowded  pre« 
cipitation  of  delivery.        **' 

Mrs.  Stanley 'i  ^  Estifania"  added  a  new  sprig  of  bay  to 
her  chaplet  of  comick  renown.  In  higher  walks  of  comedy, 
licr  ^  Lady  Teazle/'  and  ^  Violante,*'  had  displayed  euunples 
of  courtly  elegance  and  versatile  vivacity,  to  which  no  other 
votary  of  Thalia  had  aspired  on  the  American  stage ;  while 
her  ^  Rosalind**  for  the  phiyfulness  of  its  wit,  claimed  the 
same  unprecedented  rank,  which  was  assigned  to  her**  Portia,** 
for  its  graceful  and  classick  elocution.  But  ^  Estifania**  is 
an  arch,  wheedling  Moubrctte^  a  very  rogue  at  heart,  with  a 
tonfcue  of  oil  and  pepper,  a  chambermaid,  with  the  address 
of  a  courtier,  and  the  head  of  a  prime  minister,  a  lady  of  no 
ori^^n,  buther  wit,  with  no  more  gowns,  than  her  flaunting^j^ 
nii stress  had  cast  off,  yet  with  as  many  tricks  as  a  roving 
captain,  ^  in  the  full  meridian  of  his  wisdom,"  could  put  on ! 
In  this  subtle  character,  the  ever  shifting  compound  of  con- 
trivance and  repartee,  Mrs.  Oldfield  and  Mrs.  Abbington 
ha\c  been,  at  different  periods  of  the  last  century,  eminently 
successful ;  and  Mrs.  Stanley  at  the  present  day  is,  we  thinky 
ihc  law  ful  heir  of  their  honours.  To  follow  her  through  the 
|)art,  with  a  minute  description  of  her  diversity  of  action  and 
peculiarity  of  conveyance,  would  be  a  task  of  too  great  an 
extent  for  this  paper ;  for  the  colours  of  this  sarcastick,  plot- 
ling  cliaractcr  are  always  seen  in  constant  variation^  and  ever 
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•parkling  in  a  new  direction.     A  few  q 

to  iiluMnu-  the  matuniy  of  her  cQiice|NJoOt  and  tkc 

her  inaiiiM  r. 

^  Ptrrz.  Mv  Kfttirmia,  shall  we  ID  dmwrr^  luBbf 
I  know  (liou  •tau*9t  fur  nie. 
**Kuf{f.  (  vtrh  xrkrrdhnff  /\jndn eu  )  i  eanmot  ia  T 

Agaun«  ftPfth  unr'incernrd  BtmfUuiiy  :) 

*^EM!tf.  W'e  tnuftt  yirUl  our  kou^e  unto 

^Ptrez,  Aye— >if  raji/y  it  would  c^mu  bmek  / 

^F.M'tf.  I  hwtar.  Sir«  a«  ca&ilyi  u  it  cmmg  e«  / 
You  .^T'''  aviiy  no  hoUM  !'* 

Ilt-r  iiitrnLiirr  of  thr  last  line  con 
and  forcihlr  to  the  aurlicnrc,  thou^  ud 
tlie  lalrnt  clouhlr  meinin]^  of  the  author, 
was  bushing  at  the  cozrnrd  raptain  chraagk  tbe 
the  e(]uiicical  sc-nM*.     In  t^.'.-  \anie  arefie, 

^ I^ray  \r  walk  liT  aad  Mf 

Only  MiUte  tlietn  ;  and  /'u:-   thr  Tt%l  to  mt. 
J  %Hi»  *'.r»i  t-j  miiir  yr  a   i4S%  I'* 

l*f  ii  7.  n  jilit^  wiih  truth  ^  thr  witty  rogue 

Thr  \anic  i  raft)  cxpn^Aion  aiid  ta 
in  thr  follomii;;  |n^%av:i  : 

••/*.  rrr.  iVav  yt-  take-  hccil  unto  thc/i 
Xuiir  Ia'  riiitKxalrd. 

I'l.i*^  Tt\Ay  wa»  u  ftiant,  aikd  «a*  made  wNh  tbc 
tank  fit  a  c  arrfuJ  kiuu%€«  lie        I'lie  ttthlAli^  «id  — i^ltftf 
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dcrf ption,  throug^hout  these  two  acts,  were  expressed  with 
fine  comick  pungency. 

The  whole  scene  in  the  fovdi  met,  we  have  before  remarked, 
was  roost  highly  finished.  The  homour  and  retort  of  the  dim* 
k>guc  were  in  constant  motion,  and  addressed  with  wellndmed 
activity.  We  need  not  go  mto  recital,  except  in  one  instance, 
in  which,  the  effect  of  the  vit  comka  had  a  subtlety  of  opera- 
tion, which  eludes  description : 

^ Perez,  Why,  am  I  cozened  t 

*^EMtif,  Why,  am  I  abuMed  f 

^Pcrrz,  Thou  most  vile,  base,  abominable-* 

«/-:«/»/:  Captain! 

^Prrcz.  Thou  incorrigible— 

**/•:«/(/:  Captain  ! 

^^Prrrz.  Do  you  echo  me  ? 

**  I'iMft/.  Yes,  Sir,  and  go  br/ore  ye  too,and  round  about  ye**  kc. 

Her  &hrrwd,  biting  caution  to  K^acoibgo,**  has  the  features 
of  the  same  family  of  sarcasm : 

^^Vll  9rcrccy  she  would  desirey»she  toid  me. 
How — wisep— yott  are  !** 

Wv  observed  a  deviation  of  memory  in  one  speech,  which, 
however,  was  too  promptly  supplied  to  affect  the  sense  or 
^pirit  of  the  scene.  The  incident  of  the  justol  was  rery 
ingi  tilously  managed,  and  bore  its  expected  proportion  of 
met  it  to  tlic  other  parts  of  the  character.  With  the  review 
of  tlK'sc  three  personages,  the  labour  of  criticism  ends  in  thit 


966  THEATRICAL  CRITICBMS. 


"  In  angustlif  amicus.  ** 

j[  HE  desertion  of  the  Drama  by  its  former  frirmii.  c'l 
the  greater  portion  of  the  present  season^  will  neTrr  inc 
us,  on  perceiving  this  ^  rub  in  its  fortunes,**  to  abuKkM 
cause  to  the  caprice  of  the  unlettered,  or  the  follr  of  thr  ; 
ionablc  ;  nor  to  commit  its  destiny  to  the  per\-crsit>  ./  pi 
the  altivolancy  of  tumblers,  or  the  eloquence  of  vrncrikKp. 
We  arc  deeply  impressed  with  the  belief,  that  the*  thcxi: 
highly  important  to  society,  as  a  great  publick  school,  b  • 
all  classes  may  assemble,  to  acquire  mutual  rvsptci  i 
examples  of  good  breeding,  to  cultivate  morality  fnmi 
delineations  of  life,  to  enliven  social  humour  fromtHt  ^tv3 
of  fiction,  and  to  imbibe  correct  ideas  of  c lassie k  rradin;: 
of  our  native  tongue  from  striking  instances,  hove  vrr  r 
ol  the  force  of  elocution  and  purity  of  pronunciation  7 
many  of  ihesr  valuable  pur|>05es  of  the  Drama  ha»r  sx 
heen  obb<  ured,  in  the  mist  of  infatuation,  even  from  •Jte  n 
of  tliosc,  whose  rufincineni  ought  to  have  seen  and  ip>->rr 
attd  thcni,i-aiiiiot  be  deiiied  with  truth,  nor  confessed 
;i  bluah.     liut 

"  Wit  c  '.in-.i  fill  »o  f^ist,  as  follv  risci : 

^^  i-i    ss  iJ.t  (  irciiH  ,    lillcJ  »t  double  prices  ' 

\\  ;i»k  l':i-liii>ii,  hpi^ht  aiul  Nliort.ttvcd,  as  the  rocket, 

rlii  s  til  lii-ar  if.ilvlrrn  sf|ncal  in  l(jniiir'«  (Market  . 

Sj.'iiMT.y^  \il,.i'.  >li.k''s;ic;«rr  wrotr^anj  (;arrick  (•Uict2, 

li  i!«nn!>  '.i*  -I  e  .1  M.inK-Iiike  paradi*  ; 

\iii  fcli'juis.  wlun  1l  \  arKi'icurc  drink*  lemonade  '" 
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The  pcrfermance  of  Stiakeq^carc'i  Uiloriail  plaj  of  Hcary 
Iniitht  oo  Wcdnetdaj  trtamg^  excited  criliad  ezpectttkMip 
^   and  anncied  a  numerout  •^friK^i  as  well  &0111  ita  nambei^ 
leas  beaiidea,  which   ^cuatttti  cannot  alale,^   aa  fironi  the 
extraordinary  combinatioQ  of   talent  in  the  peraooation  of 
«  Houpur/*  and  «« Falataff."    Thia  ptajr,  ever  afaice  ha  flrat 
producdoo  in  1598,  haa  linifiMinljr  been  cenaideied  aa  a  ma^ 
lerpiece  of  the  dramatick  artf  inthatapedeaofwritingywhichy 
from  ittcoromixtureoftragedf  and  comedfyrequirea  the  meal 
akilful  management  in  the  neceaaaiy  intervolTement  of  ploty  hi 
the  preaenration  of  a  regular  actioo,  in  rendering  the  rpiaodci 
aubtenrient  to  the  main  parpoae  of  the  fid>le,  and  in  exhibitbg 
by  a  jucticloua  and  succeaaive  contraatf  the  moat  peculiar  atti- 
tudes and  prominent  featurea  of  the  oppoaite  ordera  of  beingai 
whom  it  repreienta.     It  may  be  added,  that  thb  pfa^,  in  that 
perpetual  progression  of  the  action,  which  reaulta  from  an  inge- 
nious congruity  in  the  double  plot,  b  uferioor  only  to  the 
«  Merchant  of  Venice,'*  which,  for  thb  aingular  beaoty  of 
dramatick  construction,  haa  atood  unrivalled  for  more,  than  two 
centuries.    Dryden  aimed  at  the  model  of  thb  great  original^ 
in  his  **  Spanish  Fryar  ;**  but  no  critick  haa  ever  allowed  hb 
claim  to  competition. 

Of  the  performance  of  thb  pby  we  are  not  at  leiaore  to 
prepuT  an  elaborate  analysia.  But  although  our  remark% 
from  their  necessary  brevity  and  general  deacrtptiooimay  lad; 
of  critical  estimation,  we  shall  endeavour  to  pay  the  ddA  of 
courtesy,  so  decidedly  due  to  »  Hotspur*'  and  ^  Lean  Jack." 
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•*  Harry  Percy,"  if  mc  may  credit  tha  j 
obacrYcrs,  did  not  riae  to  the  level  of   Mr.  Cooper't 
merit ;  although  it  ia  allowed  to  have  omairippnl  •■ 
dccc-ftsora  in  the  part.     Thia  deciaion.  like 
tame-  btainp*  ii  too  (general  to  be  correct* 
to  Ue  ri*spcctcd.     In  our  opiiuon,  after  a 
dirlKitc  between  the  chimn  of  hia  rcprcacBUttioB 
otlicrs,  ^  aceiiiic  m  hat  we  have  sren     acring  what  «« 
and  after   comparinf^  his  una^e   of   the   rlwaciif 
dr»cn/inon    of    his  author,  the    •^  lloCapur^   af  Mr 
thoU)^h  not  r(]ual  in  all  tlie  part*  of  ita 
remarkalilv  dt.  ftititr  and  bolil  in  the  outlM  of  i 
and  was  very  fn:r)U('iitly  pmduci-d  in  hi^ 
touches  of  chamrtenstick  execution, 
that  could  not  ruwer  to  in9U>,  the  pnmd 
lish  n«>bilitT,  emhUznned  with  the  trophieaof 
with  the  ra^lmes^  i»f  «.otira{^  ;  thr  imprt' 
avowiiluf  hifft  adhi-ivf'.cr  to  *\\v  iiiifiinu:iate  M 
ambitious  \i%if>fi^ii{  thr  jftpihiiv;  rt  bri.  t^oadcd  by 
itudr.aiif!  w  I  Jilting  :it  \Uv  *i.ut  }i  r»i  i:i«<r&ce  ;   were  all  itf% 
di%poM-d  ill  thi'   Lh.Lr  Mti  r.  ;i<  d  nubuiiird  in  tSr  tm^ 
of  thr  pit  lurr        ll:%  f  \(  (-l!f"  •  r  ^«  j%  i^t.r rally  thai  af 

hiMiM  II',  it   Ml  rip.i!  2.  ri.iit  li.  th^t  uc   hate  no  tint 
fuv  Im^  iiijiriii  r  i:i*.ii  a  l{lr(lU^<<rk. 

Sjfiir  piHw;^i^,  tMitir\rr.   hmii  thnr  utkivenal 
it   Mill  M-;iiirc   i.w  I  \trjuivlixur\  «i;ti«.il    acutciwsi  lattw^ 
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*>  I  do  remember  when  the  fight  was  done"  &c.  he  was 
tittered  with  Percy's  firet  directed  by  the  most  tccurate  dis- 
criniinstioii.  And  we  cite  as  another  examjUe  of  the  high^ 
flights  of  scemck  delineation  t 

** ^ ^ .^Methinks  it  were  an  easy  lea)>, 

To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-faced  moon.**  Sec. 

Instances  might  be  multiplied^  such  as  his  testy  mortifioh 
tion  and  resentment  at  the  revolt  of  some  of  his  ^  cm/iy^aiei^ 
friends,  kc.  to  support  the  general  position,  on  which  we  hate 
rested  our  decision.      But  enough  has  been  said.    One  fault 
was  occasionally  conspicuoos,  which  we  had  not  expected  of 
Mr.  Cooper.    ^  In  the  tempest  of  passion,"  he  did  not  alwsys 
*^  beget  a  temperance  of  speech."  Hotspur  is  mad  ¥rith  choler, 
but  his  representative  should  not  be  choaked  with  it.     Yet  in 
all  other  cases,  >»hich  we  recollect,  it  has  been  the  peculiar 
pmisc  of  Mr.  Cooper  to  have  escaped  from  this  crrour.     We 
have  often  thought  him  without  a  rival  in  all  passages,  in  which 
tiic  passion  of  the  scene  requires  a  vehement  rapidity  of  utter- 
ance, united  to  uncommon  distinctness  and  energy  of  articu- 
lation. 

In  the  whole  gallery  of  Shakespeare's  characters,  there  is  no 
coniick  pfrv>nage,  which  can  break  a  lance  with  **Jack 
Falstaff.*'  His  protuberances  of  wit  are  like  hb  ^mountaiD 
of  flesh."  In  either  case,  no  one  elae  can  walk  in  hit  doublet 
and  hose  !  «*  Lear,"  in  tragedy,  is  not  more  a  chef  d*  muvrt^ 
than  the  (at  knight  of  Gad*s  hill  is,  in  comedy.  \Vithout  reverts 
ing  to  any  former  attempts  at  thb  part,  which  among  the  best 
actors  is  allowed  to  be  a  trial  of  skill,  we  shall  award  to  Mr 
47 
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llarwcxxl  Ml  jlUwai  unfiiulifird  approbation;  and  it  t» 
hin;ilU'!kt  iMirtiiiti  nf  ht%  praiv,  ilul  hr  prr«cr%cd  cnurc  ibr  t«^ 
unit*  of  his  \u\cv  aiuid  uU  ihc  inflexions  and  tranutMns  ei 
capricious  iiioclul.ition,  which  the  chamtcr  rrff^iwm.     Ti 
cclrlirati'il  |>assai^, 

**  l)*j  uou  think   I  tint  tr^t  kn-tx?  i/r"  tSc, 
was  v(\yvn  with  iiiitiiitaltlr  c-fTrct.      With  thia  mar  be 
tin*  solilo(|uy  on  huiMJur.aiMl  thr  ailnunblr  burlcaqvr 
iiii'iit  of  tht*  fik^hc.     The  lutivulsitr  nnr  of  the 
cm  I  his  iirrasinn.   a   tNtti-r  t  ritic  imii,  than  cotild  be    roArriH 
from  the  most  classic k  nous  ol  laborioua  ci 

might,  as  ummI, 

"  o'er  ShakrtprarrS  pajpe  thrir  poriaf  «i 

Tdcatrh  at  uord^,  ■inl,  CAirhini?,  fall 
The  other  pans  \w-ri:  not  rLtuiiiiiiculcd  to  Ortkc  l<y  19 
UistinLlioii  of  iiiciit. 


••  I  will  I»r  irrMrsli.rur.!,  Ijcarir.l.  Iirrathcal. 

Anil  \\^\\\  iiial.citiu«iv  ,   anil  in  \Ux\  miao«l« 

I  lir  il<i\r  Mill  jKiL  l.ii-  r«'.ri  i^  .  thcrr  it  bopc  m\f^ 

I  aril  iin  »u>'rtl  u  ill  i  ari  1  ur  i  hri.'n.clc  ** 


J  HI.   trjii-ti!y  iif   ••  Vmiis    Prr%i  nrd,"   thoU|^ 
ha\t-  Im-i  iiiiii    I'ltr  .irul  \\s  aitrai  iicfii  ihmiiuilird  I 
was  |K  riiirriii  i)  mi   Wrdni'Mlay  r%t-iiui<.  to  an 
ffiiiK- tkiiTiii-Miiis  aiiil  lashiiiti.i!ih-.  hut  « rrtAinlv  ibr 

■ 

whii  \u  wi*.hin  our  rrcnUri  tioit.  lus  c%cr  been 
tin  Walls  I  I  \\x  Ihcatri- 
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This,  we  beliere^  was  produced  by  an  unexampled  concur- 
rence of  indifidual  efibrt;  an  unprecedented  emulation  of 
talent,  to  render  due  elBcieocy  and  jusdce  to  one  of  the  brightest 
poetick  ornaments  of  the  English  drama.  We  are  notf  how- 
erer,  on  this  account^  inclined  to  relax  our  judgment  to  the 
extravagance  of  eulogy,  nor  to  submit  its  reins  to  the  prede- 
lection  of  opinion.  We  are  well  aware,  that  when  criticks 
feed  on  partly 

**  They  cat  the  iword,  they  ftgfat  with.* 

The  plot  of  **  Venice  Presenred»"  is  borrowed  from  the 
Abbe  de  St.  RaeFs  *^Hi$imre  de  la  amjuraihon  de  Mtrquk 
Bedmiary*  which  relates  the  circumstances  of  the  Spanish 
conspiracy  at  Venice.  This  author  is  called,  by  Voltairb, 
the  French  Sallust ;  and  some  of  the  speeches  of  ^  Renault** 
to  the  conspirators  are  as  correctly  copied  from  the  Abbe,  as 
any  one  of  Sliakespcarc's  ^  Volumnia"  is  from  North's  Plu* 
tare  h,  or  of  his  ^Quccn  Catharine"  from  Hollinahed.  It  b 
remarkable,  that,  though  this  play  has  been,  for  nearly  one 
hiindreci  and  thirty  years,  a  distinguished  fsTOurite  of  the 
public  k«  from  its  interesting  incidents  and  affecting  catastrophe, 
it  ha&  been  always  justly  reproached  with  the  charge  that 
it  does  not  contain  one  **  truly  raluablc  character,  except 
Belvidera,"  and  even  she  is  not  fiiultleasl  Yet  such  is  the 
power  of  genius  to  give  immortality  to  its  own  works,  that 
this  dramatick  poem  will  probably  be  coeral  with  the  English 
ton^c ;  and,  still  blooming  in  its  fiune,  unwithered  in  its 
attraction,  by  all  the  blighting  carils  of  criticism,  will  continue 
to  convey,  to  successive  generations,  the  strong  and  varying 
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impulses  of  human  pasMon,  wlicUier  comi|iCied  bjr  ■■*H*i% 
suduccd  by  scnsibililyf  or  disgraced  by  ahmine«  while  rcTCDtj^c 
and  lovcy  and  contriuon«  alternately  fill,  and  agilaiBy  and  aIu«v4 
the  theatre  uf  the  human  mind. 

To  the  performance  of  this  play  the  motlOi  «c  km  elect- 
ed, has  a  |X)inted  reference.  That  the  cmuiBtiaaa  of  takes 
are  brightened  by  competition,  who  will  deny  ?  wid«  oi  tka 
evening*  after  witnesbing  probably  the  bcM  repmcflHia 
ever  seen  in  America,  the  universal  suffrage  gmvc  due  lokcm 
of  the  impression*  it  had  made. 

Messrs.  Cooper  and  Femiell  were  the  rival  caodklaiet  iar 
the  wreath  of  Thespian  victory ;  and  the  fomhinrd  rffrct  oC 
their  tulcnts  was  very  |X)wcrfully  assisted  fay  the  **  Bclridctm** 
of  Mrs.  Stanley.  In  tliis*  as  in  all  cootemiaBB  oC  a  aimilar 
nature,  the  spirit  of  party  was  on  the  alert ;  a  dirided  vad- 
ment  prevailed  which  was  wholly  repugnant  to  unpanialay  d 
judgment ;  the  "  Tros  Rotulusvc*'  was 
'  and  the  applausr,  as  it  was  more  frequent  and 
a  strict  sobrirty  of  taste  could  warrant,  waa  alao  aa  ctum  hr* 
jslicd  from  courtesy,  and  misplaced  from  folly,  aa  cdoccd  kf 
excellence,  and  a  wanted  by  justice.  Every  aitifice  «ff  te 
stage  was  rounded  with  a  ixral  uf  rapture.  Mr.  C4 
not  swell  Ills  fine  melodious  voice  to  the  ^  top  of  a 
without  a  ri-s|x>nsive  thunder  from  the  houae  ;  nor  ooaM  Mr. 
Tennell  extend  liih  ^  many  a  rood  of  limb,*'  in 
strides  fmm  one  statue  duur  to  the  other,  but  the 
"  million*'  beat  their  |Ki]ms  with  ecstacy  and 
'*  ll'hal  an  utimirable  RKadkr  !"    \Vc  Iwvc  noi  iodldged  iJiB 
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vein  of  aarcaim  to  ridicule  the  esenkm  oC  eminent  talemti 
which  hat  to  justly  ^earned  iu  chronicle  ;*'  but  to  expose 
to  merited  contempt  that  faahionable  affectation,  that 
most  excellent  foppery  of  utte,  which  haa  of  late  uaurped  the 
balance  und  the  rod  of  criticiamt  among  our  full  grown  babes 
of  leamingY  who  have  suddenly  become  commentatort  on 
playing*  by  going  to  school  at  thirty  to  learn  their  mother 
tongue  ;  and  have  formed  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  aa« 
thorsi  by  spelling  their  names  on  labels  at  the  backs  of  their 
Tolumes !  Without  knowing  the  distinction  in  terms  between 
pronunciation*  emphaaia  and  reflexioni  yet  with  the  aid  oC  a 
little  eflVontery  in  a  side  box,  and  a  well«committed  roaary  ^ 
words,  which  they  use  in  succession  without  choice  or  con* 
ncxlun,  Uiey  acquire  a  frothy  reputation  (or  classical  wisdom, 
which  at  once  gives  tone  and  circulation  to  their  opinionai 
thn)URhout  the  wide  range  of  the  shallow  profundity  of  polite 
life  !  What  a  &cility  of  literary  education !  Why  it  were  a 
device  worth  tlie  experimentt  if  a  patent  might  be  obtained 
for  it ;  the  market  women  in  tlie  publick  streets  of  Athena 
repeated  lines  from  Homer,  while  they  sold  apples  and  filberts ; 
then  wherefore  should  not  the  discipline  of  ataiJor  anda  frisenr 
make  as  g^ood  a  commentator  of  a  beau,  as  the  perusal  of 
Malone,  Johnson  or  Walker  \  This  process  too  would  pre« 
vent  a  great  many  fruitless  head  achea,  would  keep  down  the 
|ii  ice  of  calf  skin,  and  would  save  the  ex|)ense  and  trouble  of 
le4niiiig  to  read !  What  a  crop  of  connoisseurs  should  we 
have ;  they  %kouid  grow  up,  like  the  dragon's  teeth,  and  de» 
fttroy  themselves  (or  the  amusement  of  their  win !  This  then 
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will  be  the  very  millenium  of  letters,  when  taste  ihall  be  »- 
duced  under  the  dominion  of  fashion,  and 

••  The  fop,  the  flirt,  the  pedant,  and  the  dmot. 
Start  up,  (God  bleaa  ua !)  caiTiCKa  all  at  oaoe  *" 

From  this  little  episode  of  pleasantry,  in  whkh  we  have 
sported  rather  freely  with  the  friToloua  importiacc  of  ov 
new  race  of  theatrical  virtuosos,  we  retuni  to  the  more  r«- 
genial  and  gratifying  usk  of  rendering  to  genius  the  dae 
reward  of  its  exertions. 

Of  tlic  professional  contest^  between  Mr.  Cooper  and  Mr 
Fcnncllf  wc  shall  not,  upon  the  brief  snnrej  of  one  evcnai^'i 
exhibition,  pronounce  an  opinion,  which  shall  decisivch-  avari 
to  cither  the  palm  of  pre-eminence.  We  ni^ka  easily  run  s 
parallel  between  their  respective  claims  and  propenkv  h 
the  natural  gifts  and  rcrjuisites  of  an  actor,  Mr.  Cooper  ha 
never  had  a  competitor  on  the  American  stage ;  and  in 
sooth  it  must  be  said,  that  '^  speech  famed**  Fennell  has 
ercd  much  lore  at  the  feet  of  Cratippus.  But  genera 
sions  conduce  nothing  to  critical  information.  \V 
ai  ale  may  pre iKjndc rate,  either  of  the  comfantanta 
on  the  otlier,  in  the  words  ui  Ajax  : 

"Ipse  tulit  protium  jam  nunc  certaninit  hiijafa 
Qui,  cum  victub  erit,  Mecum  certasic  ferctar !" 

As  there  arc  two  other  nights,  ui  which  their 
dramauck  chivaln*,  is  to  be  exercised,  we  shall 
exainrn  of  their  resjuctivo  beauties  and  defects,  both 
tif)ii  and  in  anion,  until  tlic   lists  shall   be  closed. 
nturk  we  shall  now  make,  that  Mr.  Fennell,  who  prklcs 
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iclf  on  hii  tchoUstick  ^  vis  et  renustas  et  ordo  Terborum," 
«cr)uir€d  on  this  occasion  no  distinction  beyond  his  antag^onistf 
in  the  scTcrcr  graces  of  eloquence ;  although^  in  some  brilliant 
moments  of  personation,  he  went  beyond  any  former  effort  of 
his  own.  It  should  be  rccoUcctedt  that  be  had  to  contend 
against  many  glaring  natural  disabilities  for  the  character  of  a 
draniatick  lover ;  a  voice,  obstinately  sepulchral,  a  fiice,  in* 
capable  of  the  lineaments  of  tenderness,  a  ponderous  and' 
oTcrm-helming  gesticulation,  and  an  awkward  majesty  and 
indecision  of  movement ;  the  whole  exhibiting  rather  a  false 
fulness,  than  a  definite  expression  of  sentiment  Yet,  against 
all  this  host  of  incapacity,  his  ambition  bore  up  its  beaver 
proudly ;  ami  relying  on  his  general  knowledge  of  poetick 
effect  on  human  passions,  and  his  unwavering  consciousness 
of  his  own  classic  k  maturity  of  speech  and  conception,  he 
struck  out  many  sparks  of  excellence,  and  stole  many  touches 
from  nature  ;  and  in  the  general  award,  gathered  with  an  un- 
resisted  hand,  some  luxuriam  leaves  of  bay,  which  will  long 
be  greem  as  amaranth,  from  the  tears  of  sensibility,  with  which 
they  were  bedewed.  With  thb  tribute,  however,  we  must 
mingle  the  reproof  of  some  passages  of  misrecitation,  for 
which  Mr.  FcimcU  has  no  right  to  expect  any  indulgence, 
and  which,  therefore,  a  future  number  will  expose. 

\Vc  feci  a  reluctance  to  speak  of  Mr.  Cooper's  ^  Pierre,^ 
in  contrast  to  Mr.  Fennell's  ^  JafRer,"  from  this  very  suf- 
ficient rt*ason,  that,  in  this  disposition  of  the  parts,  nature  htt 
pronounced  her  inhibition  against  the  one,  and  haa  given  her 
amplest  commission  to  the  other.    Every  actor  has  peculiar 
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habitudes  of  s^csticulation,  speech  and  expression  ;  in  i!l  !•*'« 
Cooper  is  moulded  and  fashioned  into  **  Pierre  ;*'  ar.<:  >  >v  . 
these,  which  arc  great  and  strikinji^  endowments,  hr  .»  r  • 
nently  happy  in  transfusing  the  soul  of  his  sutlior  i:  :o  :.• 
character  of  his  action.  We  do  not  believe  thU  boi\l.  L-.^*-*- 
uoiis.  generous,  aflcciionste  rebel  was  ever  pemniiCfS  vnh 
more  propriety,  fire  or  discrimination,  on  ihe  boards  ci  X^n- 
clon.  In  the  scene  with  the  conspirators,  sftcr  the  di»ro«rri  r< 
*^  Rcnuiilt*h"  It'tc herons  breach  of  trust, it  niaf  be  truly  ixid.  rr 
"  l.urrhc.I  hll  su'nrdt  of  the  c^Arlands?" 

He  had  one  errour  in  liis  speech  to  the  seDate,  wKirh  we  tha" 
notice  in  a  suhsofjurnt  commentary. 

Mrs.  Stanley's  "  llilvidera"  was  the  best  tnprk  ^ffrr^- 
snre  of  this  lady  in  Kost<jn.  The  beautiful  poetick  fir^ 
inspired  by  the  prospective  banishment  and  ruin  of  h^r  ^'j^- 
band,  was  uttered  with  the  most  delightful  chastity  aad  »» 
dcniess.     Ilcr  exit  in  the  third  act: 

was  (U'livi-n-d  with  grt':it('r  purity  and  impression,  than  bt  Mn 
Warrcfi ;  ilioni^h  she  bhured,  in  common  with  that  ■l^r.i•rt 
prifomuT,  the  censure  of  two  misreadings  in  the  fol>n»»r 
srrnrs.  II«t  i^niiifsi  pi*aise,  however,  was,  that  she  Wrtv 
di'n(l\  lu'iitTiitcd  by  the  admonitions  of  criticism,  afMLthf^^r^- 
riut  thr  wiioli-  i  :):ir.;r!i  r«  Cdnfinrd  her  voice  witliifi  the 
p:iNs  of  its  u\\\\  n.k'.ur.il  moilulation  and  |M)wer.  In 
she  n<ids  net  nioiii:f)!-. 

Tin-  pl:i\  ultcr-rtluT,  was  (hr  U'st  represeiitatioo,  which  :^ 
Histijj  s'  .'\\.  1i:js  r\t  r  atfururil  us. 
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■  •••^•v*    •  ••••  ••••«•• 


If  ihey  be  free, 

Why  then  our  Uxinf^,  like  a  wild  foote,  flics 
Unclaimed  of  any  man." 

Iv  this  and  a  few  tubaequeni  nmnbent  we  ihall  aim  to  gife  aD 
accurate  tunreyof  aomeof  the  more  characteriatick  diatinctioaa 
of  |>crformaiice  in  the  two  American  competitor!  for  the  chair  of 
Kokdut.  Hence  we  ahall  framot  in  the  spirit  of  impartialitfi 
attempted  with  what  little  judgment  we  possess,  a  comparatiTe 
estimate  of  their  classical  and  professional  merits. 

On  this  subject,  wc  sliall  generally  premise,  that  Mr.  Fen- 
ncU'a  confessed  reputation,  as  a  scholar,  and  as  an  actor,  doea 
Dot  ^  hear  an  equal  yoke  ;**  and  that  Mr.  Cooper  is  wji  so 
nnich  indebted  for  his  fame  to  the  mere  bounty  of  nature,  aa 
some  have  been  willing  to  Imagine  ;  but  owes  to  erudition  the 
eMuhliiihmcnt  of  that  prc-eminencCf  which  haa  been  exclusifeijF 
as&if^ncd  to  tlie  incidental  properties  of  person  and  vtnce.  If 
Ihe  furmcr  may  sometimea  excel  in  arranging,  in  just  propor- 
tion, the  lineaments  of  a  whole  character,  it  may  with  equal 
candour  arni  justice  be  allowed,  that  the  latter  seldom  fails  to 
ahcd  'JL  su|>cri(iur  luatre  on  the  execution  of  particular  pasaagea. 

Within  our  recollection,  the  puhlick  curiosity  has  not  been 
so  highly  excited,  ashy  the  collision  of  ulent«  which  the  vicia* 
aivc  assumption  of  ^  Othello,"  and  ^  lago,'*  produced  between 
Mr.  (.(K>|>cr  and  Mr.  Fcnncll.  Of  their  respective  peraonatioQa 
of  rarh  character,  wc  do  not  intend  to  give  a  descriptioo  at  full 
length,  hut  wc  shall  touch  on  those  pr>intn  in  their  several  pis* 
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lurcs,  whirli  will  iiKliicf  a  reco^ition  of  the  likeness.     A:.: 

first  of  the  Mfxir. 

"  Till-  fiery  oiH'niu'Ss  of  Olhrllo,  ma  ^aniniouft*  an  I  r-^^vir-: 
credulous,  bouiulU-ss  in  his  crmfidcncc,  anient  m  his  iffcr?  .r^ 
inflexible  in  his  resolution,  and  ol)diirati'  in  his  ^.v^r*  ."' 
demands,  perhaps,  more  ixvj  nisi  tea  from  nature*  to  hc%to«  i*.<- 
(juaic  illustration  on  !»!.>  glowing  variety  of  c  ha  rac'rr,:  r^.  i-i 
other  heiHiirk  ]K'rsonai^?, that  "aTi/'*  andfrrtn  hn  *.:  .'  -•  • 
the  ftfotrt'y  In  physir:ilap;iiudrs,  Mr.  C4>o(M'r  hdd  tlic  ci;if- 
advaniLr.re  of  Mr.  I\ nnill,  vet  he  often  untuned  hi»  *«:r  » 
violenre ;  whWv  Mr.  l-Vnncll,  who  prefers  hij»h  jikJ  hi^fA.'-.r-  • 
claims  to  il.i-  nin;.;is'r.ic\  i»r  eloiUiictny  in  some  in^rancrs  ^i  or- 
dered IVom  the  true  sense  and  eonception  ofhis  &uthor>. 

In  the  erlrbmiid  address  to  the  Si*natc«  h  wai  a;.',r.-f: 
that  nehlu-r  pally  vasinsmsible  to  the  spirit  of  cmuU:v^  \« 
this  whole  spet  i  h,  with  all  its  successions  of  di^^iiiv  aiv^  "fu- 
sions, lirs  ujjon  tlic  le\il  of  Mr.  Fenneil*s  natural  puwer. t- 
win-  nor  siii|i:iM(l  to  WvA  him  excel  Mr.  Cot.j>cr  in  ih«  r> 
ira!  iiiiiii.r  ofTl.t-  o:::Tif,ii.  Mr.  FenneH's  niannir  wa*-:-fc= 
;iii<l  itii'.::r:,lsiiul  :'*  ;:i,ii.  ifwe  ixcept  his  ungraceful  grs:*:ui 
lion,  was  s:,iV:f  ii  iiil]*  rio'iMint  for  a  man. 

" I  udr  in  speech, 

A:. 'I  Irtli-    Ml  s^rd  \\\\\\  iJu-  stt  phrase  of  peace  ;" 
\'\\\  il:i   v.\.    ,1   _\i,.  C'l  ojx  r  l;.'.ii  t«Ki  much  Ci<'cri«nii:.  rruT 
i!ii  III.  I'.'i  r.i.  li  .■!'i:'j,  i.il  p«,lish,  for  ihe  w  arriuur  wboii^'^Q 

'■    '  "'■■'■  "t    '  »  ■•■..'  -."i\ii  can  1  NjKak. 

^  ''l*'"    '1'.*    .;i;li   *l...ii  1  ;-/i.ri  m\  ti'.iise. 
Iv.      ■     .        /  • 
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Yd,  however,  near  the  climax  of  hit  ttoryt  Mr.  Cooper 
wonderfully  nirpaaaed  his  antagooiat,  by  subatituting  an  emi- 
nent beauty  of  delineation,  fior  a  moit  ttraoge  miacooceptioo 
of  Mr.  Fennell. 

<«  She  wished  she  had  not  heard  it;  yet  she  wished 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  She  tlianked  me ; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend,  that  loved  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  itory. 
And  that  would  woo  her/' 

This,  it  should  he  observed*  is  the  first*  timid,  half^oocealed 
confession  of  love,  on  the  part  of  ^  Desdemona  ;**  and  waa 
admirably  pourtraycd  by  Mr.  Cooper,  with  the  most  expressive 
traitii  of  modesty  and  tenderness ;  and  yet  without  departing 
fnim  Uic  severity  of  declamation.  Mr.  Fennell,  however,  ranted 
in  u  tone  of  exultation  and  triumph,  as  it  were  at  the  aucceaa 
of  liis  romaniick  fable  over  the  simple  mind  of  OesdemouL 
Wv  cannot  conceive  of  any  representation  of  the  pasnge  more 
grossly  out  of  character.  Othello  breaks  into  no  expression 
of  t'lcvatcd  joy,  until  he  utters  the  subsequent  sentence,  whose 
rcbiivc  ciTect  lost  its  contrast  by  this  premature  extravagance 
of  ucuoii ;  and  thus  was  weakened  the  impression,  commonly 
produced  by  the  transport  of  ^  Othello,"  when  he  exclaima : 

^*  *Shr  loved  me  for  the  dangrr^^  I  had  passed, 
AikI  /  loved  Arr,  that  slie  did/^i/y  them. 
In  tlie  exclamatory  passage, 

**  Silence  that  dreadful  bell :  it  frights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety" 


i  .^ 
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wts  too  afTectedly  chastef  too  tiistfully  correct    His  coknm 
were  suflfirientiy  diluted  for  **  Marcus  Brutus." 

In  illustrating  the  learning  of  Shakespesret  or  rather  in 
giving  poetical  effect  to  his  images,  we  could  discern  one 
instance  in  which  we  thought  Mr.  Cooper  was  more  apt,  than 
Mr.  Fcnnell. 

^ .-^ If  I  do  prore  her  haggard* 

Though  that  hery>M^t  were  my  dear  heart 'Miring*^ 
I*d  whistle  her  off*  and  Ui  her  down  the  windf 
To  [trey  at  /ortune.'* 

This  is  a  mcuphor,  horrowed  from  faifionrj.  ^  The  FalcooerSy 
says.  Dr.  Johnson,  always  let  fly  the  hawk  against  the  wind; 
if  she  flics  with  the  wind  behind  her,  she  seldom  returns.  If, 
tht-roforc,  a  hawk  was,  for  any  reason,  to  be  dismissed,  she 
was  *'  let  dovfn  the  wind ;"  and  from  that  time  shifted  for 
herself,  and  ^preyed  at  fortune  ^  This  allusion,  Mr.  Cooper 
strikingly  exemplified,  by  making  the  word  ^  down"  emphat- 
ic k,  and  by  a  wcll-conceiTcd  and  picturesque  gesticulation. 
But  Mr.  Fcnnell,  destroyed  the  flgiire,  by  irrevelant  gesture, 
and  l)T  laying  the  emphasis  on  ^  vrindV 

Both  were  equally  deficient  in  the  necessary  scenick  prep- 
aration of  mind  and  action,  to  give  cfTect,  or  sense  to, 

^  It  is  the  causcy  it  is  the  caute^  my  soul.'* 
The  a(tor  began  as  abruptly,  as  the  soliloquy ;  no  room  was 
i^iien  lo  imap^inc  the   previous  perturbation  and  horrour  of 
Othello's  mind,  which  though  it  could  not  be  shaken  by  the 
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atrocity  of  the  crimCf  he  was  about  to  coniinitp  was  vet  cc 
with  shame  by  the  "  cau9e**  which  led  him  to  it 
To  the  tender  expostulation  of  Deadcmona, 
"  Am  /  the  occasion  of  those  ieorM^  my  Lord ' 

Lay  not  your  hlame  on  me  ;  if  you  have  lost  him, 

/  have  loHt  him  too** 

OthcUo  makes  no  reply,  but  utters,  in  agoiuxcd  9ohlorf\i%.  'i 

bursting  sorrows  and  indignant  nobleness  of  his  soul      In  ** 

moment  of  the  character,  Mr.  Cooper  rose  above  ca^il,  jj 

defied  competition : 

" Had  it  pleased  heaven 

To  tr}*  mc  with  affliction  ;  had  he  rain'd 

All  kuKls  of  9Gre9  and  sham  en  on  mv  bare  hrcd ; 

Strr/i*(i  mc  in  fiox'rrty  to  the  vcr}*  li/i*  ; 

Given  to  ca/tfiritu — ME  and  my  mopes  ; 

'*  I  should  have  ff>und,  in  «omr  part  of  my  soul. 

A  (iro/l  of  TAI  lENCE  : 

Bui  fhrrr —  where  I  had  f(arnrr\i  up  my  heart.*'  &r 

It  muy  ))i>  said  hen-  of  Mr  C^kper,  that  his  scnsilidKf  n: 
dciuly  utricud  liis  i-xti-rior  drjMirtmfnt.  Nature  spoke  bu 
hi  r  "^  fitur!\<  i'.rr  ;"  and  ilu*  actor's  accents  luumanixrc  ■it 
i]u-  niitst  toui  iiih^  tours  of  instinitivr  ^mthos.  No  M>pksstK'sna 
ot  rhtii>ii»  k  lowUl  havr  pmducfd  the  same  ircniblin^  bt« 
*-i  ii«»:ition. 

In  th<-  i)r(l-(  hainluT  sronc.  Mr.  Fi-nncll  gave  the  murouoBi 
DtMUuuiiia  wiihufiVciiny  >oUniiiity: 
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^  Wellt  ifo  it,  and  be  brir/j  I  wiU  walk  bf ; 
I  wcMilcl  not  kill  thy  unfirefiar^d  9/lirii  ; 
'So-'^eaven  fore/end  /*-I  would  not  kUi  i  thy  aoUL  ! 

We  were  not  perfectly  tatisfied  with  either  of  them  in  the 
delivery  of  the  following  remarkable  lin^— 

^  Put  out  the  Ughi^  and  thet^^Piii  ami  the  light!" 
This  reading  as  obviously  correctyaa  it  intimately  concatenates 
with  the  reflection  which  fellows. 

In  the  first  hemisticky  we  must  imagine  Othello  wrapped 
up  in  his  murderous  intenlf  speaking  in  a  careful,  yet 
detemitncd  under  tone,  and  stridingf  Jfjft  a  fieni)  towards  die 
pcqK'tration  of  his  design  : 

^  Put  out  the  iight,  and  then***— 
here,  either  from  sfTccuon  combating  with  revenge,  or  con- 
s<  ienre  for  a  moment  repealing  his  purpose  by  abrupt  com- 
puiic  tion,  he  suddenly  becomes  irresolute,  revolts  from  his 
couHMs  and  starts  into  that  expressive  apostrophe  »— 

" ^^„^..„^.„Pui  OUT  the  light  !'* 

InMaiitly  the  dormant  nKiral  principle  arouses,  and  he  proceeds: 

^  If  I  riuench  rAee,  thou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  a^piin  thy/onner  lig^t  tftore^ 
Should  I  rrprni  me :  but  aiirr,  put  out  THiscKf— 
Thuu  cunning'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature^ 
I  kiwiw  not  where  is  that  Promethean  fire, 
That  ran  thy  light  reiume,** 

This  conception  forcibly  illustrates  the  true  course  of  reflec- 
tion in  tlic  strongly  agitated,  and  half  relenting  mind  of  Othello. 
But  wc  saw  no  distinct  marks  of  it  on  the  stage. 


^ 
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On  the  whole,  we  have  formerljr  Men  the  peribrmincr  a 
the  same  character,  by  the  same  gentlemen,  marked  with 
«tudiou8  correctness,  and  brighter  exceUcncc. 


*'  Quid  venim  atque  decent »  euro ;  et  omnit  ia  hoe  aqb. 
•  •  •  •  •  •  • 

NuUiut  addictut  jurare  in  rerba  magiitri.** 

VThe  character   of    ^lago"  has  three   a^xcts,   which,  a 
correct  representations,   mark   through  all  his  rarirties  of 
hypocrisy,  that  **  cool  malignity  of  the  TiUam«  uknt  in  V.i» 
resentment,  subtle  in  his  designs,  and  studioos  at  oocc  of  &a 
interest  and  his  vengeance.'*     To   ^thclkn**  lus  insimuisc 
frankness   and   reluctant  disclosures  constantly  pretesc  :v 
lair  seeming,  tlie  illusion  of  ^exceeding  honesty;**  to  ^'Rodrrics" 
he  is  a  politician  of  another  school,  and  under  pretence  of  hrjp- 
ing  him  to  the  love  of  *^  Dosdemoiia,'*  he   **  makes  his  iod 
his  purse ;"  but  in  his  solito'juies  he  enUrely  throws  of  fit 
mask,  and  exulting  in  tlic  success  of  the    ^  candr  deal  tf 
courtesy,'*  whicli  he  lias  practiced  on  his  dupes  and  ucun^ 
he  is  Im>I(1  I'hou^fh  in  crime  to  exclaim : 

" Divinitv  of  hell  1 

AVhrn  i/r  i-//v  will  tlu-  A.tjfX-'-.v/  sins  put  on, 
Thry  <!(»  hui^ifcut  ut  lirsl,  wiili  Ararr/i^'y  jAur*#, 
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By  this  delineation  of  the  dificrent  features  of  ^  lago**  it 
wiJI  readily  be  percetYed^  that  his  scentck  representatiYe  should 
possess^  among  other  requisites^  a  countenance  of  bold  outline 
and  marked  configuration  ;  capable  of  great  complacency  as 
well,  as  power  and  flexibility  of  expression ;  constantly  chang- 
ing with  the  calculating  purpose  of  the  soul ;  and  exhiluting 
in  succession  the  secure  effrontery  of  impositiony  the  knotted 
corruption  of  revenge,  and  the  insidious  protestation  of  friend- 
ship. 

In  this  definition  of  the  properties  of  ^  lago's^  vuMgey  we 
have  been  the  more  precise,  as  Mr.  Fennell  is  always  sure 
to  sink,  as  a  competitor  of.  Cooper,  in  all  characters,  which 
drtnand  a  definite  iiuclligcncc  of  countenance.  There  is  a 
medium  between  vacancy  and  expression,  which  denotes  mind^ 
but  (Iocs  not  depict  its  conceptions ;  which  exhibits  the  mus« 
cle,  but  not  the  feature  of  intellect.  The  **  human  face  divine"* 
can  appear  to  think,  though  it  does  not  illustrate  its  thoughts. 
In  this  middle  state  of  peifection,  we  place  the  scenick  ability 
of  Mr.  Fennell.  To  his  genius,  learning  and  taste  we  pay 
a  willing  and  ample  tribute  ;  but,  if  we  con^der  the  effect  of 
his  uUnt  on  the  senses,  or,in  other  words,  his  power  of  org^anick 
conmiunication,  we  must  be  permitted  in  the  confession,  that 
wc  doubt  his  capacity  to  make,  from  the  stage,  a  deep  and 
cr>rn:rt  impression  of  any  passion,  except  that  which  forms 
the  leading  characteristick  of  **  Zanga.**  Here  it  must  be 
allowed,  that  in  expressing  the  turinilcnt  sense  of  indig^y  at 
the  prostration  of  princely  honour,  he  displayed  a  bold  and 
HAvap»'  niajcMv.  in  whirh   hi«  force,  of  delineation  for  once 


.•-',*:^* 
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ranked  with  his  vigour  of  conception.     This  notice  is  avurird 
to  Mr.  Fcnncll  with  a  spirit  of  independence,  which  ^vrs  c 
value ;  and,  wc  trust,  with  a  maturity  of  reflectian,  vhicb  vu! 
give  it  currency.     Mr.  Fcnnell   has   now    retired  from  lSc 
stage  ;  and,  in  his  new  profession^  we  wish  he  nny  recrire 
the  patronage  of  the  afllucnt,  and  satisfy  the  judgmcia  of  -jx 
classical.     This  optative  mode  of  expression,  is  not  iatrrjc.^ 
to  convey  any  doubts  of  the  merits  of  Mr.  FcnncU,  and  rccrjc- 
mcnding,  as  wc  do,  his  infant  institution  to  the  protccurr.  a 
the  property  and  sense  of  the  community,  wc  shall  add.  j; 
the  severity  of  truth,  that  if  his  laudable  enterprise  be  suffir.-ri 
to  pine  away  ankid  ncf^lcctcd  promises  of  hecdJrsft  ignoniycc^ 
or  furgctful  }^randcur,  the  boasted  wealth  and  literature  ut  our 
metropolis,  which  have  added  so  gorgeous  an  einbelVuhsx«cr«: 
to  the  habiliments  of  our  pride,  should  hencelbnh  be  cos- 
demncd  to  keep  company  with  tlieir  owners'  hearts,  in  'ji€ 
dark  and  hermit  corners  of  society.     But  to  retuni^^Tbr 
petuleiti  piuM'ility,  and  bombast ick  nonsense  of  some  of  Mr 
IVnnell's  :ldmi^er^  would  provoke  retort,  and  deser\c  iuvtrc 
we  not  co:ivi:ieed   tli.it    Mr.  Fennell   himself  \iould  mcoC  «U- 
liny;ly  exchiui'^e  tt.e  pane :;y rick  of  such  leading-string  ^ri^ 
birrs  t«ir  their  u!jii<»e.     Vet  they  all   write  in  a  moat  fgoodh 
biK  kraiii  Myle,  and  in   terms  of  art   measured   by  the  mod ! 
One   f'l    these    sestjuipidalian    witlings    has    rifled  JohcMfi'i 
K  iiiibi^:  of  all  it!»  \eiiial  invention,  its  flounces  and  furbrlcvi 
I  if  style.  1(1  ilretiiM'.e  i.:.i]  bed  i /en  Mr.  rennell  in  his  pnncifsJ 
>  h  ir  .1  !i  Is.     After  tuisiiti;?  a***!  distorting  tlie  Kiiig\  En^i;^ 
iii-n  ( \ii\  p'lssjMc  ;i-.  'i:.v  ft'  iii.-:ihinL:,  ht  in\ents  a  near  tcna 
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in  prosody,  to  make  his  Roscian  hero  take  leave  of  the  stage 
in  **  viledictorjr  verse  1"  nay,  more,  ehcu  J  Onus  dcflendum  ! 
he  retires  **  with  Uic  gratitude  of  his  mother  tongue  1"  The 
inventor  of  the  compass,  the  founder  of  printing,  or  the  dis- 
coverer of  the  circulation  of  the  human  blood,  sink  at  once,  in 
the  scale  of  original  genius,  before  this  mysterious  magician 
of  words,  this  jackalent  constructor  of  lumiiK>us  sentences, 
whose  light  attracts,  but  never  can  be  followed.  How  fugitive 
b  the  bright  imposture  ;  it  flashes,  and  is  enveloped  in  deeper 
darkness  from  its  own  explosion.  Dulness,  like  vanity,  always 
mistakes  its  element 

"Optst  ephippis  bot  piger ;  optat  srare  caballut.** 

In  strictness  of  critical  justice,  Mr.  Fcnnell  is  as  absolutely 
uinmablc  to  the  comment  of  the  dramalick  censor,  though 
protected  by  the  honoured  title  of  a  preceptor  of  elocution, 
as  the  most  infcriour  member  of  the  histrionick  profession.  Yet 
as  the  severity  of  criticism  has  its  only  apology  in  the  hope  of 
rorrcction,  and  this  salutary  object  can  no  longer  be  fairly 
proposed,  since  his  voluntary  secession  from  the  stage,  we  are 
constrained,  by  the  double  tie  of  duty  and  inclination,  to  abstain 
fmin  disc}uisition,  which  can  no  longer  be  useful,  and  to 
smother  reproof,  the  candour  of  whose  motive  may  now  be 
subject  to  question.  It  remains,  however,  to  be  stated,  that 
in  the  part  of  ^  lago"  our  unequivocal  preference  went  along 
w  iih  Mr.  Cooper  firr  lotum  agmen.  In  correctness,  or  force  of 
reading,  we  scarcely  know  to  whom  the  balance  would  incline. 
But  one  or  two  diversities  of  emphasis  occurred,  and  none  of 
inteqjrctation.      The  differences  were  immaterial,  and  only 


siir.h,  an  thr  iiKidnital  Upsrsof  ^rfumkancc  Biif(hl 

Ft.r  thr  cli*»ti!>ctluiis  wirr   all  ul  inaniirr  in  the  pet 

tlif  c  haiaiur,  in  its  vaiictiik  of  addiT«i  to  tftic  other 

of  (he  ch-nnia,  with   Hluini   il    wai  nccrMirilr  intei 

ir  Vi\  inli-i-il,  t'lc  merit  of  the  n-prctctitAliCM 

cniiiu  mW  to  Mr.  C  i.<i|n  r      In  the  roiiduct  of  the  tci 

sulnle  hom-sty  toO'.hrlhif  hi«  iiiipo^n^  uMinnce  to 

ami    hi»    cU-itlly    inaliv^nity    in   tolilcM^uy,    « 

iinSueil    \kith   cliM-rimii^iion,   ^  fonii    afid    fUTMurc.*'      T^ 

coliiiii-^  \M  re  ;ip)»lti(l  with  a  liolilrr  prnciK  and  the  Kan  «iff« 

trai  111  with  a  siron,;er  charattrr.     Nature  haa  dctticd  id  Mr 

rinittU  till-  use  of  s\u  h  {xmcrfiil  incan%  at  Mr.  Cooprr  » &a 

employ  pMi<!i  ;.:lly.  uiihniit  e\luii«tinf;  tlici^  Ib  the  ccocflcui 

of  the  stu.;e  art  ai.<l  MinatitKu  Mr.  C'oo|icr  «aa 

pc-riiiiM.  Yit.if  Ul  (iif  p  tl.e  I  unain. ajkcl  rcmaiiimhe  c 

as  a  lilt  ;i-  iliiUi  in  k  c  \.iiuple  of  ret  italKAt  Mr.  Fcamkl 

litit  hill  Ijtt.ii.-t  his  .11  i!.i^ (•(.:%'.. 

Ul.:  i!iis  sii!*ji(i  h:is  hiit   i;s  iH»\cl(r«  aiwl  of 
till  St.     Il  i^  tiin<   11  s{iii\iiii  Ik  iliiip|H-d.     To  Mr.  F< 
a  h  ^r:.f  il  ami  nu  iitniiou^  i:.siMii  lor  of  tlic 
He  wij'iiil  say,  "/*'    '    f./  u  .J  /.r   ■/.' r /*  umI   to   Mr  C* 
;is   ihr    .\i 'i%:-.fi\«  it  ti^;i  <l    Id  ^<  lus    ul    the    Aiticncai 
iVKii.  !  ^:t4*i  !i  .1  w^.'ai  I    litiMi  1  hurihiU  tu  eULl^iilW 
I.  \  MB  I  k  I .  t«kr  the  cf*A.r, 

A"   '^1^   IS  an  •■(re    tn   wliuli    rc^iiulcs   pru»pcr«  ikt  mmk 
i..'iii..i «  lis  >|  !];f   ^t|^ik::i  must  i«-*.  -M  niirprivctli   if  Cor 
vt    ?■■!  V'' •  i>n  »r  kii.,:l>    pv'-    ■   "r  t  .  j|j»!   ^  m  aiiI 
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counetT.*'  If  it  were  not  high  treason  against  taste,  ajre 
^niost  infinite  high,"  we  would  roost  valiantly  affirm,  that 
both  of  these  imperial  digniues  of  noun  and  pronoun,  had  in 
the  plcntitude  of  their  royal  authority  over  the  parts  of  speech, 
most  tyrannically  laid  an  improper  emphasis  on  an  humble 
monosyllable  in  one  of  their  subject  sentences !  The  passage 
may  perhaps  admit  of  a  questionable  reading,  and  compares 
with  a  contested  one  in  the  ^  Merchant  of  Venice."  But  we 
condemn  them  both.  Our  first  allusion  is  to  the  expression 
of  ^  lago,"  fiercely  ruminating  on  the  source  of  his  resent- 
ment against  the  Moor  i 

*^And  nothing  can,  or  shall  content  my  soul, 
Till  1  am  even  with  him,  wife /or  wife." 

\Vc  have  marked  the  Jine  as  pronounced  by  Messrs. 
Cooper  and  Fennell ;  and  although  we  frankly  confess  there 
arc  instances,  in  which  the  evident  sense  of  the  author  ^allots 
eniphatick  state"  to  monosyllables,  yet  we  cannot,  with  our 
utmost  ingenuity,  discern  the  propriety  of  the  stress  in  the 
quotation.  We  noticed  the  occurrence  of  a  similar  false 
rniphasis  in  "  Porua's"  celebrated  speech  on  mercy,  which 
wc  the  more  regretted,  as  Mrs,  Stanley,  with  tliis  exception, 
presented  to  the  audience,  on  this  occasion,  one  of  the  most 
chaste  and  classical  specimens  of  declamation,  we  have  ever 
witnesied  on  the  stage.     Yet  she  erroneously  uttered, 

•* 'Tis  mightiest  m  the  mightiest." 

To  be  brief  in  our  exposition  of  errour,  we  will  correct  both 
reading  at  once.     Both  sentences  require  the  greatest  possi- 
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ble  Wright  and  bod]r  of  ezpretuon ;  Hid  tbii, 
forcibly  given  by  the  following  discriminadoD  of 

^  Till  I  am  even  with  Um*  ivj^e^— for  wirs.** 
Soagaint 

« .^ ^........Tis  ndghtift  in  the  MiOKTixn  * 

Our  judgment  may  be  disputed,  but  we  are  oonfidntk  wil 
bear  the  test  of  critical  experiment  It  thiMld  be  added.  ilM 
the  rejected  readings  are  consonant  with  the  recaiwd 
of  delivery  in  those  passages.  Criticisiii»  however. 
to  no  prescription.  Taste  is  truth,  independent  of  the 
tion  allowed  to  time,  or  the  prejudice  bom  rfopioinn  Bhci- 
roore  was  no  poet,  though  he  imitated  Vn^  in  Jiia  hemisbcki, 
and  a  %'illagc  lavryer  may  be  no  orator^  thoog^  ^  ^^  *  ^^ 
on  his  cheek  as  large  as  two  of  Cicero'a!  To  peifarmeno 
real  eminence,  emcndatory  criliciam  is  the  tribute  of  a 
not  disrcgardful  of  their  excellence.  That  aoil  b 
which  is  worth  the  labour  of  tillage ;  and  while 
neglected,  the  tree,  whose  beauty,  thrift  or  fniitv 
the  hopes  of  the  horticultor,  is  moat  aaaiduoualy 


'*  Our  fcene  it  sltered.** 

Or  the  celebrated  historical  drama,  •* 
cla^ksick  pen  of  Sheridan,  has  been  adapted  lo  the 
English  representation,  the  publick  have  already 
corre(  t  and  intimate  a  knowledge,  that  to  the  Amerii 
it  may  perhaps  appear  a  rare  example  of 
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erogBtion,  to  attempt  to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  its  original 
attraction.  When  it  is  recollected,  that  the  impressive  merits 
of  this  play  assembled  twelve  audiences  during  the  last  season, 
and  would  in  all  probability  draw  as  many  more  if  represented 
this  season,  it  may  be  asked,  why  Mr.  Whitlock,  the  present 
manager,  should  voluntarily  incur  so  prodigal  an  expense,  in 
its  preparation,  as  the  iniport  of  his  publick  advertisementi 
and  the  suggestion  of  well-credited  rumour,  have  declared  ? 
The  answer  is  not  so  latent,  as  some  may  surmise.  It  is  in 
evidence  from  the  manager's  whole  direction  of  the  stage, 
that  he  will  never  insult  or  delude  the  publick  with  an  immoral 
or  imbecile  play ;  but  his  is  not  a  negative  praise  ;  for  he  has 
also  evinced,  that,  while  he  considers  wit  and  sentiment  the 
^  la^i^ul  loixls"  of  the  drama,  he  has  not  refrained  from  the 
cxpeiiHcs  of  specucle,  but  has  been  anxious  to  assist  the 
charms  of  the  Mubcs  with  appropriate  decoration.  The  play 
of  ''  Pizarro"  has  hitherto  acquired  celebrity  only  by  its  own 
iiiti  iiisick  claims  ;  with  no  other  aid  from  the  pencil,  than  an 
uncouth  p^sentmcnt  of  gorgeous  colouring,  and  ill-managed 
pcp»{)ccuve,  which,  while  the  eye  was  dazzled  by  the  splendid 
ini(KJsuirc,  bewildered  the  imagination  in  the  search  of  nature 
and  reality.  As  one  of  the  manifest  objects  of  the  author  was 
to  render  the  play  a  vehicle  of  novel  and  magnificent  scenery, 
an  opportunity  was  now  offered  to  the  managers  to  present 
enc  of  the  most  ijiteresting  dramas  in  the  language,  in  a  style 
lucre  worthy  of  its  original  design.  Scenick  ornament,  if  so 
happily  iK>rtniyed,  and  so  scientifically  arranged,  as  to  produce 
visual  illusion,  impresses  the  boldest  similitude  of  life  on  dra- 
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matick  rcpreacntation ,    it  cmbodict  the 

author,  by  giving  to  abstract  ftcnttmeiit  **  a  local 

Upon  the  execution  of  this  branch  of  the  Thcmpiaa  Ait  %4 

ver}-  frcriuciitly  depi*iul  the  analogy*  and 

effect,  of  personation.     Another  object  of  Mr. 

wluch  rcfleru  as  much  humiur  on  his  librralkr*  as  ikt 

does  on  his  Uste,  was  to  o|ien  a  broad  6rld  of  n 

the  sr cnick  ulent  of  Mr.  Bromlrr,  to  cxliibii  in 

its  variiiuk  creations.      Mr.  Bromley  ta  A 

Drur«'  Lane  theatre,  and  possesses  real 

sion.      To  pri'iiare  the  scenery  for  **  Pivtffo* 

labour  of  three  munths ;  andy  wliilc  on  ifce  en 

wish  to  render  to  tlie  manager  the  disu 

for  his  publtck  spirit  in  thi*k  expensive, 

carious  undertaking^,  we  thiiik  it  injustice 

Bromley  will  amply  deserve  the  praise  of 

the  Boston  siaf^  « ith  tlie  nu>st  correct  and  f. 

tion,  lM>th  of  land»c  jfK:  aiHl  architecture,  whsch 

illumined 


lMKrt\iiaJ  III    *•  piurru"   m  its  |irv«r« 

si*f.in%  iH*t  uiiU  ut  h.i\i-    incrrased  its   own 

hair  nc.iiliil  |j»*c  ^mI  f.i%huin  to  the  theatre.       |b  a 

chilli  III  1*%  uri^iiul  di  %i<n  appears  lo   haw  hrca  « 

dritiiii!  to  the  puqH»srft  uf  B|iei  tade,  ami  m  the  ca^ann 
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%hote  fmble  is  introduced  ao  small  s  portion  of  lactt  which  is 
not  consistent  with  tlie  chastity  of  historyi  it  might  have  been 
expected  that  the  interest  of  the  play  would  be  weakened,  if 
IKK  overlookedi  and  of  coarse  the  field  of  impressive  and  bril- 
liant acting,  improperly  narrowed  by  a  cynical  expression  of 
romance,  or  a  superstitious  sacrifice  to  scenery.  Such  nught 
have  been  the  expectation ;  but  it  is  not  warranted  by  experi- 
ence. For  though  it  would  be  unjust  in  the  highest  degree  to 
the  talents  and  industry  of  Mr.  Bromley,  not  to  acknowledge 
the  excellence  of  his  exhibition,  which  we  think  was  as  fine  a 
couft  d*  Hit  as  the  Boston  theatre  ever  presented,  yet  a  com- 
ment, bearing  no  common  import*of  praise,  is  certainly  duo 
on  thitt  occatfcion  to  a  considerable  number  of  the  dramatick 
corps,  who,  perhaps  catching  fire  from  the  sentiment  of  the 
scene,  with  which  they  were  connected,  excelled  their  ordinary 
exertions,  and  gave  uimtual  effect  to  the  representation.  The 
contrivaiHTc  of  the  plot  is  so  exquisitely  managed  that,  when 
well  presented,  the  ingenuity  of  the  fiction  insinuates  an  inter- 
est as  powerful,  as  that  of  real  life,  because  (or  the  moment  it 
is  iMrlicved,  and  more  subtle,  because  it  captivates  by  illusion. 
Of  ihc  peculiar  merits  of  individual  performers  it  would  be 
inipropcr  to  speak  largely,  without  at  the  same  time  remark- 
ing on  the  defects  of  the  representation.  Criticism  loaths 
indiscriininatc  praise  as  much,  as  she  despises  nudignant  cen- 
sure. But  thence  it  does  not  follow  that  the  writer  of  erery 
theatrical  paragraph  ought  to  notice  every  individual  in  fk^ie- 
atrc,  ^  from  the  lowest  point  to  the  top  of  the  compass,"  f/rom 


ii 
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We  now  coffne  to  Mr.  Jones ;  and,  if  we  had  leisure^  we 
would  set  down  to  bun.  In  the  course  of  the  season,  fair  occa* 
sion  has  been  given  to  applaud  this  gentleman  for  the  luider- 
standing  and  accompliahmenti  he  possesses ;  and,  from  a  jusu« 
fiable  delicacy,  some  plausible  opportunities  hare  been  pre- 
sented to  reprehend  peculiarities,  which  be  has  the  good  §ancj 
and  the  disposition  to  correct.  Of  *^  AkMiao,'*  we  shatt  only 
say,  we  have  never  seen  him  perform  any  pan  with  so  much 
spirit ;  although  we  have  never  known  him  to  Cul  in  discrimi<f 
nation.  The  key  of  his  voice  is  not  so  well  adapted  to  the 
monotony  of  phlegmatick  narration,  as  to  the  variable  express 
ttioii  of  the  passions.  Mr.  Jones  alwajrs  conceives  well,  but  he 
sometimes  executes  indiflerently.  Let  him  reflect  on  the 
sue- cess  of  his  scene  with  ^  Pizarro,"  and  remember  that  tal^ 
rnt  so  exerted  will  be  always  so  rewarded. 


Carclctt  to  learn,  who  praise  ut,  or  condemo^ 
t'ntwayed  by  partial  wit,  or  critick  phlegin, 
We  aim,  ambitAOua»  to  retrieve  the  stage 
From  enrourt,  which  obscured  its  weaker  age  i 
But  white  we  censure,  or  approve  the  scene, 
I'raise  is  not  friendship,  nor  is  satire  spleen. 

1  HE  task  of  combining  the  scattered  slips  of  theatrical  excel- 
lence is  to  us,  we  confess,  a  work  of  more  pleasure,  than  that 
of  plucking  the  faded  leaf^  and  pruning  the  excrescent  branch* 
The  one  is  the  exercise  of  taste,  the  othcrthe  injunction  of  dtity. 
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Diinnj^  the  lust  week,  Mr.  Bernard  has  coimnord  to  difip&ir 
the  flcxi!)le  powers  of  a  gi-eat  and  discriminating  acror.  m 
the  presentment  of  ^*  many-coloured  life."     One  of  rbr  imvi 
1umiiu)us  ti-aits  of  his  merit  is,  that  he  marks,  ia  ^  ckUnea. 
lion  of  characters,  almost  homogeneoust  the  raimitesi  l^ivir^ 
in  which  they  differ.*    Many  comedians  are  too  much  w-  *j« 
habit  of  dashing  the  pound  brushy  and  all,  they  aim  to  thrw 
upon  t!ie  canvass,  is   a   dazzling   confusion  of  the  pnnx*^ 
colours,  without  intermixture,  gradation  or  lineament     Thr 
whole  is  illegitimate  ;  a  picture  without  a  likeness.     It  chiiM 
afRnity  to  noihirg,  but  one   of  Caliban's  dreams ;  and  it\A 
having  no  human  relations,  it  is  not  enutled  to  christiui  hip- 
tism.     Xot  so  with  the  designs  of  Mr.  Bernard.    H'lv  i£  not 
the  pencil  of  Titian,  is  at  least  that  of  Hogarth.     WLik  !M 
lH>lder  fratures  are  expunded  >ftith  prominent  effect*  the  icii- 
est  lines  i)f  roluurinp^  ;in(l  variation  of  conception,  lines  a]ao< 
as  drIitT.tc,  us  t!K-  horizon,  that  vanishes  Inrtween  the  sra  Kid 
the  sky,  are,  in  ni<  e  prirision,  gently  touched  in  the  corr:: 
sliadou ir.'^s  of  Lis  exeiuiion.     His  clo\«na  have  as  ma^v  if- 
Uvvux  |):ii(  i:{>>  «»!'  rank,  as  a  herald's  ofliee  has  of  the  {Kcn^ 
ai,(U  in  r.irt,  tliey  all  seem  to  know  their  own   place  as  ^flL 
;ir.(!  slinw  rarh  other  as  much  ceremony  and  respect.    Brr^iC 
all  .  XI  n.;.t,«l  fioin  ilu-  -anie  laws  each  sjions  iipoo  ha  ow^ 
niM.Jir,  M.il  hfild^  it  unworthy  to  poach  upon  thai  of  hbari^ 
l.r.ur.     '^(  Jre-nry  (;ul)l,;ns"  c  an  laugh    "  till  his  £ice  be  fikt  i 
ys' :  I  iuA,  ill  laid  up."     K'aleb  Wilkins"  belongs  to  anothfr 
tan:.lv.     Hi^  head  is  h  ..m  i-nd  sterile,  yet  has  he  been  ttngtl 


d       k£d 
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f  alsttlT's  ^  firit  httroin  principle ;  lo  fortwear  thin  poution» 
mnd  addict  himself  to  Sack.**  The  character  ia  not  a  aot,  but 
hb  huimmr  has  a  mellower  tilth  from  having  blsen  hushanded 
and  manured  by  ^  the  excellent  endearour  of  drinking.*'  In 
^  Two  Strings  to  your  Bow»"  the  features  'of  comedy  are 
again  recompoaed  and  re^moddled.  **  Laiarillo**  ia  one  of 
the  most  piqi!iant  knaves  in  the  drama.  None  but  hia  courin 
gcrman  ^  Trappanti**  can  out-joke,  out-wit,  or  out-eat  him ! 
Again,  Mr.  Bernard  changes  the  scene,  deserts  his  motley 
companions,  and  assumes  the  courtly  and  arduous  character 
of  "  Sir  Peter  Teazle.**  Undertaken,  as  we  hear,  at  a  study 
of  two  days  only,  it  was  represented  with  a  maturity  of  design, 
and  a  richness  of  drapery,  worthy  the  industry  and  ingenuity 
of  years.  Wc  have  never  seen  the  inimitable  wit  of  this  char- 
acter shine  through  so  pellucid  a  medium.  It  suffered  no 
blemish  from  interior  imperfection,  no  divergency  from  an 
un|)olishe(l  surface.  It  was  chaste  comedy ;  as  delicate,  yet 
as  iKauiiful  as  the  tapestry  of  the  Gobelins. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  "George  Barnwell,"  by  young 
Wliitlock.  Of  his  application  and  ambition,  what  a  woeful 
rx.implc  is  here  I  **  Pity  'tis,  'tis  true  I**  What  his  conception 
of  the  character  might  have  been,  we  know  not;  for  the 
youthful  Roscius  was  so  imperfect  in  the  words  of  the  author, 
that  "  Barnwell"  seemed  to  us,  like  a  fine  child,  stolen  away 
by  Civpiiie*,  and  stained  with  walnut  juice  to  prevent  detec-  * 
lion  I  At  least,  the  trick  passed  very  well  upon  us,  for  the 
iiitlmtity  of  the  person  was  kept  a  profound  secret  from  our 
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eyes.  This  stricture  is  due  to  Ulent  itself^  which  sho^iM  mt 
be  pcmultccl  to  choak  itself  up  with  the  brimn  of  its  ovn  Jl;- 
uriancc.  Whatever  may  be  the  scope,  or  the  vanity  oi  $^- 
iu8|  true  it  is,  the  higher  attaunments  of  the  sti^«  vr  tbr 
rewards  only  of  severe  industry  and  patient  cndeavw.  If 
Mr.  Whitlock  would  become  eminent,  he  must  coucae  to  ^ 
instructed,     lie  should  beware, 

" test  some  impulse  accorscd 

Make  him  tcize  the  wrong  end  of  hit  duty  fint  i 
And  in  vain  seek  for  fame,  by  m  trarenc  eooccit. 
Like  the  Turk,  who  crawls  intolut  bed  at  tbe  Icct* 

In  ^  Mil  wood'*  Mrs.  Darrctt  acquired  great  rrputatjon,  iar 
soundness  of  judgment  and  strength  of  takOL  Of  this  chan^- 
tcr  the  passions  are  violent,  as  the  rrgrets  of  lore,  ud  'Jk 
anathemas  of  vengeance,  yet  opiMsite,  as  the  lephrr  « barr- 
ing to  the  violet,  and  the  whirlwind  uprooting  the  oak.  Hr- 
hest  scene  suffeivd  something  in  effect  from  the  nnnama^ 
^^  notes  of  preparation'*  sounded  from  the  orchestra.  Dm 
gross  errour  should  be  corrected ;  fur  the  lait  scent  of  mat 
an  act  has  been  mutilated  by  such  voluntary  cadences  loi 
syi.copations  of  Catgut, 

'*  Wliosc  s(|uc:iks  arc  as  diiionant,  grating  and  kan*« 
A^  a  tile  rasping;  knots,  or  lewd  fro|^  in  a  niArsk* 

li  is  neither  our  pnqKisc,  nor  our  pleaMire,  to  deal  ou\^ 
thr  pul)Hik  ;i  tisbue  of  pancgyrick*  but  to  subtract  the  rmn 
•if  t.inte.  \i!ien*  tiie  lovely  individual  s'.ands  registered  n  rv 
cclli-iit  (•  is  a  ranker  ofTcnce,  than  to  leave    **  unannouiTtc'*  i 
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whole  tribe  of  demeiiti   ''with  all  its  imperfectioDS  oo  ha 
head/' 

Mrs.  Jones,  whose  veiy  self  is  mclod^y  and  whose  sweet 
ballads  in  ^'  Margaretta*'  could  not  derive  i  naore  touching 
charm,  even  from  the  lyre  of  Sappho,  baa  preferred  large 
claims  on  the  publick  admiration,  in  a  great  variety  of  char- 
acter, where  the  comick  spirit,  unaided  by  vocal  Dsacinatioo, 
is  left  to  exhibit  its  own  powers  in  scenes  of  difficult  interest 
and  execution.  Her  ^  Donna  Clara"  is  one  of  the  happiest  of 
these  specimens ;  and  we  trust  the  rtpetitioo  of  the  fiut:e,  in 
which  Mr.  Bernard  and  Mrs.  Jones  so  eminently  excel,  will, 
on  any  night,  increase  the  attraction  of  the  theatre. 

This  evcmng  ^  The  Vmce  of  Nature"  is  again  called  for 
by  tlic  voice  of  the  publicly;  annexed  to  it  is  the  Opera  of  tho 
**  Highland  Reel,"  supported,  perhaps,  by  the  strongest  cast 
of  cliaractcrs,  wliich  have  ever  assisted  its  representation  in 
any  part  of  America.  Mr.  Bernard  is  the  **  Shelty,"  and  Mrs. 
JoncA  the  ^  Moggy"  of  the  evening.  Surely  the  publick  baa 
an  apfK'titc  for  the  luxuries  of  the  scene,  after  all  the  refine- 
Tucntn  of  an  opposition.  Else,  they  will  never  know  ^  a  hawk 
from  a  handsaw." 
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Xhe  dramatick  persons  in  the  comedf  of  •Mb  BuU"*  iv 

quire  an  extensive  range  of  talent     There  are  hm  km  plari, 

which  cannot  be  represented  with  a  more  liniied  wiRt  of 

powers ;  and  the  great  and  merited  aucccw  of  thu  pie(c«  m 

no  profitless  tribute  of  thanks  to  our  ^  lock^  mmficr^  fat 

that  diversity  and  strength  of  scenick  ability,  with  which  ht  fea 

embellished  and  enriched  the  publick  amisaciBeai.     The  bctf 

author's  most  favourite  production  naj  perish  bf  Ma^  Mf» 

cation,  or  tottle  to  death  in  a  rickety  rcpfcumatinii.     W'tm 
is  wit  without  its  conductor  ?  Its  flashes  cahnua  tafy  cucurMus 

that  fire,  which  direction  would  have  vivified.     Ucncc  k  m 

the  characters  of  most  modem  comedies  are  moulded  far  tht 

actors,  who  are  intended  to  {icrsonate  ihcm.     Amerii 

tros  have  many  pcTforniers  of  eminence,  but  il  fw^acmiy 

pens,  that  their  force  is  iH>t  so  embodied,  as  to  satfusik 

wcii^ht  of  a  fKipulur  liliiglish  drama.     The   play 

viv^uruiisly  in  lA»nclon,  but  will  not  take  root  here, 

traiiHpl'iintAtion.     Such,   however,   has    not    been  iW  fair  d 

«'  John  Hull  ;"  t!iou^;h  it  is  rcn.iuily  a  comedy,  wHkbdrsMzdi 

tiie  inorc- anhiods  uikI  and  muliifonn  efTirt^of  t.Se  scrne.  Tbe 

n  piTsrnt;>ti<»ti  i>r  this  pluy,  with  an  individuid  cxcrptkn. 

lionoiir  uity  tliiMiiv.     The  clesi^^i  of  it,  is  to  exhibit  ooc 

luosi  pn»iniiK:ii  friitiiix's  of  the  Kiiglish  character ;  ibt 

ixjIjum  lioiRstv,  ami  siroiiu;  inonl  sensibilitr  of  the 
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ciAss  of  societjT.  ^  Job  Tbornbeny"  is  an  English  tradcsnuusi 
of  such  principlei  and  such  feeUn^  Impatient  in  bonour» 
as  a  peer ;  yd  assiduous  in  his  occupation,  as  the  humblest 
citizen.  His  character  and  his  fortune  hare  been  the  fruits 
of  thirty  years  of  equal  benevolence  and  industry.  Wealth 
and  reputation  have  grown  up  along  with  him.  He  has  aa 
only  child,  a  daughter.  Job  Thombcrry  is  tlie  very  best  of 
Cithers.  Mary  has  too  much  simplicity  for  so  much  loveliness. 
She  is  the  victim  of  an  illicit  attachment.  Job  has  a  fricn4» 
who  is  in  distress ;  and  with  a  nobleness  of  heart  advances,  for 
his  relief,  the  whole  earnings  of  his  life.  His  friend  absconds 
with  the  money ;  and  Job  awakes  on  the  morning,  when  the 
play  opcnst  to  fiml  his  house  filled  witli  bailiffs,  and  deserted 
by  his  daughter.  Shame  and  the  fear  of  a  parcntald  iscoverf 
of  her  indiscretion  have  driven  her,  unconscious  of  her  father's 
misfortune,  to  an  inliospitablc  and  almost  desert  heath.  But 
the  parent  nest  is  scarcely  cold,  before  the  little  wanderer  is 
restored  to  it.  Many  touching  incidents,  chaste,  impressive 
aentimcnts,  and  festive  ebullitions,  crowd  the  action  of  the  play. 
Its  combinations  of  interest  arc  so  dexterously  interwoven, 
that  the  audience  is  wound  in  with  the  tissue,  before  it  per- 
ceives the  chann,  by  which  it  has  been  snared.  The  (able 
finally  restores  Job  to  opulence,  and  gives  to  the  grief-worn 
affcrtions  of  Mary  the  honourable  seal  of  wedded  love. 

Such  was  ^  John  Bull  ;'*  and  he  was  ably  presented  by  Mr. 
Dickenson.     It  has  loig  been  our  intention  to  notice  this 
artor  in  a  style  of  conmieiidation,  due  to  his  rare  talent,  highly 
impn>vr(l  ami  Ix>;I^hc(l  as  it  is^  by  indefatigable  attention,  and 

51 
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aided  by  the  discrimination  of  a  sound  judgmrnt,  &n!  : « 
(|uick  impulse  of  a  strong,  natural   scnsibilitr.     W-^r  t  .-^ 
since,  he  ranked  amon^;  the  obscurest  coTncdiins  o{  j  .r  fj.t- 
Opportunity  had  never  indulged  his  gemus  with  in  r\;»r- 
mcnt  of  its  energies.     He  was  silent  and  unkwi-arr-    Sjn-i 
after  a  poverty  of  talent  in  the  theatre  compel  led  Mr  D.  k- 
cnson  into  tlie  cliaracter  of  "  Sir  Oliver  Oldssick/'  4.1   •  H' 
\%'ould  be  a  Soldier;"  and  his  great  success, thou cH  ir**"--  • 
acknowledged,  excited  an  applause,  not  unmixed  « iiii  i^*  •■  -* 
ment.     Fame  now  ojKned  her  course  to  him;    hfr  p^-ii  » -• 
in  view  ;    he  has  ever  since  been  mending  his  hpctd;  r^i. 
the  race  is  to  be  won  by  sound  bottom,  good  men  J-/,  whi;»  i- 
spur,  we  shall  soon  behold  tliis  favourite  actor,  tlic  ;rTT**-:     ■ 
our  own  town,  in  jwssession  of  the  stake.     His  cast  of  ^h^r.  - 
ter  is  romniop.ly  that  of  Parsons  and  Suett ;   but  he  occi^   -• 
ally  (ieviatrs  into  the  precinct  of  Munden,  and  rciurrj  » :.: 
fresh  laurels.     His  'Old  Rapid,"  «*  Sir  RolKrn  Ran»b3r.-  ix 
**  Nicolas,"  in  *•  Secit'ts  Worth  Knowing;,'*  are  amon^  h:*  'rt: 
assimiptions.     In  *'  Jol)  Thornberr)-,"  for  the  i»o  fins  il;:^'* 
lir  ;;ppeared  dlfi'ident  of  the  task  he  had  undcrtakm;  br::  .j*- 
covered  M  il.t-  ^nat  outliiRS  of  the  ch.;raitcr.     On  iht  ilri. 
:aid  fuui  ill  iii.;lits,  hir»  confidence  was  stren^hencd  liTippli!:^ 
;  ihI  ]ii^  nuiii  liy  ( nnst  iDUsness.     The  honest  petul^ncr  of  V.i 
a:i';t  T  is  *iiie  i-f  his  l»'«^t  traits.     In  hiN  scenes  ui:h  Mm.  .-s 
r  «  Is,  it"  |.:>ssiMi-,  t"o  snuih,  to  Rive  cflTv-el  ii>  his  Mvh-.-pc.oR 

or  Mr.  Ill  r;  ::nl.  iii  »•  Dennis  Hrulvjrufldcni-,"  ae  ah-..!  r  " 
:i«'  ••.(•il>     ']*'.■  !i  -.'t-  mils'  *!''•  hitn     In  ihi-s  ws'V  *  f  i* 


I  J*-.. 


rUCATBlCAL  CUITICISMS.  403 

null  humour,  he  is  ciilitlcd  to  the  Shamrock  of  the  stage. 
Some  of  the  mimic k  sons  of  St.  Patrick 
"  lUrc  been  kind  to  the  broi^e,  while  they  murdered  the  jett  ;*' 

but  ill  liiin,  Avhat  is  a  thundering  jest  to  the  audience  appears 
to  be  uiteix^d  with  such  nature  and  simplicity,  that  in  truth 
he  blunders  without  knowing  it  This  is  the  strict  keeping  of 
c  Iiamctcr ;  the  test  of  theatrical  excellence. 

\Vilmot*s  ^  Dan"  has  been  justly  commended  in  other 
(liticism.  His  personation  was  very  correct.  Can  he  not 
i  urc  hU  voice  of  some  of  its  monotony?  Mere  nature  will 
oficn  modulate  tlic  expression  of  passion,  better  than  oratory. 
Clowns  arc  the  children  of  nature. 

''  Irancih  Uochdalc"  is  one  of  Mr.  Jones*s  happiest  efforts. 
liiial  afTcciion«  high  honour,  love  and  jealousy  arc  the  fea- 
tures of  this  character.  Those,  who  have  seen  the  play,  will 
nut  need  to  be  told,  that  the  transitions  of  these  passions  and 
prliiriplcs  were  chastely  and  deeply  marked.  This  gentleman 
l.as  oiic  excellence  in  common  with  Mr.  Bernard ;  speaking, 
or  silent,  he  is  always  in  character.  In  New-York,  the  char- 
acter was  so  indifferently  portrayed,  that  the  manager  is 
^(1\  i->c(l  to  expunge  as  much  of  it,  as  the  plot  could  spare  from 
the  p!ay.  Here,  it  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  personages  of 
irtc  (iiaina.  In  some  passages,  however,  Mr.  Jones  was  guilty 
«>t  ;i  precipitancy,  not  warranted  by  the  impulse  of  the  scene  ; 
Lut  11)  a  great  proportion  of  the  character,  his  illustration  of 
the  scMiment  and  soul  of  his  author  was  luminous  indeed. 
If  w  c  i.ti^uke  not,  the  powers  of  this  gentleman  are  well  cul* 
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Uvaied,  and  might  soar  far  beyond  the  ffigfat  of  jowig  RtxA- 
dale. 

In  the  ^  lion.  Tom  ShufRcton/'  we  hand  Mr.  Wilioii.  Sor 

the  first  time,  to  our  readers ;  and  (all  cavillii^  aad  barking 

to  the  contrary  notwithstanding)  we  do  affirm^  ihtt  be  VKrocd 

a  very  lilieral  exercise  of  the  publick  laTOur ;   and  thu  tua 

conception  of  the  character  was  much  more  correct,  thaa  vji: 

of  some  of  his  criticks.  Scriliblers  should  recollect^  ^noc  usik&\ 

they  have  previously  uiKlcr&tood«)  tliat  ^  Shufncioo"  t»a  ?ua.- 

pound  of  Bond -si  It:  ct  fashion  and  Godwin's  ^  polukai  ju^ucr." 

lie  is  no  less  a  discipic  of  the  beau  nioiide,  than  of  tbc  prT>* 

found   ^^Stupco.*'     Tliis   intermixture   of  chanu-icr  i»  ««.! 

preserved  by  Mr.  Wilson.     The  thing  is  a  carirAturc.  ukI 

he  has  liit  it  ex(juisitcly.     The  spleen  of  some  cnti«=ks  a^^^i&tt 

this  performer  is  almost  ludicruus.     In  ^  Sir  DcnJAniin  Buk- 

bite,*'  he  is  reprchohdcd  for  his  rouge !  In  **  Durunck'*  fee 

is   cummeiided  for  wearing  little  or  none  !     Mr.  Barrrs  « 

also  quizzed  for  usinij;  a  white  handkerchief  in  HlhaHeftStf' 

face  !*'  The  use  of  a  hmulkerchief  it  surely  not  the  objccaoo ; 

Barrett  may  (|Uote  Smith  and  Palmer  for  that.     By  nv  irvtSi 

then,  the  critick's  senses   are   offended  at  the  cokwir  U  c 

Pray,  Barrett,  appease  his  classical  wrath,  and  chao^  m^- 

laundrcss !  To  surh  a  critick  we  shall  only  say* 

"  Not  the  iplenctick  scow),  from  c'cn  StA|^*ritr*t  ejcf, 
Xor  till'  frown,  uliicli.  in  triftct.  looks  %u\k.\  ami  mi»c« 
CnitMituic  ihr  ^TtMi  I  ritick.     I'oh,  pk}i;»,  pr'^tbcr.  puli 
I  ukc  ihi**  ttti  r.V  vfut.  (ti^put  some  beef  in  the  djsl.  '* 
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In  "Caroline  Braymorc/'  Mrs.  Powell  had  little  to  exhibit* 
but  the  elegant  frivolity  of  dreas  and  fashion.  The  character 
was  not  worthy  of  the  talent,  she  possesses,  nor  of  the  esteeni» 
the  publick  enteAains  of  her.  But  her  taste  cmbellbhed  the 
shadows  of  the  author's  thought,  and  snatched  applause  be- 
yond the  reach  of  the  half-drawn  original. 

Mr.  Barrett's  **  Peregrine"  and  Mrs.  Jones's  **  Mary"  have 
l)oth  very  much  improved  since  the  first  night  They  occupy 
a  wide  sjMice  in  the  publick  estimation  of  the  play.  Mr.  Bar« 
rctt,  we  think,  infused  into  his  part  some  just  discriminations 
of  sense,  and  many  fine  sprinklings  of  feeling.  The  talent 
of  MfB.  Jones  has  charmed  us  in  so  many  walks,  both  of 
comedy  and  opera,  that  we  scarcely  know  what  luie  to  fix 
u|x)n  as  her  greater  excellence.  With  sentimental  comedy 
she  has  been  less  familiar ;  but  she  is  not  the  less  eminent. 
The  interesting  loveliness  of  person,  and  melodious  tenderness 
of  simple  expression,  required  in  "  Mar)*,"  were  the  very 
f  haracteristicksof  Mrs.  Jones.  In  relating  her  storj-  to  **  Per- 
egrine," the  description  of  her  elopement  from  her  father's 
l.duse,  honours  lioth  her  judgment  and  feeling.     She  is  the 

^  i  ly  picture  uf  desolate  grief, 

"And  fccmt,  i&  tbc  tcari  o'er  her  cycrnU  arc  crccpinpf. 
Likr  u  ^  ulow  .  il»ai  ^rows  for  the  purpose  of  weeping.** 
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tiKOURAFUtCAI.,    tllSTOUtCAI.j    AXD    POUTIOAL. 


Skpiiir  is  not  m  dead,  but  akeplnK  IJan> 


The  subsequent  Sketch  waa  firr/iarrd^  arm  Mhor:  •:.*;■.*: 
ffie  request  of  Mcmmtk,  Ruaurll^  Cutler  and  Btichrr^Q*  yfz 
tonj  to  their  account  of  the  dinner^  in  1809,  gifm  6y  tie  f.f- 
chants  qf  Boston^  in  honour  qfthe  **  Sfmnuh  Patrtot$.'*  Sh 
Paine  %vas  novf  greatly  dt /tressed  in  his  circummtances%  s%i,  ru 
health  was  so  much  impaired^  that  he  va&  confined aim^.s:  c-A:.  • 
to  his  houite.  He  %lhi9  not  the  owner  nor  ft^sMem^vr  eft  aur.f.r 
historical  tract  ;  andj  lix'inj^  out  oftovn^  he  had  n^t  the  mrc^.t 
qf  consulting  amj^  while  writings  if  it  had  been  necessary  rz  •.? 
fiur/iose.  The  storc'h'juse  tf  his  memortf  oiome  snft^brd  *..'^ 
trith  the  materials.  It  zrould  be  difficult  fo  Jind  «  ^x't 
volume  of  history  comf  Tossed  into  a  narrower  com/Mi*  ;  c*.i. 
judging  from  his  conrrrsati'jn^  it  could  not  have  been  rrcio  ■:£'.> 
inferred  that  (he  history  of  this  section  of  the  gUbe  had  ber^  •*- 
subject  rf  his  particular  attention,  ^mmd^so  capable  xJi-j-JtaLt 
^into  the  seeds  of  time,*^  and  so  abundantly  replenuh,-d  «i  •- 
the  l\,re  of  past  ages,  ought  to  have  been  encouraged  atd  •vri. 
have  ht  rn  Uftrfully  tm  ployed  in  elrx*ated   political  speruisncti 

The  heroic k  valour  of  Spam  and  hrr  illustri'ius  ajy  i*f 
"  p hi c k:  d  uf.  h f  r  dro  v.^tird  honour  by  the  he ts  ;**  and  fjv^  yrs'i 
havr  t^ivrn  ihr  .\uhj,ra*ifial  impress  of  truth  to  these  serri^' 
sptculafi.ns,  Profihtrrj  surrendered  to  htstory  upon  the  rrv* 
rd  /. A: ; »/ a-  '  f  AV; A/ /;/(/ :; :a . 
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"  The  STORK  in  the  heavens  knowcth  her  appointed  lime  !** 

^T  this  momentous  crisis  in  the  annals  of  human  liberty»  when 
the  hopes  and  fears  of  mankind  are  trembling  in  the  balance 
with  dark  and  doubtful  destiny,  Spain,  a  nation  peculiarly 
marked  by  heaven  and  history  ;  great  though  oppressed,  never 
tlcspairing,  and  now  resuscitated,  has  become  equally  intercst- 
in(^  to  the  mind  of  the  philosopher,  and  the  heart  of  the  phi- 
lafitlimpiiit.  The  late  eruption  of  publick  virtue  in  this  south-^ 
rrn  rxiremity  of  Atlantick  Europe,  while  it  has  covered  witli 
a  w:irm  sufTusion  of  transport  the  checks  of  all  brother  patri* 
ots  in  every  st^ciion  of  the  globe,  is  not  to  be  regarded  as  one 
of  ihf  wonders  of  this  "  ai^e  of  pixxligics  I**  After  an  elaborate 
and  unbiasbcd  cxam'mation  and  comparison  of  the  national 
f^rfUMlot»^y,  and  family  features,  of  modern  Europe,  we  feel 
:)n  in^eiitioijs  pri<Ic  in  asserting,  that  tlus  revolution,  bold  and 
tMoiiouji  as  it  in,  is  no  mii"aclc  at  the  south  of  the  Pyrennces. 
Thv  re  it  is  a  plain  event,  which  was  justly  U)  be  expected, 
frui  I  tl.<  nre  and  the  patience,  the  constancy  and  the  elevation 
of  the  S;)anish  c  Iiaricter.  Slow  to  determine,  the  Spaniards 
AW  :  ,sr>iiiii*  i»j  ?.ri.  True  to  tluir  plight,  muscular  from  labour. 


-.: 


4ia  HkKicii  ui  sr.viN 

and  lainiliar  iiUli  |irriU  they  y^\oTy  in  ihrtr  seal. 

MinVr«  ami  ilt^plsiny;  tfi  dr^pair.      Such  mm  may  Sr  «l&ujr^ 

cri-il,  but  tlit'v  tan  iicxt-r  \k-  din^arcc!  or  corvjurrrd. 

I'ordully  us  the  ^rcat  family  of  nian  Ia»  rrjQ»cr<f  a:  v^ 
IjU'  iiiirihint;  of  this  powerful  th«iuf;h  rt-cumhmt  pea^ir*  »r 
have  iiu  di)uht  hut  the  aspiring  dictator  of  Europe  «m  W6c«^ 
this  sU'ldt'i)  disruption  of  hi^  je»uitiral  pUn%  u  ihr  ^bm  «»-• 
piibin^  uiri  hut  in  tlir  iMiliticul  dranwit  of  whoac  tx%^*LM  \*J- 
fiMmri-)-,  111-  had  vi  li>n.;  fn  i  n  the  prinripaj  artor 
which  lie  ]>layrd  **  the  vrry  vice  of  kinfp,"*  abl  o^  had 
M'.iie  M  r»rrs  nf  l.i-f>i!ii-r  kin'^s.  and  %i4lrr«  bwichrr  Ls^rt  '^ 
^ threads  and  pa!i  h«s;*'  ;inil  all.  ])erdue«  lo  pur  zb^ir  ^^^ 
rif)i)N  fliatirtns  in  his  {mm  ket  !*'  Il  is  im>w  lacbna  t»  a4i*  '"a 
this  Imprrial  t:T(bo«iUr  was  Imni  in  th«  island  ei  Cor^bra,  ^ 
tiie    \i-rv' \t'ar.  \\h<  n  it  !u  r:iuie   a  lutch  ua   lac 

■ 

Flint  li  iii'.itnii-s  :  an  island  Yihu  h  );as  pruducct!  but 
and  ;i-.c>\i-  a  millinn  juratcs  ;  an  island,  «hich  in  17 
a  tic- f  I  if  r  ram  I- .  j:.d  in  thirty  ytars  after  ^r**^  • 
iiiisire^!!.     This   i  nii/r..!.!    Fiii{H-n*ur  Ihod   brooc^tf 
finni   thi-    iii'tii;i:.iiMi'.is  •  t..i',  i.I    his  na!i%i!v,  tbc    tts 
airiKi:y  .md  SarK;:'i*'n  «  i  i:<i  pi(i!a*or\-  inl»ala»tantib 
ai.d  ic.»iinmn!i 'i  'ly  'i.c    jiriHl;.".-.!   74ild:irs«  Cjf    it^ 
I  In  f    1*  j^  1  11  M  'i  on  !l  ••  I  »  m:   Jmii'i  I'l   I'iiHi,  xYuZ  he 

).!  .  It  (•  '    *-\    r*':i  :  j]i.i:!i   !   lur  t<«(  i..  )*k-  knew  r^>t :. 
>  .*••    •■!  M'  •   :  .   .t:.'.  v* :  ■•  ^Inil  ii-*k  "  iw**  tlie  •4-r\ka  «j^ 

\'''« li  I  '.      .;.'...I»1       ,-.  %vi  *•  s|»i'.'  iH>'a   rc%i%it  nf?*-,   ^ 

'■'•'■.•  ^!.  .  •  '    •         .-I    .1         \   I/!  '..■»  v^*ii«s«»;k. 


^ 
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And  lUnle  at  the  dire  pollution  of  llie  rite. 
Which  at  the  tacred  fount  baptized  a  fiend ! 
And»  in  the  contciout  horrour  of  the  tomb. 
Hit  peace-laid  bonet  would  shiver  at  the  deed 

In  the  invasion  of  Spain^  the  predictions  of  that  firm  and 
enlightened  patriot  Cevallos  have  been  verified  to  the  amase- 
mcnt  of  the  usurper,  who  presumptuousljr  thought  that  the 
had  forgotten  her  Pclagias  and  her  Charles,  as  Holland  had 
her  Van  Trump  and  her  Nassau.  It  is  evident  that  he  mis- 
rated  the  people,  with  whom  he  had  to  contend.  He  had  not 
suspected,  that  the  very  arts,  which  he  employed  to  sever  the 
rock  at  the  basis  of  the  mountain,  would  rend  the  ice  on  its 
summit,  and  produce  an  avalanche  to  crush  him.  Infatuated 
with  triumph,  and  unsatcd  with  spoil ;  a  hero  compounded  of 
marginal  notes  translated  from  Plutarch  ;  a  politician,  military 
as  Konio,  and  corrupt  as  her  Praetorian  cohort ;  he  adventured 
on  the  roiKjucst  of  this  degraded,  though  not  degenerated  peo- 
ple, without  knowing  one  spring  in  the  whole  physical  engine, 
thul  moved  the  energy  and  the  spirit  of  the  country.  It  is  no 
wonder,  tlierefure,  that  he  has  loung^ed  into  the  cathedrals  of 
Spain,  as  a  Choctaw  on  his  travels  would  stroll  among  the 
apparatus  of  a  philosophy  chamber.  Haply,  both  for  a  while 
might  be  mightily  tickled  with  so  novel  an  amusement,  in 
which  their  sole  object  was  to  gaze,  to  admire,  and  to  pilfer. 
The  royal  robber  would  no  doubt  lay  his  hands  on  the  superb 
arifl  massy  ornaments  of  the  church,  with  as  little  ceremony 
and  concern,  as  the  **  untutored  Indian**  would  have  in  feeling 
AmUur idling;  the  magical  workmanship  of  r»nclcctricmlmarhinc. 


'VWis  UMK  sa-iM  ti  .uhft^  iiii^!it  all  lie  ikicic  from  canaucv.  \ 
luriiisity;  and  ihr  rcsuhs  of  IkkK  cxpchinctiU  hivr 
equally  turious.  *•  .\'./j  w  tan/^rrr"  msa%  a  mono  whxT:  ;te 
Indian  m-vi-r  km-w,  and  tlit-  Cunkaii  had  fi>r>;fictra ;  vkJ  rhiUi 
till  y  \hi\\\  agreed  lu  luuch  aiid  uLr  j  **  but  no  vuck  BHirr  * 
Fur  uiii'ii  tlic  ^iuliinv;  palm*'  of  thv  aixh  emprruur  iKntf- 
^inii^ly  aiti- nipt  til  in  piirioi.i  tlir  treasures  of  Uir  »* 
out  ahkiii^;  fiiM  (hi*  \\ini;s  nl  its  Mulpturrd  ^atuu  to 
il,  hf  f.i(all>  imriil.  Ukv  \i\%  unMjpUiaiiiatcd  bruchcr  c4'  tar 
WtNKlH,  tliat  his  tiMi  Ti.(  iiiiUsoMK-  linKt-r  lud  struck  ihe  cor«.«it 
lu^  uiri  lit' till  tuitin,  a:til  Hi:jl  he  ludtouclkrd  froto  ai&«K 
nuMit.  Iiad  knti(k(d  Liiii  t!ti«v(i  in  p.-tid  canmc ' 

All  \aiitliTra\c-(l  a:  a  wmiiid,  a::(!  Uuifii«|mtr  Dttv  }x\  die  w< 
3  Mirpi'i^i   [ 

>iji.iiii  lu»  Ik  in  (1 1' *>i.it' •!  Ill  cIjiMck  aaralK  vadrr  :2« 
naiiiiNitl  IImim,  III  *>p« :. a.  and  I li«iKi:. La  It  i»  tu  trvcrrd  t« 
naiun- li'iMi  till  « tii.tim  !•!.  (••  \i  tin  h  it  is  ittaciied«lhai  tt 
ill  itM  II  a  diM  iihiii  I  ti  •!  aii>i  i.uli  {K'lidnit  scctiofi  ot  Out 
Wl.iH  w  :-  L:laii(  IN  U.I    r  :«-  ii..ip  will  dinctlv  prrrcivc-  thac  «  a 

t)ii-\4r\  iiiiNNi't  tl iiiiiiiit;  and  a  mwlcm   trascUrr  ^m 

pmiHiiiiK  i  i!  it  ilu  t'::.t  ^f  |HiM>(iii  I  if  till'  yrk^ir.  citlicr  vi  tbc  ^< 
\%ciiltl  or  tlu  lit  w  In  ail  Ihr  n  \oluTMftn»  afid  «ar«tj|  |jurpy«. 
In  .11  till  I  \!.iMi%I.:iii  tit  i)t  :?it  Dliinpii  k  Ci^mcs  tf»  thr 
r^iili,  I*.  )..'\  .Ki'!!  .1  l.iitii  ••!  riii<irt{|.  \!iouih1iU|^  m  i 
»;i\i  :  .1.  !  •  '*'.i  1  pit  ■  :•llI^  mi  r.iN,  w  liii  li  lia%c  ixM  tn-rr.  o«-jrt<  « 
*:•.  •  ff.i  I  .%iii".«T\  i»!  A'lit'i-  ».  >;w»Ki  i»  I'*  man  ik%;^r\.j^ 
%•  .  .  !  '  •  1. 1 .  t  III  I  -.  '!•  r.'.rxl  i«li  i^l  |!ii  lit  l/Ti  «%  u^  I*'  ' 
II"  .  iiM  :;•;>  •    .1  1.1  ••  ?■■•'•  :  y      *s.\  iiuivirvd  %rar«  b«  '-^«    r"* 
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ChrUtian  eim,  the  Greeks  planted  a  colony  in  the  south  of 
France,  and  built  the  city  of  Marseilles,  the  inhabttsmts  of 
which  to  this  day  retain  the  Grecian  configuration  of  cotmie* 
naiKc.  They  also  explored  the  adjacent  Spanish  provinces  of 
Catalonia,  Valencia,  Murcia  and  Granada.  It  is  not  certainly 
known,  that  they  ever  carried  their  spirit  of  adventure  to  the 
Pillars  of  Hercules ;  but  Gibraltart  the  ancient  Caipe,  was  vis- 
ited by  Carthagenian  enterpriac,and  many  cities  were  built  by 
them  on  the  Mediterranean  shores  of  Spain.  In  the  second 
Puuick  war,  Hannibal  destroyed  the  city  of  Saguntum  lor  its 
unyielding  attachment  to  Rome,  and  an  uisulated  rock,  near 
the  capital  of  Valcntia,  sdll  bears  the  ruins  of  that  hcroick 
town,  at  a  proud  monument  of  Spanish  constuicy.  Carthage 
fell,  and  S|>ain  was  annc&cd  to  the  empire  of  Rome ;  though 
MOtnc  of  her  mounuins  were  never  ascended  by  the  Imperial 
Ka;<Ic.  Soon  after,  Cesar,  Pompey  and  Licinius  Crassus 
fonned  their  celebrated  tnumvirate ;  and,  in  the  diviition  of  the 
vrorlil  between  them,  such  was  the  relative  estimation  of  Spain 
ill  the  ftcale  of  nations,  tliat  Pompey  was  satisfied  with  that 
ktngilom  alone  for  his  lot.  He  built  Panipcluna  in  Navarre, 
but  never  quietly  established  his  domihion  in  the  heart  of  the 
country.  By  a  contintial  reinforcement  of  veteran  legions,  and 
inipn*);ii;tble  garrisons,  the  Romans  maintained  their  power, 
until  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  century  ;  tliat  century,  which 
laid  tlic  foundation  of  all  modem  Europe.  This  era  was  more 
fjnioub  for  thi*  dissolution  of  an  empire,  which  had  governed 
t!ic  worhl  for  seven  hundred  years,  than  even  the  thirtceoth 
Lditury  fur  producing  a  hero,  w]k>  overran  the  world  in  as 
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iiKuiy  flays.  Ijui,  a'>  ihrt  purh  ot  Gcnj^iskan  s«  •  r.i>  '••    -  r- 
in    nKuU'iii   tiints,   >\u   tnisi  tliat   llii-    ain^'iii'^'.;-  -.   ■  -   . 
like  l:im,  aims  lo  sircirh  his  sccpirc  frr>ni  C.'hir.i  Vi  If-.' 
iiiav,  likv  hi  Ml,  ri-*r<n  onlv  in  llir  rrnnwn    of  Ki>     ■. 
tlu"  fall  of  I'm-  lloinaii  tiiipiri*,  Spai:i  was  iri\:ui'  *.;  ■ ;.  ■:•  > 
Ahini,  and  (iotiis.     In  a  sImiii  liuu-,  liic  fio'.J'.s  li  •  j:..- 
masters.  W!irr.  Honii-  frll,  luT  vinpirc  \%as  >'m  «.■. :.  .  • 
fracrnicnis  :     and  vc.ch  nu-niliiT,  likt*  tin-  T>a:T'> 'f  i   .  ■ 
pulypii-»,  sjjionlrd  up  inio  a  nru    kin'^f*.(>:n.      1:.    :...*   ' 
crnturv,  v.  hicli  iK-liild  ili-.-  prosiraiidn  i>t    !•«.'-  ::.-•*•  -.   • 
tlu-  (iutl'.s  srttlid  in  Sp.:i!i.  l»ii:  ilic  rranh**  :•.  d   -.'.  : 
dais  in  Aliii  a,  tlu-  A:v'ln-Na\oiis  in  lln^'.a  u.  i  .■:  '..     •  '. 
P.idua  in    liit-  i^li-  uf  Hialli>.      In  712,    the  S-r^  •.  ■-  -r  >'.  - 
(Aral>s  and  Mnvovjursof  Malumut  .  %%•.•.  i:. :;.•••:•.    *  *.  . 
sitr  co-.t«>i  of    Afri'  a,  iM-invr  in\iud  l»%  thf    iTa'-.tt*  .:    ^  . 
wlnj  It VDlird  f/oni  il.«  ir  Kiiv.;  Kudi n»  k  for  x*.t  rt  ....  .... 

a  <  rii.n  ,  Willi  ii  Irjiiislu  (1  ihr    Tanjnins  (vnwi    Hi  ii.* .  .-• 
pn\\<  rn:l  iinuy  in  ihr  si.iiuhini  ]»n»vinrc>,  itntl  m  :'r      •.'^-  ' 
t.K  ii'.iii  .i  i!it  (j..:Iiii  k  n:on.ii'i'l:,  ^\lio  los:  i:,  ij-.r  t*--!  •* 
.■;.'!  kill.'  io.jj.       IJii:  s'.iil    tin-  Saraiiiis.  uho.    li^t   :      ^-\ 
in  r.:i   !.•.:.:*,  ..ii.I    1 1-.  imt  II.   in  Irrkinik   ti\  a*  !.i  :\- ;-..% 

m 
f  1        '  I  "  * 

o '*.  «i  !'»  si'.'"    .:'    l.ii-  :i.i:.' :..  I..' y  1  .'nio  i«i  t  Ti.,^.:.     •    •  .   - 
.     «.•;  1 .  1.. ill  s:  ■)»*i»i.i:i  I  i"  (ii-istt  :..'.,.•,       \   -. 
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«nd  Spain  heroes.  The  renowned  Don  Pekg^usy  and  after  him 
Don  Favclla,  in  the  eighth  century,  were  tucccssiveljr  the 
warriour  kings  of  this  unconquered  band ;  and  hj  continual 
descents,  ravag^Sy  and  incursions  from  the  mountains^  on  the 
Mahometan  invadcrsy  wrested  province  after  prorince  from 
their  possession :  and  taught  their  faithful  posterity  the  hero- 
ack  lesson,  that  eternal  war,  with  all  its  horrours,  was  a  prefer* 
able  evil  to  ^  one  daj  of  bondage.'*  Their  descendants  were 
M'orthy  of  their  progenitors.  Hear  it,  America  \  This  b  no 
(Irvam  of  Philosophy,  nor  romance  of  Panegyrick !  ^  war  qf 
mrven  hundred  vear»f  in  which  they  were  often  vanquishedf 
but  never  subdued.  A  war  of  thirty  generati<xis  was  waged 
for  Liberty,  and  confirmed  the  doctrine,  and  appeased  the 
niaiics  of  their  slaughtered  (brcfathers.  Year  after  year,  the 
Moorish  Crescent  waned.  At  length  it  set  in  blood  1  Tho 
Maliomctan  power  received  a  mortal  blow  at  the  terrible  battlo 
«>f  TariflU,  in  Andalusia,  near  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar,  in  the 
vear  1  J-tO  ;  and  in  1 494,  two  years  after  the  bold  and  ambitiout 
gniius  of  Spain  had  discovered  a  new  worid  in  the  western 
hemisphere,  she  expelled  the  Moors  from  their  last  fortress, 
the*  city  of  Granada,  and  became  sole  mistress  of  her  lawful 
domains. 

Portut^l,  which  on  the  map  of  the  eastern  continent,  ap- 
pears to  be  so  essential  to  tlic  integrity  of  the  kingdom  of 
Spain,  with  her  experienced  the  vicissitudes  of  the  ^  none- 
ftpariii;;  wurs,*'  which  fuUowcd  the  decline  and  dismemberment 
of  the  Roman  empire.  In  the  extirpation  of  the  Moors,  the 
vmih-wrM  promontory  of  Portuc^al   was  c»ficn  the  field  of 
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Yalriiir  ami  of  rniin(;(*.    In  \\3%  their  gmcn]  .^ 

liattlr  ti)  t!ir  Malioincians  at  L'ric|ue«  a  town  m  the 

nr  A  lento  jn,  ^utjitininf;  Andalu«a«  obuinrd  a  Kkwia* 

and  WTLS  rniwi.rd  Ktnf^.     The  poRion  of  PofftigU*  vkch  fev 

pc>%sr&si*(K  he  aftrrn-nntft  <|^%r,  with  his  danghirr  ■  «Hni^. 

to  llriiry  of  niir>;u*ic1y,  ^nimlMMi  of  Rnbcn«  Km^  of  Frwr 

In  (hi^  f.iniiiy  thr  Ponni^ue^r  rrown  r«mipord  tBOl  i*a. 

whrn  Thilip  II.  wn  ami   ^uccruour  of  Charira  L  of 

miiiitrd  'u  10  l:M  kin^dnni.     In   1 641),  the  dnhe  of 

rt'Vorrd  t!:r    iridr|H-ml«*ncc   of   PortU|pd« 

thnmr  (imlor  \\\v  (i:Ir  c»t  John  IV.     In  thia  hoaar  the  ctv^t 

niiw  n-niuii:^. 

l!i  the  s:\!ri*ntli  f  1  :itury.  the  anna  of  Soai 
F.i!m{M* ;  and  tit-r  diMOvirios  stnti'hcd  oicr  a 
thr  rit  u  roi.tiiki*!!!.     It  vian  lic-r  Uia^  that  the 
on  thr  rinpirr    1  f   Spain.     Chariri  If.  of  the    ^m 
Vidc-n:  sri!i  cif  Pi.ili;)  II.  Ci'iiht  of  IMland,  of  th« 
NuMii.i.    fM*i:rr  L*  tiMn  undrr  the-  titlr  of  Cl«rtea  L  of 
ar.d  (*Ir.ii!ts  V.  fif  lilt  rmpin*  of  Romr,  aici 
of  S:t  in  ill  'Jic  !K-;:ir-iiin;;  uf  litis  crlrbraird 
n  t  i)iii;»r*i!';r  wi'.'.y  l':..riri^  |.  of  Kninrr  fur  the  «■■■ 
r  i*t  •'!'  r  1*;!  ••■:■.  ;.rTiy  uiih  i^mt  %iaui;h?rr  at  Pavi 
*p.*i  ill'*  :.il  -  i.Ki  'ii'.i  'ii  Mdaii.  tink   the  Frmch  ka 
■■''<'    *"'         '  >'M   To   M  .dri.!,  arnl  r\.i>  trd   a    hravT  WK«  fcr 
i     -^  in*::  III..'  !•    :.i*:lr  «-*.%  Tiii^hl  in  I5Z9.  m»f 
■    «    ''■-    '^  » !  i!      ::i<i  .i-.  V.  of  S«Min  ««r«af  tw 
*    •   ^'  ■•■    " '•    -■•111-.:  '\.r   •  tr.rifrraic^  9v«m  ^ 
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the  tniiiury  prowets  of  Spain,  in  this  era  of  her  greatness,  an 
immortal  numumcnt  exists  in  the  magnificent  palace  of  the 
£6curial,  in  New  Castile.  This  royal  edifice,  the  largest  and 
inost  costly  in  Europe,  was  twenty-two  years  in  building,  and 
was  erected  by  Philip  II.  son  of  Charles  I.  to  perpetuate  his 
victory  of  Su  Quiotiny  gained  on  St.  Lawrence's  day,  in  1557. 

Charles  IL  of  Spain,  having  no  issue,  named  Philip,  duke 
of  Anjou,  grandson  of  Lewis  XI  V.of  France,  for  his  succcssour. 
This  gave  rise  to  the  succession  war,  in  which  almost  all 
Europe  was  engaged.  Philip  had  a  formidable  antagonist  in 
Cliarlcs,  afterwards  emperour  under  the  title  of  Charles  VL 
but  he  ultunately  succeeded,  at  the  battle  of  Minaya,  and  was 
crowned  1707.  His  eventual  success,  however,  was  prodi- 
giously promoted  by  the  plausibility  of  his  title,  deduced  from 
his  alliance  to  the  crown  of  Spain,  as  Lewis  had  married  the 
dau(^iUcr  of  Philip  IV. 

From  ihis  period  the  glory  of  the  Iberian  name  gradually 
declined,  through  a  long,  luxurious,  waning  century,  in  which 
Spain,  as  a  government,  lost  all  her  firmness  to  foreign  iiations, 
and  ilouhled  her  despotism  on  her  own  subjects.  In  the  wide 
waste  of  her  glory,  we  discern  with  pride,  and  we  commemo- 
rate with  gratitude,  the  noble  effort,  she  made  in  the  cause  of 
American  liberty.  As  Uie  generous  and  voluntary  deed  of  m 
gallant  and  disinterested  nation,  it  is  worthy  the  brightest  days 
of  her  chivalry.  It  was  heroism  witliout  reproach,  and  without 
rev. art! ;  it  was  a  spark  of  Castilian  fire,  wliich  rclumined  the 
♦luivi  rinj;  lamp  in  the   clay^old   cemetery  of  her  honours. 
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A  great  people  can  never  lie  debased  hj  a  weak  govmi&eK 
The  love  of  countiy  is  a  rclig^ion,  which  bums  in  all  bovxck 
and  submits  to  all  sacrifices.  That  man  must  be  brarc,  «i« 
fears  to  outlive  his  countr)*.  His  home  and  his  ^rc  ^rr 
sacred  by  the  law  of  nature,  and  the  preacripcion  u  &^«. 
Farms  and  kingdoms  may  be  sold,  but  not  their  inhi^tfro, 
or  knight  service.  Men  arc  not  heirlooms  to  csatcs.  u« 
sumpicr-mulcs  to  itincnuit  kings. 

The  dominion  of  Spain  is  a  stake,  which  in  all  a;*r«  bu 
been  desperately  coiitendcd  for ;  but*  aniid  all  the  cct^^  i.^ 
and  i*cvolutiuiib  of  Muropc,  SjKiin  has  net-er  bcco  caiKjucTtd 
Slic  has  been  put  tidily  subdued,  but  has  ncTcr  sunk  uriJrr  i^ 
panic k  of  dcftat.  The  swoitis  of  heroes  have  reMmndcd  upc« 
her  shield  ;  but  slu*  hab  recorded  her  valour  on  the  bclxscA 
of  her  ussailains.  Heaten  to  her  mother  earth,  she  has  mea 
like  A I  ileus,  stronger  from  her  fall.  Napokoov  the  tuoStn 
Taitar,  muy  march  over  her  territoiy  ;  but  never  tubjupir 
it.  Lviry  obsiade  uf  luituiv,  ever)-  principle  of  nuBke*t.-v 
hoiK*  of  heaven,  are  in  arms  to  oppose  him.  Wfartvivribc 
eye  luros,  Sjuin  i;lit(ers.  One  miuI  is  every  where ;  out  t^i 
breathes  ihroii;.>h  all  life  !  Virgins  ami  wives  gire  enthu^atf 
(o  count;;!-,  ^^WuL^  oKI  u^e  aiid  cliildhood  lend  sanciilv  Sd  xi- 
iitiiirsiii.  Tilt-  wIju!,.-  iv^^ioii  ib  aiive ;  a!x>vc  and  bcky*.  ••' 
h:!ls  ai.d  in  \.iih  ;.»>,  the  eit^ilre  i:>  in  motion.  The  mvsi^ 
t'ic  m:iy  lniiiii})!i  in  piiciud  en^.p;i-menis  ;  but  Iviu  «ir?urv« 
\wiiilil  ro^i  Mm  J.i^  <  io\^n.  S.iij;iiine  of  his  l<>rturic,  be  wv-* 
»>!•''■  i''l»   In     \'\i\\\-K\    ;  •■    \.'.\    i.:li.\i ■.■..••.•  J    vahllv,  I't  Ty-:'*-;.! 
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the  interiottP  of  the  countiy.  But  here  hit  rojral  brother,  the 
princely  Tourist,  should  remember,  that  this  is  the  estreme 
bound  of  his  geographical  curiositf ;  the  ^bourne,  from  whick 
no  traveller  returns.**  Thus  advanced,  he  cannot  retreat 
Every  march  will  be  the  signal  for  a  battle ;  every  encamp* 
mcnt  for  a  seige.  The  triumphs  of  his  bulletins  will  be  the 
funerals  of  his  armies,  and  his  realm  their  chamel  house. 
Victorious  monarch,  here  ends  thy  reign  \  thy  only  panm  waa 
a  dirge ;  thy  only  courtiers,  a  banditti.  Having  existed  by 
rapine,  they  will  die  like  malelactors ;  as  they  have  violated 
religion,  they  will  despair  of  its  consolation ;  having  barbarised 
nature,  they  will  be  execrated  by  mankind. 

Spain,  together  with  Portugal,  exhibits  a  more  solid  and 
rv^^ular  geographical  figure,  than  any  other  country  in  Europe. 
It  forms  almost  a  compact  square,  whose  north  eastern  boon* 
dary  is  an  obtuse  angle,  connected  with  the  continent,  and 
separated  from  France,  by  the  Pyrenncan  moittitains.  Its 
othtT  outlines  arc  sides  of  such  geometrical  proportion,  that 
thry  arc  nearly  cfjuilutcral  ami  co-cxtensire  ;  and  are  guarded 
and  washed  by  the  Mediterranean  and  Atlantick  ocestffc  This 
peculiar  coiifit^uration,  (if  there  be  a  laiiv^uage  in  the  works  of 
Pmvidcnce,)  iiidinputably  stamps  this  country  an  indcpendant 
nation.  Its  greatest  length,  extendnig  from  Cape  Fmisterre 
to  Barcelona,  is  six  hundred  miles ;  its  grestest  breadth«from 
Cape  Ortu(;al  to  Tarriffa,  on  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar,  is  five 
hundred  and  fifty  miles.  Thus  conbtructed,  thus  combineil, 
and  thus  (lefrmlccU  'i%  the  last  refuge  of  continental  liberty. 
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In  days  of  classick  glory^  Spain  has  been  the  t^r7r 
wonib  of  cmi>ei-ours,  heroes,  poets  and  philoaophers.  SriC  wa 
the  aug;u8t  mother  of  Trajan  the  Good,  and  of  ThroeSoi.-..^ :  V 
Great ;  the  proud  parent  of  Lucan,  of  Seneca  and  Qrar.!:..ar 
In  modern  time  she  and  her  sister  Portugal  hare  rsruf-r  '' 
the  "  ultima  Thule"  of  commercey  by  patronizing  i  C-y.-r- 
bus,  and  giving  birth  to  a  de  Gama. 

Her  kingdom  is  now  the  grand  theatre,  on  which  is  e Tfu  re 
the  last  act,  in  the  eventful  drama  of  human  librrfr.  ^-^- 
presents  on  t)ic  map  that  singular  boldness  of  feaiiirr.  vL  - 
as  a  nation,  has  in  all  ages  marked  her  greatness  and  cVci&jr/ 
of  soul.  She  is  a  Tcmpe  among  an  amphitheatre  of  prrcipirt  4 
A  most  striking  analogy  exists  between  her  surface  aiwS  I*" 
character ;  her  geography  and  her  history.  While  her  hiiiw 
bleak  with  barrenness,  frowTi  terrible  sccuritr  over  hrr  xxlIk^ 
blooming  with  luxuriance,  she  presents  us  with  a  lirex^  i* 
heroes,  whose  honour  has  been  for  centuries  the  miirvrtf 
courtesy,  and  whose  valour,  the  terrour  of  knighthood  T^s* 
great  peninsula  of  Europe,  rendered  almost  physically  ai^ 
i:iblc  by  its  own  mountainous  intersections  seems  to  hatebcf? 
designed  originuUy  by  the  master  hand  of  creation,  to  Se  1! 
unrr  ihc  garden  and  the  citadel  of  the  globe. 

Wiih  siifh  a  tiiU",  she  can  claim  the  world  for  her  fner^ 
fi.r  slv  !i;is  Ijiin  il.r  friend  of  the  uorld.  Heroes  iT*  '^ 
\'.\:\\\L  iHodiK  tioMs  (if  hiT  soiK  for  Italy  and  Greece  irr  brr 
ki;i(lrr'l ;  nut]  ^\hi1<  the  luxuriant  plains  of  Campatua  try:  ^ 
<  :']t\.:«  Ml 'HI  rnu'w  in  ihv  \rrdure  of  her  \ineTirdv  a->^  :st 
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fngrance  of  her  (^m,  the  cut  bo»t  ■  Tbcrmopyla  in  evriy 
nxnintain,  in  every  field  a  Manthon. 

^. ......_"0h  ■  n«vcr  na; 

T>iii  Fartli  of  MmjeHy,  thU  Seat  of  Mm ; 

1*hi*  other  Mtti,  <)cmi-paradiM  i 

Tbia  rortrew.  built  by  Nature  fiir  lieneir, 

Apiinat  infection  and  llie  hanti  of  *ar  j 

Th<*  preciout  atone,  *et  in  "  her  doud-capt  hill*,** 

Whicb  aerve  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 

Or  at  a  moat  defenaive  to  a  haute, 

Againtt  theenvy  of  let*  liappj  landii 

I'hit  NurtF,  lliit  teeming  womb  of  royal  kin^, 

ream)  fur  their  breeil,  and  famout  for  ilieir  birth, 

Kenovncd  for  iheir  <leeila  ihrouKhout  tite  worlil. 

Far  cliri*tinn  lervice,  ami  true  cbivaln  ; 

Lie  at  I  lie  pmud  foot  of  a  Cori()ueror  i 

Nor  be  Icaicd  out,  (ihe'll  die  pranouncing  ii' 

Like  to  a  lencnwiit  nr  petlinf  farm '" 


NOTES. 


Jltn  ifurnnfjii  rf  noticuiff  all  Mr.  Pauleys  unstaihns^  •  r  *i- 
Editor  ioon  f^jitud  /liin.tc/f  com/triird  to  abandGn^  Somr  err  #• 
remote  or  obscure^  that  the  mo^t  fiatirnt  coiialur  €0tdJ  ir^. 
ho/ie  to  ddict  them  ;  othcru^  aa  they  are  obviomM  end  irrr, 
cannot  encafic  the  mout  carelran  reader, 

^1h  the  hbour  of  correcting  the  press  is  nezp  to  ilm,  rtf  fa- 
irer i>  St  nniblc  ihut  many  false  quantities,  C5V.  kave  fisuH 
Tiuth 'i u t  obutrvatio n ;  and  he  i«  extremely  s orry  tsjbsd,  tkti :  nyz 
few  ujiii^arrantuble  rhyme h  and  accents^  all  ^f  xifaek  ke  Ac^ 
furfiosed  to  diatinguuth  by  italicks^  are  not  so  distmgvuked.  /;r 
the.'ie  ne^tij^enciffi  and  others^  some  iff  a  monrp  s9me  tfs  ins 
lAirdsnahlc  churacu  r,  he  han  indeed  no  exeuse  :  he  rawK/  Atv- 
^vrr  bur  h'ifiey  that  thin  frank^  not  to  say  humble^  corfrsmzs  •/ 
/./?  ^Jfiucm  ihti'j  n  f^omr  decree  soften  the  eensure^^hKktSsk: 
f'  n\  /'.  i/fv  ;/".'o  d'M'V  r  .■',  the  Editor  r/cr.?  no'  ex  fleet  to 
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TlICMIt.   "an  VKDEVOVT  ABTEONDMXIl  IS  UAH." 

Pagt-  7,  line  J. 
BrightfT  tht  ghrift  Iff  the  vnbotindrd  God. 
The  whole  paragraph  i*  not  inelegantly  imitated  from  mv- 
enl  p3bSitgi:s  of  the  I'arailisi:  Lost.  It  shews  that  MiUon  wu 
knioti^  tite  ■uthors,  with  whom  Mr.  Paine  wbi  early  conver- 
sant. His  mc<juau)tance,  however)  does  itot  appear  to  have 
ripi'iied  into  an  intimacy  with  him,  who  dcacribea  hinuclC^  as 
able  (o 

Itri  on  ihnui^t*,  that  voluntary  move 

Hsrmoniou*  number*. 

p.  7,1.  13,  U. 
C'imr  ihfn,  twrri  niftn/iA,  Ih^  mitdrtt  brralh  imfitrtt 
To  tTi<U  ihr  ^(luihful  tnutf'*  arllrtt  rrfd. 
Of  ihib  pcnonificatiuii  the  part,  where  tlic  Evcninf;  ii  leen, 
as  a  nymph,  playing  ot\  the  pip«-,  is  eminently  happy.     Tbe 
wIkiIc  !•>  iiiilecil  full  (if  Sicilian  tcitttunicss.   I  know  not  whether 
Collins  might  not  have  suggcated  the  imatfery. 
p.  8. 1.  3. 
tt'Aii/trrtd  inviirmrni  to  Ihe  ioierr  tj/  jot/. 
The  uuni  )ii\iicnirnt,  ifi.oi.  as  I  think  it  is.  from  the  Poet's 
own  ntim,  is  not  current  n-ilh  ij^ood  atitbors  ;  it  is  obsolciccnl, 
piThajn  olisoU'te. 
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p.  8,  1.  4. 

L'rtfi'd  thnr  rvtjuvitl^  and  von  my  vtiltn^  *-- '. 

Thi-  zephyrs  in  tliis  and  the  fuur  preceding  lines  art  en  :r-  .* 
I'opicd  from  these  fine  vci'scs  : 

now  jrcntli-  g^lei, 

Fiinnin^  tlicir  odoritiTuui  wings,  di%penic 
Native  prrfiinifs,  and  wlu^per  whence  tlicy  tiak 
Tho<c  balmy  fc|Kiils. 

Milton,  as  Waiion  su^rgests,  Iicrc  remembered  lui  I,',  j:  r. 

Bishop  Andre\res,  once  master  of  Pembroke  Cu!Iec»%  I  ir  • 

bridge. 

Scr|)it  oil'iriferas  per  opc«  levis  aura  r^roik.. 
Aura  sub  innumcris  huinida  n&ta  ro^ii. 

fitoir  is  fmni  Shak(-speart'«  and  halmu  •fi''AU^   fjd'.^.fc* i§ 
probably  suj^^ested  Dn'den's  (aim :  niirab:}  fxu.;v  rxr.-i 

p.  \&s  I.  9. 

Jinhvdi^cd  k'i.'A  ^flovfrrs^aml  Hhrub9j  and  vine9^  end  iK-^-.'. 

l-jihedRed  is  one  of  Mr.  Paine's  own  words*  but,  u  ::  a:*^ 
unjioctical,  it  is  perhaps  worthy  of  prcservmtioa. 

p.  8, 1.  10. 

Which  in  luxunatit  confunhn  grrn-. 

Thi>  line,  puiily  tVtini  the  properties  of  iCb  two  leadmt;  «cr£i. 
and  partly  fiou)  il.i-  derp  and  siridiiloiis  asipiniioii,  rc!,uirc^  ^ 
pronoiiiicin-^  the  relative  pronoun,  iiith  «hic  h  ihe  line  tr^-'-v 
is  niisemfily  slii'^K^^l> »  u'^d  of  the  same  faults,  other  extn-pif* 
ini^ht  be  easily  cited,  indeed  Mr.  Paine *s  t-ar,  at  lei*!  intirf 
life,  was  Uwi  liitle  enamoured  ot  the  full  and  stMely 
nf  Mi!:i)irs  it.\ilini.     His  bluiik  \erKe  neither  nioies 

hkr  a  pruiui  steed  reiiiedv 

■  fij  like  >niTu  I  tin  !t;il  power  ran  it  be  dcscril^eiU  a."* 

l{  •«  !■  irnjii  ;i  ri\iT,  f^Vr  die  nuri^h  (^htlet* 
Am!  .<.v)if  r*»  ruunil  Cam  at  llic  labourer**  heel. 

^i   11  ■•  w.in!  r-.!r:!'.iiv-. 
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His  linet  teem  to  creep  umelf  alongi 

Streftkini^  the  fround  with  buiuous  trace  i 

or  clie  the^  arc  teen 

Wallowini^  unwieldy,  enonnout  in  their  gait. 

With  that  cancm  of  Prosody,  wluch  reqtiirct  that,  in  hlank  verse, 
the  pauses  should  never  in  two  succcsaive  lines  &U  in  the  same 
place,  he  was  either  not  then  acquainted^  or,  if  acquainted 
with  it,  he  considered  himself^  as  at  liberty  to  depart  from  a 
rule,  to  which  he  perhaps  found  it  difficult  to  submit 

p.  8, 1.  24. 
wf#  vHTvra  on  wavetf  *o  gencratioif  crowd. 
From  Horace,  £p :  ad  Jul :  Flor :  v.  175  sq. 


••  •••••  ••••••  «•  »*•«•  ••«•••« 


llaeredcm  alteriui,  velut  unda  tupenrenit  nndam. 

p.  9, 1.  5. 

Ji*cr  sweetly  smiie  to  lure  ut/rom  the  9torm. 

Kvrr^  when  used,  not  as  an  intenuvc,  but  as  equivalent  to 
aiwayty  docs  not  seem  to  admit  of  contraction ;  especially 
when,  as  in  this  line,  it  holds  the  first  place. 

p.  9,  I.  II. 

•  77j rir  Milent  tread  I  hean 

aurnt  is  not  here  to  be  understood,  as  signifying  an  absolute 
privation  of  sound.  The  poet  means  to  say,  that  the  fiwc&dl 
was  so  tioft,  as  not  to  be  audible,  except  to  a  strict  and  list- 
ening attention. 

p.  10, 1.  5. 

0/  Saius  deacriet  more  diMtani  worldt, 

SinuM^  though  of  three  syllables,  is  always  pronounced  in  the 
time  of  two. 

p.  10, 1.6. 
T/teae  are  th^  wondera^  gf^ot  Jehovah^  thtMt* 
From  Parad  :  Lost,  b.  iv.  p.  153  s(|q.  and  ThompsQO*s  Hynm* 
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I  knuw  not  whether  some  other  rcasoii«  than  iu  iiB\iaen::Mff 
s:iiu-tlty«  may  not  huvc  influenced  the  Elngli&h  poctv  in  inv^- 
int^froMi  Uic  \\on\  Jcliovah.  Milton  uses  it  but  Uirrc  iimc5  c 
the  Paradise  Lost. 

p.  10, 1.  U. 

In  J\aturv*M  languagr^  undrrstood  hy  alL 

Fmni  Addison's,  (if  it  be  not  Mam*rs)  ParAphmc  oi  tK 

1 9th  Psalm. 

p.  10, 1.  19. 

^TiM  thou  -r/io  chrck*^t  in  mid  career  thr  m'^ttt. 

Yet  half  his  strcn^h  he  put  not  forth,  batchcck'd 
His  thunder  in  mid  volley.  P.  L.b.  it. 

p.  10,1.22. 

.-f .*!(/  fhnr  /it  fit  tvrath  in  burbling  bghtmingu  fi^mr. 

Pent  i^  a  fuxouritr  with  Milton.  Instances  mi^  be  cut* 
fn)ni  Sampson  Agonistes,  Comus  and  Paradiic  Xjo/a  :  x:*: 
Phillips. the  cailiist  of  Milton*s  imitators,  discorena  m:;u>!' 
fondness  for  this  verbal  adjeriivc. 

p.  10,1.  24. 
/row  itn/'jundati'jnt  Mtavr  the  hoilint^  drrfi. 

Kriiiii  their  fiiuiiilat  mii,  livi^rnin^  to  and  fro» 
Thi-y  iiluikcil  Uic-  firated  InlU.  P.  1^^  vi. 

p.  I'S  1.  27. 

T/rr,i  HJ*iii*Af  ;   t/ir  main  huhHidrn^  to  tmiir  frtlA  rkff 

Vir;;il.  in  his  fust  .i'.i.iMs,  represents  Neptimr,  as  comaiBi* 
.  iitiiii:  (if  Ui^tniM  M-rmhy  to  the  ocean,  and  causing  ii.ahBntt 
!t\  :i  Iimk.iii  s(  v.lc  iViimadark  and  weltering  uproar  to izkarc 
:i:  <I  a  i  .iiij.  Wtmt  i'.schylus,  in  the  apostrophe,  that  bmift 
fiKiu  rruiiii  i!k  u>»  i:\  the  l\f*u  :   ^iru  :  v.  89,  scj.  calls  the 

9'ii*i*i  Ti  m>us!«i 

^^'ll••  1 1  I.wi  lit  ills.  ii!».  i,  \.  K,  imitates  hy  rtdrns  a^ucrs  /  ^S 
»>  ;.  •'  .1  ^;l)'H•:.'l  and  v;i;-.ssy  trant[uiHi:y  ;  sucb,  as  .^nscrrci 
f^^:^t  niH  s  irt  ihr  toiluwin^'  li'trs. 
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which  Virgil,  according  to  Fischer,  teemt  to  have  rendered  in 
the  Alexis,  by  cum  fiiactdum  vmtit  Miaret  mare  ;  it  is  such  a 
sharp  and  lively  ripple,  as,  glancing  to  the  sun,  may  be  poeti« 
caJly  said  to  enjoy  Uie  soft  air  and  cloudless  sky.  In  this  sense 
Milton  without  doubt,  understood  the  Father  of  Tragedy 
and  (he  Hierophant,  as  Dr.  Darwin  would  have  called  Lucre* 
tius,  of  Nature. 

At  when  to  them,  who  tail 

Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  pait 
IMozambirk  off  at  lea^  ntirthcast  winds  blow 
Siihcjn  o<loun  from  the  ipicy  tbore 
or  Araby  the  bicvt,  with  tuch  delay 
Well  pleated,  they  alack  their  course,  and  many  a  league 
Cheered  «'ilb  the  fi^atcful  amell  old  ocean  tmiiea.  P.L.bJv.  159  aq^. 
It  in  not  unworthy  of  notice,  that  Milton,  speaking  of  tlie 
HubMding  flood,  says, 

t)ic  clouda  were  fled. 

Driven  by  a  keen  north-wind,  ttiat  blowing  dr>' 

Wrinkled  the  face  of  deluge,  as  decayed.    P.  L.  si*  842,  aqq. 

IJul  tliis  xvrinkling  vind^  it  is  to  be  observed,  was  a  kreft 
north  wind, 

Milton,  however,  and  Lucretius  and  iflschvlus  are  hardlv 
rrnu"nil>crcd,  when  one  recalls  the  simple  narrative  of  two 
E%anf!;eliHts,  and  tiie  more  impressive  and  graphical  represen- 
tation cifa  third,  who  instcDd  of  rt-lating,  like  St.  Matthew  and  St. 
Luke,  tlic  mt-rc  fart,  presents  to  us  the  Saviour  rebuking  the 
winds.  St.  Murk's,  Xfirw«,  wt^i^ovr*  was  full  in  MiltonV 
rrcolleciion,  when  he  made  the  ion,  girt  srith  omni/iotcncc* 
statnling  at  tlie  gates  of  Heaven,  look  out  into  the  j^a^r  /irt- 
mroMuruhU  o/hjmm^  and  thus  address,  not«  as  alter  the  creation,  a 
single  clement,  but  the  void  and  formlctt  mfinitey  as  he  else- 
If  he  re  denominates  Chaos. 

SiUtice,  ye  troubled  wavct,  aw!,  tliou  deep,  pearc, 
Sju<l  iIk'ii  tir  omnifick  word«  yiMir  discord  end. 

p.  10,  1.30. 

Bffurc  thy  chariot  vi'hctU^  ac^f-roliing^  Jiut 
J' ale  awr, 

Milton's  chariot  of  fiatrrnal  Drilu  is  htMihiet  vrifA  9f.irif, 

\o  M>*)ne^i^  it  wanted,  than  it  ap|>ears,  Jtashing  thick  Jlamca^ 
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and  is  seen  to  await  the  conqueror.  Xor  docs  i!  rn^^rrf 
move,  as  from  itself;  it  shares  in  the  conflict,  axid  pa.r:ii''»  ^ 
the  victor}'.  The  whole  passa^  is  wondcrfullT  %p\rtvtjl.  vd 
one  can  hardly  read  it,  without  dciiving  from  the  dacrzTKrji 
some  portion  of  that  turbid  rapture,  in  which  it  was  ^auivnri 
The  place  in  the  seventh  book,  though  similar  is  itm-'t  irJc- 
rior.  From  the  one  his  recollection  of  Homer's  Vi;kis  Tar 
be  gathered  :  in  the  other  we  discover  MiJton*s  xiitimact  ^zh 
the  Hebrew  Scriptures. 

fHEME.     TO  IIIE  MEMORY  OF  THE  LATE  COT.  BOW»01». 

*'  ralliJa  mors  xrino  puliat  pede  paupcmm  tAbcm&i, 
Kcguinquc  tiirrcs.*'  II or.  4th  OdCt  1*1  Sock 

p.  15,  1.  5. 

licnrath  rhick  j^loonu  the  diutant  landscaju /aJrg . 

Sujjgchled  pniliablr  by  Gray, 

Xou-  t'adcs  ilic  ^limmcrinff  lAndscape  on  tlM  nght. 

Tliey  arc  lM>th  sfj  rrfresliiiij;,  that  I  know  not  which  to  prr'lr-. 
Ciray's  Kvcniiii;  or  Milton*s  Muming  Scenery. 

I  ndcr  the  opcniuj^  rycliiU  of  the  mom  mc  drove  a  field 

Thi"  Klcj^iut  k  rijpicil  ilir  Kpirk  pfxri.  In  the  Cambcio^ 
M.S.  S.  and  the  first  (lo^^^)  edition  of  Lycidas,  it  is.  imtt*: 
of  **  i»pi.iiii»Ki"  "  ^^liniiiirnnv;  eyelids."  And  hcre«  is  :hti 
were  both  favniirites  ui  Mr.  K'aine,  I  cannot  refrain  fron  cdD- 
it-iiipluMii;^,  us  com  pared  with  each  other,  thrkc  l«o  XT^n^ 
ilioi.'^b  ))y  no  uieuiis  crjiial  or  similar  poits. 

Ciray  bus  little  iiiveiitiun;  but  his  imitations  arc  eiquiiir::. 
iii^  lundscapc  ^  uit  ely:>iuii ;  and  from  his  sky  there  bci!BSA 
Mif:  and  tiiidir  uziirc,  tu  Mhiib  ilie  verdure  of  bis  eaitfcaktj- 
iiiii.tbly  aclJMsl'.-d. 

Ndr  !»  Miiicu,  perhaps,  less  of  u  copyist  than  Gray-  k 
hia  (;!)li^.aiolls  un:  nut  bo  easily  detected,  as,  instead  of 
ir:,;  i'iiiiii  the  niodinis.  the  ancients  seem  to  throDi^ 
l.in..  .iiid  iiitreat  him  tu  confiider  their  treasures*  as  ktf 
<"W.  M^  viclds  to  tht-ir  iinportiiuities,  aiid  there  is  hird^yiA 
■Hi;>-ii:  ot  (i!(i(i'  or  Hume,  that  lias  not  fun«ished  a  coiSM* 
«'i  .1  tiii/i-  I):  .,  ,  .tpicil  to  tliat  inmiortal  [)oenu  whidH  like  tli 
'•m;«  Mm  <ii  -cM'nd  luward  the  end  of  ti>e  first  book. 
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Within  her  uopk  ipmcci- 
Unty'i  (tocy  lovci  to  gue  fondl^u  the  CTcmng  «tr;  Mil- 
too'i  imagioation  detighu  to  look,  u  in  defiance  of  itt  wither- 
ing iplcndour,  at  the  morning  tun. 

Gny  is  fond  of  liMcning  to  the  Curfew ;  it  is  iwcct  to  lui 
«ar,  and  aecma  to  his  nielancbolf  mind,  like  the  requiem 
of  another  day.  gone  to  mingle  and  be  lost,  like  a  drop,  in  the 
abyiH  of  tlic  past. 

It  is  one  of  Milton'*  pleasures  to  hearken  with  a  kind  of 
Irantport  to  the  midnight  bell,  as  iu  deep  and  solemn  tones, 
Over  loine  vide  watered  shore. 
Swinging  (low  with  >uUcn  roar, 

bcroniing  more  impressive  from  distance  and  darkness,  breathe 
bark  all  their  liamwHir  from  a  full  and  faithful  echo. 

The  valet  of  Phtcacia  and  tlie  charms  of  the  vernal  Calypao 
arc  aiiioii);  Grajr's  delights  ;  Milton  loves  the  autumnal  graces 
fif  P(-ncl'ii>e  and  the  rocks  of  Ithaca. 

Milioii's  eye  is  fiurgrtt  tnrA  Eufihraty :  he  ascends  the 
tfiftular  m'juni  of  his  leanung  and  genius,  and  all  time,  the 
future  as  well  ab  thi-  |iukt,  seems  to  lie  open  to  his  inspection- 
Cray  is  of  fceldtT  opiicks :  his  loirnm  tcrnrt  arc,  by  no  means, 
frequent;  they  arc  always  fugitive  ;  he  catches  but  a  glimpse 
of  the  yi-ars  to  conie,  hut  tliai  glimpse  is  more  than  enough ; 
it  overpowers  the  sense  ; 

\  iiiont  of  Klort',  (pare  my  acbinfr  liglit  < 
\*c  unliorii  kge*,croB(l  not  in  my  m>u1. 

Gray,  in  his  aversion  from  active  life,  and  his  ardent  dC'VO- 
lion  to  the  BelUi  Lfiirri,  resembles  Paris  retreating,  even 
at  lite  huz;ird  of  reproach,  from  the  field,  and  smothering 
■he  sense  of  shame  in  the  arms  of  his  mistress ;  Miltun,  in 
his  lute  of  controversy,  whether  ctvil  or  religious,  seems  to 
despise  i\n  darling  Mudics,  ss  Ilcetor,  when  the  clarion  was 
ringing  in  his  cars,  could  hardly  find  time  or  voice  to  commend 
liis  wife  and  infant  to  heaven. 

Of  Milton,  it  may  be  said,  that  he  has  no  superiour;  of 
(iray,  that  his  cfpials  arc  rartt*  found. 
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l>.  15«1.  II9  13. 

In  yontfi-r  sfirjt  Famt^n  great  coIommu^  H^m  , 
,1  li'jvjihin  mouiders  in  the  humble  tomb  ! 

This  hull' Stanza  subtracts  from  the  effect  oCUic  three  su.~cei 
by  u  wretched  hy)K'rbo]c. 

p.  16,  I.  7. 

Tht:  ifuli  s  'ii'ifh  .sighs  the  aniful  "utsice  rcMCun.!. 

The  ermr,  l)y  whicii  certuin  letters  and  sounds  be!:-::  '    ' 
{X)iiiuU-d,  ure  made  tu  rhyme  with  the  same  &ound%  ui'i  l"*'.n 
nut  conii)Ounded,  ihuu^h  not  without  examples  e^c:i  L'.  ?:* 

is  indcleubibie. 

p.  16,  1.  13,  id. 

.Inii  /untf  en  the  tfjinb  their  vatire  tpreath^ 
A  ivrrath  ii'i.7*  frjugh d  h .Wsurn fafidlu  irnr. 

For  ow  read  .v/.:  .•.     The  making  of  virtue  and  ph;,.«^; 
to  lament  ai  Mr.  Bow  ilc/urs  tonib,  is  a  pretty  ihou^rt .  .-. 
die  extra va'^ance  cil"  the  pai.oj^yrick  i«  excusable  uii.«.  1* 
romes  from  a  yuuili. 

p.  17, 1.  8. 

Uv  sf,:>:tr  the  auh  hf  fih:Iu^^fihiek  :igh:. 

Mr.  Uowdoiii  was  president  of  the  Amt  rican  A:adf«:t  y 
Arts  and  Stienci.'*.  Ainon^  the  transactions  ul  tlu:  -«tx:i  z-i' 
he  found  bumc  of  hib  philuMjphiLai  pajx^^. 

p.  17,  1.  y. 
/;.  /../«  ihr  /iu:rij:  t.'-m,.,  ai!  CK^mbmrd, 

Mr.  Howtlniu  waa  for  be\eral  years  Ciovcniour  of  3dukk 

•  linsilts. 

p.  17,  1.  24. 
■S.;    ■?.;'.  ii'.:h'.ut  ri:;^t\  and  ■uiShi.uf  ftattrru^  Msrrt. 

.^MM!u!■   ji.iMidy   on   Sir  John    Deuham't  URSnunbAi;  )ff 

»n  liib  .ipu.HiJi.j'iiL  to  the  Tnames. 
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p.  17,1.  35. 

H'Mtn  A§u9a€hU9€ii§*  /lairiot  •age»  met. 

The  CoQventioii  •uromoiied  to  determine,  whether  Massa- 
chttsetts  would  adopt  the  Federal  Coottitution,  as  accepted 
and  recommended  by  the  General  CooTention»  in  1787. 

TBEMB.  ^  KXOW  THCW  TBY8BLF  ;  PECtUME  WOT  GOD  TO  SCAW  ; 
THE  PEOPEE  STUDY  OF  MAHEIVD  IS  MAK." 

p.  20,  1.  3,  13,  30. 

And  aU  ike  Loves  and  Gracet  Mhone. 

He  biushedj  he  tighed^  and  asked  her  hand. 

And  Eden  echoed  vnih  detightt. 

The  allegonr,  by  which  nature  and  rirtue,  being  husband 
and  wife,  become  the  parents-  of  happiness,  is  tolerably  well 
sustained.  It  wants,  however,  ease  and  elegance  ;  perhaps, 
because  it  is  too  long  continued. 

p.  31, 1.  6. 

IVhen  Zrfihyrfrom  the  western  cave. 

So  in  the  Valedictory  Poem  : 

Long  have  the  7^rfihyrt  in  their  gra^green  cavea^ 
Shunned  the  eaim  bosom  qf  the  slumbering  waves. 

For  this  image  and  others  of  near  affinity  to  it  Mr.  Paine 
seems  to  have  conceived  a  peculiar  affection.  The  same  or 
a  kindred  phraseology  is  of  frequent  occurrence. 

p.  3M.  13. 

Thick  towering  clouds  the  heavens  deform^ 

M  and  n,  though  widely  dissonant,  are  often  employed  by 
the  earlier  poets  as  homotonous.  Even  the  father  of  English 
satire,  who  may  be  said  to  have  distanced  his  contemporaries 
not  less,  than  his  immediate  predecessors,  by  a  full  century, 
ID  this  respect  is  not  &ultlcss.  One  of  many  instances  shall 
suffice.  In  the  Absalom  and  Achitophcl,  he  makes  the  last 
syllable  of  Absalom,  /«m,  jingle  with  none.  Nor  is  Pope, 
scrupulous  as  he  was,  almost  to  fiuttdiousness,  in  assorting  his 
rhymes,  without  one  example,  at  least,  of  the  same  offciice. 
In  the  Dunciad  he  couples  dram  and  man. 
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p.  ::•  I.  n. 

Fr .m  hin  '.m^.'h  t'.*\^ur  mtpett  f:ru^n  P.  .■^r-i 

Of    \*nr.  .1^    prrsifTufici!    in    ihr    prrcrdin^  Seir«:v  H 
Paiiir  \yxs  Uirro\«i-tl  inuny    fruiiin->  frum   Mihon         T  ^  *ar 
».-iiiir  |y>t-t  lir  i&  imiibu'il  lur  the  atic^unr    in  the  brp^^-^ 
fif  tliL-  I'ot-iir 

.  ..,  I.  .,1. 

Wan  hrttr-i  th''  nh-*  'J  thr  /tivrn. 

I.iiwn  \\  hi-rt*  Ubi-cl.  iis  roiiMMiaxit  in  thr  Uu  MlW«r  -S  \r 
l.rn.     lint«  MJ  iiM-fl,  II  \s  iiiirrU   lnri«rtiUft  and  vwi   .w  < 
Or  and  «:t:-  do  nnt  iiiinr  Irom  ihc  Mine,  or  c»«n  fixifs  i  %--    ^" 
aniniliitioii ;   tlu  v  un-  c-iihrr  not  at  all  alikr,  ur  civc.  «:^2  a 
WdiMT,  all  Mniilitiidc  i<i  lu^t  in  idiiiiity. 

p.  :^  I.  S. 

This  svnipf}  \   «i   ill*    ni.itrrij|   with  tbr  mork!  wi^^  a 
liiii  Iv  !i»in  lull  in  till   Pamiliv  I.c»^i.      Rook  \\  ▼  '^T  »;,  *a« 

V.     |''«'  I    MJ»|. 

p.  :*..  1.  :i. 

/A.-'.  •-,  hid  ;'ii-  nil  !ri-  jm  iiiiitt«'iK  >^  tlu*  pm|irr  voni     TVr 
s;iiiir  s.-i  nti«  «    i>l  iM.iiiiMiJl   (<i  pif»'vu(ii   nirrt*  U*  Bl  the   *  f^^ 

I'Tl  vs  lit   S«  «  li  T\    :" 

|N;i  T«>.  hi>v%i  \i  r.  •  ri  iSi'  i-trirr  a^  %i«ll.  a%  on  thii  mAt  c4  '.w 
XtUntKk,  \ivy.  \\iK  SI-  hum  ih*  ad\rrt«%  uith  littlr 


p    Jk.  !.  •». 

.S.  .  rre    A' 1/ '■Mr  »;♦  *-  •    .n  Wj*.  Ir^r%, 

\\'\\\u,\i\  ii  Miitiri.;    to  Sli.iki  %|ic an-   cir  the 
ihi*«  .•'•n^i    <l  «]M(«h  iii.i\  !if     pallialrd   by  thii  r 
\\  liii.  -ii  lll.il  k-«l<*iM     ('mil.  ii»l    I.  p    4Jff       **. 
^%it%  111  ,  %^»«  .ikiiit;  as  jri  aditMatr  fur  ihr 
hi  ■  .ii;%  i«,  I  I    ^!ll  1.11/   up   4.^31,'  **  arr  iiwhU  !•  ikr  C 
nHutwi  aiitt.  li)  ( i.i|ilu)Ui|;  of  %uutli»aiKl  if^rn*%^ib€^W^^ 


Orffinft's 
Piine's 


To  thb  piece.  Mam 
uid  DOC  a  itek  of  the 
▼erse,  than  the  thciae  ott 

Colliiis  In  his  Ode  oo  the  p«— "^^  cknnciert  the  nobiciti  a« 
it  strikes  me^  of  lus  noble  eftirtBi  that  addrestes  the  son : 

ft  ml  iImiii,  Hum  ihtikMiil  jiwA  uf  mmii 

Goiden^4re—ed^  which  answeit  to  fiek-JMrcd^  and  probably 
sug^stcd  the  compound  to  ColfinSf  is  used  by  Milton^  in  his 
version  of  the  136th  Psalm.  He  afterwards  transferred  it  to 
his  Reason  of  Church  Goremment,  where  he  calls  the  laws, 
the  king's  ^  illustrious  and  sonny  locks,**  ^  those  bright  and 
weighty  tresses,"  "  the  golden  beams  of  law  and  right." 

Phoebus  and  Bacchus  are,  indued,  with  un&ding  youth, 

Solis  xtenui  est  Pluzbo  Bacchoque  juventas, 

Kam  decct  intonnis  crinis  iitninique  dcum.    Tibull.  I.  4  27. 

p.  32, 1.  4. 
The  artful  traitretg^  with  Circassian  smile: 

Although  the  manuscript  is  directly  against  me,  I  cannot 
but  think  that  Mr.  Paine  meant  to  write  Circean. 

p.  32. 1.  32. 
IVhere  crags  menace  defiance  to  the  sky. 
If  examples  were  wanting,  the  sweetness  of  the  word,  aa 
thus  accented,  might  excuse  the  poet  for  remoTbi|j  the  accent 
from  the  first  to  the  la^t  »ynal)le  of  mrnmrr. 
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p  *2i,  I.  n. 

/"rwM  Am  ^in\.fh  t*.if^ur  avffet  fit^'^m  H^^ni 

or    >irr.  Its    prrMitiiricd    in    ihr    prrcrdbiic  Scancu^  H* 
I*aiiic-  Iras  iMirrovtcd  many    fratUKs  frum   Mihoa.       To  :*r 
»:iiiif  pTH-i  hr  ib  indibtcU  lur  the  alteguffy   in  lie  trfmaec 
fif  tlu'  I'm* III- 

p.  J.\  I.  J3. 

/la*  hrard  thr  nh'*  rj tht  iatrn. 

I.awn  is  lu'n-  um-c),  iis  conMxant  to  thr  UiC  Mllifak  of  icr- 
I'.rn.      liiiu  so  used,  II   is  utlrrly  hariiArouB  and  ■K%c^%»>ir 
Or  and  r:?.**  d(i  iitil  romr  fruni  thr  umr,  or  cwn  ff^flB  a  «crs..^- 
anil  uLiiinn  ;   tin  v  an-  cithrr  not  at  all  alike,  or  ciic,  «ftAt  a 

VfUM.-,  all  siniilitiiiic  is  lust  in  idiniitj. 

p.  :?.  I.  8. 

This  syfii]).*}  \  ft'  \\\v  ni.it«-rial  with  the  BMr\l  rand  • 
fine  ly  iitiH  he  (1  in  tlti-  I'arailisr  I.«>st.  Rook  «i  t.  T«2  w^  jatf 
V.   h  "  '  Si|'|. 

p.  :;,!.  J  I. 

I/.:'.'-,  hill  !'i4  tiii-trt-  |M  rinittrd,  is  tlic  proper  wni  TW 
viini  N.'.<  f  iti«  «  I'l  i;:.iin:iiai  tn  pnisMly  nirrt«  in  m  ikc  *  p!^ 
t»«i  ss  lit  Si. I  ii  *\  :** 

•■  \  ■  .    .'-v  in.,'  >.      „■■. -  r  i'%  m>^  .-wii  iral* 

piM  r^.  hi'Miwr.  i-M  t'li-  tiTfrr  ns  %i<ll«  x%  on  this  mAt  otf  t^ 
\ilanuik,  trra*  ;h»  sc  huni'»U*  atUirtM  with  littlr 

p    :».  1.  •». 

Withiiif.  It  iiiitri.;    to  SS.iki  s|X'4rr   or   the 
ihi%  .■'•u»i    t  t  ^]M  1 1  h  iii.i\  lir    (ullialrd   b^  thiB  r 
\\  nil. '.II  Ul.li  k'ktiiiM     ('mil.  \ii|    t.  p    4JN       •*, 

^*.i%%  tif  .  *|H  -iWinj;  as  an  adttn.iir  fur  Ihr  

hi  I  .ili*  It.  i.|    %th  f'.iu   ctp   4.  (  31,'  **  arr  ttwfvl  ta ikr  C 
nMiiiHt  didt.  Ii)  1 1.1  pill) ui^  ul  luutkiarNl  'rarwn^  ilinA g^ |s 


OOUXGB  BXUtCUIE:^.  4fi5 

iBduMrUHU."    Leant  b  Hill  caaudered  md  enplojed,  at 
■7 nonjrinoiu  with  ttatk  in  ScacUad. 

p.  34, 1.  M. 
^nd  alt  the  mbt^a  dark  Aoti  aflfiean. 
Coltini'i  "  Shtdowy  tribes  or  Mind"  wh,  periitpi,  in  Mc 
Paine'B  meinorj. 

THXMK.    **  uVMknvm  UT  zmmAmE.** 
To  tliia  |Hcce,  Milton  has  fumithcd  much  of  tlie  scntintent, 
and  not  a  Utile  of  the  dictkm.     It  i>  a  happier  aUsmpt  at  blank 
Tcnc,  thai!  the  theme  on  Astronomy. 

p.  31, 1.  30. 
BefiiTt  yon  tun,  bi  ^ouilffiil  tfiitndoiir  elad. 
Collini  in  his  Ode  on  tho  poetical  character,  the  noblcM,  aa 
it  strike*  me,  of  his  noble  cRons,  thus  addresses  the  sun : 
Aiitl  tliou,  thou  rich-hurtti  ygulh  of  mom. 
Goldm-trrtted,  which  answcra  to  Tirh-liatred,  and  probablf 
su);q;cstcd  the  compound  to  Collinsi  is  used  by  Milton,  in  hia 
TCrMon  of  the  136th  Psalm.     He  afterwards  transferred  it  ta 
his  Rruon  of  Church  Govcmment,  where  Ite  calls  the  laws, 
the  king's  "  illustrious  and  sunny  locks,"    "  those  bright  and 
weighty  tresses,"  *■  the  golden  beams  of  law  and  right" 
Phtzbus  and  Bacchus  are,  indued,  with  un&dii^  Tootbi 
Stilii  sterna  Fit  Pliotn  Bucboiiue  jufcntas. 
Nun  Jecet  uitunuu  crinis  utninique  dcum.    TibuU.  I.  4  3f . 

p.  33, 1.  4. 
Thr  ari/al  Iraitrrtt,  with  Cina»tia»  tiaUe: 
Although  the  manuscript  u  directly  ^jainst  me,  I  caoDOi 
but  think  that  Mr.  Paine  meant  lo  write  Circwui. 

p.  32. 1.  33. 
JVhrre  erag*  menace  drjianee  to  lAe  »kjf. 
if  examples  were  wanting,  the  sweetDeas  of  tbe  word,  a» 
thus  accenleil,  might  excuse  the  poet  far  ramoring  iheacccm 
from  the  first  to  the  last  syllthle  of  menatr. 


^36  NOrUsi  TO  THE 

p.  83«  L  II. 
"ftruM  hrs  /o  \i'andrr  mtd 
Mr.  Paiiic  rfiiiniibcrcd  Ta&Mi's  enchaatcd  groic- 

p.  34|  I.  6. 

Il'hrrr  hrjilrijic  ijuicinamiM  ruve  vntk  madde^Bk 

Virgil,   likt'  his    liwii  .Vlulus  wa»  fond  of 
rlt'iui'iitii. 

•!  jv*i::i  ruiivcTVA  ctuiiulc  **-'*— T^. 

Iiii|iiiht  III  IjkMiN. 

Mr.  P:iiiir  has  ilouc  little  luurr,  tian  turn  tiK 

iiitu  Kii|;ii*ih  : 

■  ■• l'>-»4  •]'.  '■«.-  I  iiriiulii  prx:u{<?'i*  a(i|UM 

III  Hii;i,riiii  III  Hmi  '■:  |m 'Lli-.tt     li.«  iiihL*  dr 

'iLlTjiit  inUr  flac'.iii  a;icnT.     I'unt  ««lui  •!«■»      I  Jk«     lli  ^^\ 

U\  ^KNSIRII  ITT. 

p.    \  \  I.   I  J. 

Thr  (riitNiMu  ii<»i)  of  Tlii>  li:.c.  ^K^itir  ihat  it  dor«  doC  %QO«rf 
I  111-  uMtlkurS  nic  oiling,  xs  uliliorrrui  froiu  cvcrr  iilMm  %JL  '.^ 

A     TAblCiHAL. 

p.  4:.  I.  6. 
-/■.■.'  re*.  4  •     '..:.'  ;*.-  fturf.ir  aftrimf 

/*..r/..'  /r  .  ixfi..::i  \'.-^il:  :  -r  * .:.r^'«rrw«,  Marnt  «  4 
Ptirpli .  jH  I'l  >^i<^.ii.n:r  '.Ti  U"*  M  « I'ljiI^krT.itvAti  m  it*  pnn>.Ar^  irsar. 
isili-.iriti  *}..  •!«/■  is  <ir.iv  l■..l^  :.'.'  ^.:.»"/..r  ,:r**  :./". -t  «-.•*»;,  J^ 
iiiil\\ilYisi.>iiil:ii^'  II. I  (iiiik  Iru.ii  AiImt^uk  K«  ccrtAicJi  t:v4 
tri>:ii  M:r  .''iii  t^  \  I.  •  ^ :  s  >.  ]'i..%;iiiu%  Kid*  pkrot«^^,  t^ 
S.IIIII  ji.  II  1  I  i  !.(<«  I  \  I  .  \'.i  ';1.  .!«  !»r  « A«  ixjt  tto  ^^urAs^iA 
tfi  ).iiiri>\%  !ni::i  i  I'.i  :h,  )h  «ii«|ii  t:iiir«  ixidcbCfd  tu  knbMft 
\ris:.in\.  .I'loi:*  *•!  .  ..•  Nt.'.i  I'lvii  u^*  is  imrfttrtl  Uj  1.«ttsk  vx> 
limn   l!»a;;  li'in..  :i  ■■  .      u-  -» 

II  f    •  •.  ■ '  -1.         -  »  •       '-.1  I  •  .*kjffrv, 

i4  .■•■■.•         ..-.;■■■..%'       k*  Jk 

\f  .1        •?!     •    t.-  .•      {  .:   .1  I     •  r.'i.  ''-.I    Mn^ 


These  venet,  •omewliai  hdgliteiied,  are,  in  thefim  JEiids, 
dividGd  between  Venus  and  her  ton*  The  deconm  emmriem 
of  the  hero»  is  not,  indeed,  fike  the  sliepherd's  tomfioMiiit  crin. 
ibuM  i  it  rather  resembles  the  fiurfiureum  trtnem  or  tmpiUum  of 
Nitus,  to  whose  fatal  lock  a  Greek  poet  does  not  scrapie  to 
apply  m^m^m^  to  mark,  I  suppose,  its  imcommoo  beantj. 

In  a  verse,  which  expresses  the  rapidity  ol  the  P0|  by  the 
brisk  and  voluble  dactyls,  of  which  it  ia  compoaedi  VlrgB  calls 
the  sea  purple. 
In  mare  puipureum  (mmi)  fibfantior  eflwt  amais.        IV.  Oaoao.  373* 

All  intense  wlute,  such  as  a  swan's  plumage  or  virgm  snow, 
exposed  to  a  bright,  sim  throws  back  a  reflection,  which,  as  it 
dazzles  the  ejre,  seems  to  give  a  slight  tinge  of  purple  to  tho 
snow  or  plumage.  Hence  Horsce'a  Ihaiiie  §wmn%  mad  the 
fiurfile  rnovf  of  Albinovanus.  Perhaps  the  Adriadck  ia  m 
clear  day  may,  instead  of  blue,  appear  purple  lo  a  distant 
spccutor,  as  to  one  more  distant  it  would  appear  black. 

p.  43, 1.  32. 

And  ioiHng  hee»  explore  thejlagrattt  roar. 

For  Jlagrani  read  fragrtrnt.  This  distich  b  imitated  from 
VirgU. 

p.44,L  11. 

RUfpack  dither  thani  o*er  ^irimg^^  §ad  mm. 

or  the  word  eiegiack  the  accent  repcMca,  not  on  the  second, 
but  on  the  third  syllable. 

romsMSiea  nispuTATioa. 

p.47,L  1,9. 

f f *Arn  Mewion  ro«r,  t/uhUmely  greot^fiom  emrth^ 
And  boldly  a/toke  whole  eyotem^  into  birth* 

Pope's  Epitaph  on  him,  who,  aa  he  never  utiefod  tho  Bame 
of  God,  without  pausing,  aa  m  devotion,  wouM  have  ahad- 
dered  at  tlic  irreverent  parody  inscribed  on  hia  mommentiia 
clumsily  disguised  in  this  distich. 


438  NOIT^i  Tr>  THC 

mocRfcM  or  ftfiriBTT 
p.  47,  1.  Ji,  2y 

Hrr  lawM^  unchanifrd  by  Ttmr*M  m9tdt9u§  fl 
Vnravrl  crntunra  or  rn':,/i'r  an  Azur. 


'^hc   same,  or  a    bimilur  tliou^hu    much  more  c^rcv-.'ff 
displayed,  prvM-nts  itM-lf  in  a   ton^,  which   i&e  %is.^  ^*i 

dilicaU'   touclii'ft   in  uiiitiujllttl.       Ri>^crV«   «rnc«  te.«titr 
wrri'  not  publi&hcd,  whin  tlu!i  {lucni  was  wruica. 

p.  4S,  I.  16. 
i'u:  in  hrr  micKU  fur  'jnr  ••  thrrn/^  ^fm^e 

Hon-,  I  siib|K:ct,  the  autlior  cannot  be  acquiQcd  of  a  ch 

parjLiiunia&ia. 

p.  4'i,  I.  9. 


Thi^  anil  tlir  thir!r(-:i  mil  (i-idin^  lines  ait  in*rW4  b^v 
\i^our  ut  cijiiccpiiuii.  • 

p.  S'\  I.  3.  b, 

Thi^t  niipirt  iNtrajiHjiUnit-il  ln>iu  Mr.  Pause's  *■  Prrt»rc, 
I  he  Cujlc^r  l\\i  M  iacH. 

p  SI,  I   1  ;.  14. 

II  :4.'  ^r  .•/.■■  /..r.  •;.'      /  \U  f\»\^r    f^ir 
l'iu'!iC  liitit  an-  Iji^  Mitli  |iijii!iijil  uift»«uiu. 


p    s|.  I    .M 

T'i»%    ai.il    ?!  f    » '.rn  ^;^N!rf.«    li::r    im!.:*;!   }tc    CAsai'v     rrtSjcr^ 
Mr.  I'Aiitr  niAi:'.  tift^r  i\.u^  .ilti  rcil  tlic  cjtsplct : 
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TlHS,(f»rfM#)  •nm  with  itrength,  thai  (i»r«)  thrinkt  the  tiembGnf  nenra. 
That  taintt  the  blood,  and  thia  iu  beaitb  pKaerre*. 

Or, 

One  firat  the  tTftcm,  one  iu  to»e  praenret. 

p.  53«  I.  19. 

Tygev  no  mere  a  mivQge  nature  claim. 
A  flat  and  feeble  echo  of  erne  of  Pope's  feeblett  and  flatMl 
finet. 

p.  5  St  1.  32. 

Seemed  a  cwUian  to  the  monttert^  men. 

Civilian  is,  I  believes  never  used  as  the  opposite  of  barbarian. 
I  know  not  whether  the  word  has  ever  relaxed  from  its  tech- 
nical meaning. 

p.  54,  1. 

SuMfiicirjn^  Cruelty ^  Revenge  renort. 

Ttirrc  i^  something  in  Claudian  in  Ruf:  lib.  i.  not  unlike 
this  privy  council. 

p.  56,  1.  3. 

The  tear  ilegcendedjrom  the  vorld  aboi*e. 

This  and  the  five  next  lines  are  a  well  known  passage  of 
'I'ristram  Shandy,  clone  into  verse.  Sterne,  perhaps,  is  not 
safe  from  the  charge  of  affectation. 

p.  58,  I.  U. 

Inclement  Siriu9^  and  the  ruf^f^d  soil. 

I  am  afraici  that  Custom  has  confined  inclement  to  cold, 
And  that  it  cannot  now  be  applied  indifferently  to  cold  and 
hrat. 

VALEDICTOar    POEM. 

(For  1791.  rvad  1792) 
The  v)lemnity,  which  produced  this  poem,  is  extremely 
intcn-sting  ;  and,  being  of  ancient  date,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  that 
it  may  never  fall  into  disuse.  His  affection  for  the  UniTersity 
Mr.  Paine  rherishecl,  as  one  of  his  most  sacred  principles.  Hr 
^onitantlv  attended   the   annual   commencement,  and  ncrcr 
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failed  to  contribute  hit  full  condngcm  •»  tbr  r 
of  that  festival.     Of  this  poem  Mr.  Punc  alvmrt 
of  his  happiest  efforts.     Coining  from  to  vtmnK 
certainly  very  creditable,  and  promiftrt  more,  1 
untowanl  circumstances  of  his  after  life  woukS 
perform. 

The  four  first  lines  are  imitated  from  Orid^  boi  vef^ 
tinctly  remembered  ;  and  tlie  last  couplet  mmtmH  mt  ^  te 
parting  intvr^irw  t>ciwrrn  Johnson  and  Sav«Kv, 
by  the  forme r*  in  his  iniiution  of  Juvenal*!  thM 

p.  60, 1.  ^5. 
6'mi/r  ttme  al'sng^  t^r. 


Orcaib 

P    f^fH  I    9. 
1%'hiir  traKs/i'*r:  jfiulens  /rom  tke 

Tlir  \aiiir  r  4iiirrtici  is  rrpi-aird  in  Mr. 
nu:i  on  the  rcniaU*  .\%yluni. 

p  ftr,  I.  15. 

TxiX  Uii|^«  tlir  mom.  kc 

(trai\  allr^iinr  in  ihr  trrirs,  lo  «hick  1 
iHihIr      Mr.  V^xvc  hrrr  resumes  the  mtafcry  «f 
p^ra|;rAp!i. 


Though  it  wants  fmth  authority  and 
which  Mr.  Paine  uscr^  mort:  than  oiKe,  b 

p.  61. 1.  1. 

The  (*liarlrs,  as  hrn-  athlrr^srd.  is  Imii  Sir  loin  DcbIms's 

Thanu'H, runi|M-lli(i  lu  s\ca\  tlirough  the  nh  manfcri  ti €«■► 
brifi^r,  iiisti-ad  of  »: raying    ikr\,ugh    wanizx 


<  ULUHiE  RTCRCtSES.  441 

mOOKEH  or  LIBBKTT. 

Wbethrr  it  proceeds  from  the  (cnilitjr  of  tSe  lubjcct,  or  the 
|M¥cny  uf  our  languagi;,  which,  though  cnrichctt,  beside  it> 
■crcsiioM  from  inodcrn  tongues,  by  im>  nigganUy  uifuskn 
of  the  Latin  aixl  Greek,  may  still  be  iiuder|UUe  to  the  pnuMi 
of  (hat  bk'Ming,  without  which  every  other  species  of  extemal 
pn»|Knty  is  woithlcss  1111(1  insipid  j  nlutcTcrbe  the  c)uuc,it 
i»  unquestionably  trur,  that  ofthi;  Eii|{li&h  poets,  uot  czccplii^ 
Blackmorc  and  ThoniMHt,  each  of  n  liom  lisis  wriuco  an  elabo- 
rate poem  on  I.ilMTty,  itunc  hua  kfi  \i\  a  panefiprrick  such,  aa 
Ihr  first  atid  noblest  attriliuic  ofcivil  life dcsencs.  Co«per's 
Task  ronlains  a  few  good  lines  about  Liberty ;  vid,  as  if  some 
scnph  was  brraitiin);  his  soul  through  the  strings,  there  occx- 
tonally  swells  from  the  harp  of  Milton  such  syinphoniet,  as 
miKht  almost  start  tlie  shade  of  llrutus.  Nur  docs  Akcnsidet 
hi  his  Kfrai  |(o<  in,  vliich,  tognhrr  iiiih  his  hymn  to  the  Xai- 
adr\.  has  i-iioiiivil  liim  an  undying  f^inic,  forKCl  the  last  of  the 
Roiii:kns,ni)r  the  caiinc  tn  which  Brutus  wa&  n  illing,  for  the  gen- 
eral t;ood  to  bi-eomi-  the  pritsi  of  patriotism,  that  by  his  uwtt 
hands  he  ini(;lit  otTcr  Up  one  of  his  best  friends,  as  an  aioiung 
aacrifii'c  lo  the  Commonwealth. 

p.  72, 1.21,26. 
One  murjrr  markt  Ihf  aitaitin't  •>dmut  namf. 
From  (he  late  Uisliop  of  Luiiduii's  S^xtonian  piize  poem  oo 
Death, 

p.  r*,  1.  10. 
-Ind  rallrJ  a  Ahyh'V  lo  rrligi'^n't  aid. 
Dr.  Nfnyliew  is  still  renivnibi-red,  not  only  as  a  subtle  and 
dextrous  rontTOvcnikt.  but  as  a  gcntlcinan  of  great  opentieu 
aiu)  urbanity.  His  sennof^s  dis(uver  a  mind  of  i.a  urdii>ar7 
vi(;oiir  :  and  his  leamint;  was  suih,  as  few  of  hi*  contempora- 
ries ci'iild  iKiast.  Dr.  M^iyhrw.  wittkout  doubt,  dtd  murh 
toward  .-iwakcniiig  that  spirit  (if  frank  aii<l  fearlcms  cixtuiry.  (or 
which  theflergy  of  theneiii  po-bflrr  justly  celdtratcd.  That 
In-  hail  tin  coadjutors  hnwiter  must  not  be  stip)K>feed.     Men. 
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of  a  f  n'*"''  '.:•  >■■»  ■■'  -  •*  ••*  »'  j:rTiiiou%  than  ht%,  mrrr  %i  •.hr 

a^::'«■v  cjII-  1  i:.'.-  «•»'  jIk-  \»hiiJi*.h»-ir  ar.rt  %v.r^  •c-t    ur-^r-z  - 
vj  in*.:'  \\  K  l«  s'-^'  •  nii'.:t:i.ii  lijs  fi*u:/«I  tJ  r  mar  u>  itir  p".  p"f      *:*■ 


jj.  7' ,  I   T. 

\\"i.  ;.  '.i.!-!    ji'rMn  «ab    (;(it«(:td   it    was   .^arrxHt  ••c.*.^ 
iha".  :!it     1:    w  \\    U    %'!'.:*.it*.i  \*J^  « > jS    Mr    Fv»x,  t:*  !.-.<■   rf*"- 
\i  •«  I  rii  I   >f  h.N  li  t  li  .., ^.  •  in{>  .^:i'  3l.«  tcrmctl  22,  .'  *'  «  «    ^  . 

Tl.i?«  iiiin.i«/ii  !«i'>^ «  '.  t  r,  f:<j::i  !jf'ir.»;  rniSrircd  b«  aiLk*^  .« 
I  atiit  <  iji.t'i:i«  f!  :  •  .1  I    ■•  .   .-..l^I.i  (  \(  f  %%c%  ijf  tbr  ^:^».fT=T  IB. 
tin:.-.,  .!<«  ;!.•  \  '«..;iji!..:.:>   !   "..v    .tif'!;.i  r.  i.".  a  %hon    Uar   t^ir-. 
(  !..!?  :i  il  «",•:.  Mr    1  ■  \  i  :  .  i »  :-  ;\  \i*. ••:.%,  a;aI  «,c^.%.=a  re  V2 
•I..i:  '..r  p  .'ii/.i.'i  %v    sii««  ;  '.;  .;  '-.itrr  t#:  '  ■.  ::rr  ihos  *  *.  rx-'s.:*' 
.'.ii.'tj.  :  *...!    J"';-.  .'.   :il«  i*.  i;  ■••  j»  :!•;.%•  r.a«-^.^  ui«r-^-  iwwi 
.t:.  :  i.  •■:—:*.  1-  :   ;■!.    .   a:. •!;•.«.;.      Sut  .i  .;,.*.* ci.  *%!:•«  "^ 
t«  .   .'    ■  >  '  !  •  ■•       :••»!    "■•  ^.   il. ■;:••;  n  ii!  u*'  L«-«»^  wi-* 

\..  "  ■•.  i\i.i  ■:  I.:  ;  I     r  il  il.      Hi  i.  n  «i:hi  r  uf  tlr-^c  ci'---*i  -ji*» 
•■  .'A  !'  »    I'    ..    !»:    !'.•     •■•■».  -  ;'■  .  ^:.ii  j»rt  .'.:   !i    1.  \\'^\    -t  ■   v  -  ■ 
sj..ri'  •■!  I.    \"\    v..  1  li.  M  ..;.  1-    ,111  \\\\  !f  :■  j.I,  A:#i    •*-     --<■  !  ».•*.• 
K    ■  ■'  '    '     ■■:.  .  \    ^i"  I     .■   ;  ,:  I  *   ti-  !i  I    !.':•■■  r,  At  f<   =.-%:     -- 
.:•  !     ,..■...•.      S  .     .  1...N  Im  c  ;j  :tii*  r«  *'il:       He  »'V  •*  • 

•        ;      '    I         ■•...:  «".  '.  .:■  \\.'\    \\.\\\   ■  .   ^1::^  *r  nrr^  ac-ir-  -.; 
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p.  76,1.  31. 

ttWk  with  detfiairy  §low  tottering  with  toil, 

A  happier  insuncc  of  imitative  haimony  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  adduce.  The  preceding  couplet  teema  with  a  pair 
of  sturdy  Hybcmicisma. 

p.  77, 1. 9. 

Long  may  the  laurel  to  the  ermine  yield. 

This  line  is  a  translation  of  Cicero's  celebrated  ytrwt. 
Though  the  Roman  orator,  in  comparison  with  Virgil,  was  but 
a  son-)'  poet,  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  his  translations,  par- 
ticularly some  passages  in  his  translation  of  Sophocles's 
Trachuuae,  so  far  as  he  translated  that  noble  tragedy,  are  at 
least  as  good,  as  any  of  Mr.  Fox's  verses. 

A  PASTORAL. 

Our  language,  though  poor  in  Pastorals,  can  boast  of  one, 
divided,  like  this,  mto  Morning,  Noon  and  Evening,  which  has 
aeldom  been  equalled.  Cunningham's  day  is  rich  in  rural 
scenery.  His  colours  are  of  the  tendcrcst  delicacy,  and  every 
object  is  touched  from  nature. 

p.  78,  1. 9. 
The  mom^  with  fiearly  feet  advancingj  lead* 

Now  mom«  her  rosy  wXe\m  in  th*  eastern  clime 
Advancing,  towed  the  earth  with  orient  peari.  3iikon. 

p.  79.  1.  15.  sqq. 

-\ow  thejicrce  courtert  qfthe  9ultry  day. 

In  this  and  the  five  following  lines  one  may  trace  Ovid, 
Claudian  and  the  Epitaphium  Damonis  as  well,  as  Virgil. 
How  suffocating  is  the  he&t  described  in  these  verses. 

Jum  rapidut  torrnia  aitientca  Krittt  Indoa 
Ardebat ;  ccrlo  et  medium  aol  igneus  orbcm 
llauicrmt ;  arebant  htrbae,  et  cara  flumina  ticcia 
('aucibua  ad  limuro  radii  tepcfacta  coqucbiot. 
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|>.  BO.I.  18. 
.ffiJ  mI'3V  im  «'-/r.'iiri  ('•r.trn  i»ritn^»  on  the  r\  m 

Frum  AcUiisnn.     The   finii  ruir%  of   I'aco  m  prrKi^ 
|pTaic»t   effort  uf    hi»    inuw.     Mr.  Pauic    vm    never 
can-ful  to  avuid  the  opciiini;  of  %nwrU  nri  rach  oOk 
i»  noiic  of  his  pot:iiis,that  is  iiot  dcfunnrd  by  ihc  II 


p.  81,  1.  11,  «c|i{. 
^  ntghtttigalr^  xeh'i^Jr^m  a  nfti^hb.ur.%f 

Thrsc  wrsrs  tuntaiii  iii  a  comprcsacd  fona  i 
Stnida's  nighUhv;:iU*. 

|i.  M6, 1.  J7. 
fr*.m  hiM  kern  ryfn  thr  Intd  itg^hfmn^a  dart. 
Till'  sense  n-<iuirrs  tht-  suhfttiiiition  of  rnW  Cor  hr^.     T^ 


lirt'  (if  thai  fiiiitct,  \^'huh  JuimvuJ  -.  f-r  (ireetr,  w%«  far  ^n  i 
pall'  ai.d  sickly  flash.  DiiitoMhriiis,  ai  he  look  PcrvKi  sr 
bi&  model,  mar  ri  ituinh  share  in  the  pruwK  UiMfarC  ^  IB 
l^n-ut  exenipbr.  Dr.  I*jrr  .ipplirsihe  tcnr,to  «Kich  I 
miKl  ifthiih  Mitton  m*iiii»  tn  hati-donc  liitk  mo 
in  the  l*aradi\e  Ke^uuud,  tn  Mr.  Fox. 

p.  'j'i,  \.  .V 

Mr.  Taine  alludes  in  .Mrv  Mi»nuii\  Ik  at  ud  IIiIL  thr  Ini 
canto  uf  H  hit  h,  «  as  then  lati  U  puMishcd.     li  i%  tu  br 
thai  the  |>oeni,  if  tinished,  i»  iilill  kept  inun  the 

p.  I  »'>,  1.  17. 

Instead  of  ti^itcur,  Mr.  Hainr,  it  i%  sjk1«  propottcd  « 
*iit(  iifi      The  ftuhftiitutuin   I  mainly    Itrtlrrs  ikc  c 
bu:  1  know  not  whetiier  varm  itfi  »  ihh  ralbcr 
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MISCELLANEOUS   POEMS. 


BOWIW   AIID   EMMA. 

p.  I15t  1.  5  iq. 
Ingmuou9  Edwin  I  whom  ftate  Rnv^%frfiwn^ 
For  thee  half'Mghtencd  to  a  tmiie^  a/i/ilauds. 

This  figure,  though  it  may  not  answer  all  the  requmtions 
•f  criticism,  conveys  the  author's  meaning  with  uncommon 
felicity. 

p.  1 16,  Isqq. 
Whatever  in  Lox^f*9  hright  iandsca/ie  charmed  your  vieWy 

This  Stanza  is  not  less  delicate  than  elegant 

p.  116, 1.  34. 
.Ind  wUh^  that  wedlock  was  no  tin  in  heaven^ 

Matrimooy  by  the  place  of  the  Scripture,  to  which  Mr. 
Paine  alludes,  is  not  declared  a  sin.  The  Saviour  does  not 
say,  that  marriage  in  heaven  would  be  unlawful ;  he  says 
merely  that,  to  the  blessed,  being  made  like  the  angeU  qf  God^ 
marriage  is  unnecessary.  It  is  not  prohibited  by  penalties, 
as  an  offence ;  it  is  barely  described  as  superseded  by  a 
Do))ler  communion,  of  which  marriage  is  but  a  gross  and  im« 
perfect  symbol.  The  preceding  stanza  is  finely  touched. 
The  evening  star  is  stayed,  while  Venus  smiles  on  the  nuptial 
rites,  and  by  her  smile  consecrates  the  genial  couch  to  a  large 
and  happy  issue.  If  this  epithalamium  commemorates  a  real 
wcdiUikg,  the  goddess  did  not  smile  in  vain. 
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VOMllll    OX    W.H-BftOVV 

Of  tliN  niumrfly  tlu-rr  is  suiiu  thitif;  like  cuCMTttu  t.  '!:c  *« 
first  btui.zaN ;  t)Ut  it  is  mmki  Unip|M-d,  or  ntticr  1^%:  k  tfir  parr  • 
fci:liiiK*» ;    fur  thi*  |iiri  r  srriiis  tn  (u%c  flu«rti  Mtsnmi  «e*)i4af 
prfint-iiiiaiujii  frcnii  liis  full  and  i:utT\j!irtM  yarrow      T^  vtr,u 
tiot),  liv  llir  first  liiii  of  llu*  lliiiii  stoiixa*  i*  full  vi  ^mRwrn.    a 
that  U'liclrnii  ss,  ulii«.li  sulis  i;i  the  wr^  ntuvcnyrr.r  ci^  '.j*  «n 
sure  i  I  he  iliTi'i:  other  lini-s  an*  sumriliuig  monc  thui  {tts* 

p.  IIJ,  1.  17. 

This  liiii'  i^  c-xtrt-iiir!v  awkwanl,  and  muirs  2s  P< 
^iiiiUl  havf  hoMiIrd  uii   pattriss  ;    the  Ust    Imc  of   thn 
t'xci  |>t  that  it  di-s(  riUs  tl.r  di  iiu-ai)c»ur  of  a  l*l^ui  pntittm  «  • 
ciisioiii.  |H-i  uliar  u>  mjmu:  ihrisiiaii  couxitricst  i*  X  oprr  & 
aiid  lufiy. 

p.  I  Jii,  I.  ir. 

One   id    Masiiti'^  (liural   odes    suggested 
Martlin^:  'iiirsiidii. 

p.  i:i,  1.  :6. 

S'l  in  till-  \riMs  tn  |)ra*!ic-  : 
ifj'«^.:'.\<  t'T'    K  i,  \'.\,\\\  Sl.aUi  ft|N  arc. 

p.  i::,  I.  > 

^lr.  l*ji!.i    It  lilt  ill. ir  red  the-  Cirvek  e|H^ram. 


p    1:4, 

I  li«   S!  .:./A\  ••!  M:    Hr.i'tlr.  tSmiijh  WifnrwhM 
ai«-  \<  T\  ]il'  ^«i!.^v     '!'{.'   Ust  •;ii.i!rAiii.  jiarciriiUrft  ikc 
'i*  f ,  ts  ii:t..^i:.c  li  II:  li.v  t:ur  ipirit  of  eiH 
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p.  1 27t  1. 1  aqq. 

Th%u  injured  maid^  to  gain  v:ho*c  secret  name. 

This,  and  the  three  next  lines  arc  striking.  Arretted  earw^  is 
word  for  word  from  VirgiU  auribuM  arrcctis.  The  vkUfiering 
gaiiery  t^f  fame^  though  savouring  somewhat  of  Cowler,  is  a 
happy  thought.  The  xcatch  tov^er  of  the  veinds^  Mr.  Paine 
owes  to  his  recollection  of  the  Octagoo  tower  of  Androniciis 
Cyrrhcstet,  of  which  NHtnivius  takes  notice,  and  to  which 
Stuart  assigns  his  third  chapter  of  the  Antiquities  of  Atlieos. 
It  is  now  a  Turkish  chapel,  called  the  Teckeh.  The  diaiineb 
in  the  pavement,  Stuart  supposes  to  be  the  remains  of  a 
water  dial.  His  margin  refers  us  to  Suidas,  Pausanias,  Aris- 
tophanes, Plutarch,  Hcsychius  and  Pliny.  Stuart  coofesses 
that  Vitruvius's  silence  is  unfavourable  to  his  conjecture ; 
but  tl)cn  Vitru\ius,  he  obser\'es  is  silent  also  as  to  the  sun 
flials  alKMit  the  building,  which  were  there,  in  his  time,  as  ap- 
pears from  Varro,  who  calls  the  tower,  the  Horologium  of 
Cyrrhi'stcs.  Horologium,  \\c  adds,  signifies  not  only  a  sun 
dial  but  a  water  dial.  He  also  adds,  that  a  sun  dial  and  a 
water  dial,  were  placed  together  in  the  baths  of  HipfHas,  which 
I  jician  has  desrrilM'd,  and  that  it  appears  probable  from  Pliny, 
that  both  those  species  of  dials  were  in  tiic  Roman  Forum. 

In  voicr  a  Circe%  and  in  poi»on  too. 

This  line  Mr.  Paine  aftcr^vards  employed  in  the  Inrention 
of  Ixittr^. 

SOXXET  TO  rniLENIA,  &C. 

Tliis  sonnet,  notwithstanding  the  uncouth  union  of  mercan* 
tile  plinisrolog)-  with  gallantry  and  rhyme,  is  marked  by  some 
fine  strains.  The  twelfth  and  thirteenth  lines  are  eminently 
Ixrauiiful.  From  the  sincere  admiration  entertained  by  Mr. 
Paine  fur  the  Lidy,  to  whom  sonic  of  his  best  verses  are  ad' 
dn-sscd,  he  bcldom  failed  to  derive  ii.spir.iU07i. 

p.  140,  1.20. 
Wh'n  prudUh  •Vniif  ri.'y  conq^ratt  the  §out. 

This   ven»r   I  suspect  is  far  from  Ik-ii  r  utiivrrsallr  *r' ^ 

F.lois.4s  an»  still  found  in  ronvtnis. 
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p.  ui,  I.  n. 

Milton  in  tii>  C'liristinas  Hymn  xt.  uyt 

Ti^llh  ar>«l  ju«tirr  tlicfi 

Mill  il'i\tii  rt-tnrn  to  mm, 

i>r^*<i  tn  X  rAinki(>«,  ainl  like  g4(jnr«  • 

Mcrr>  uill  *ii  lit-t««(ii,  &LI  . 

Such  i^  the  ix-aditi^  of  the-  rclition  of  1673  ;  n 
1643  it  ktcKMl  \\\\\\ 


p.  1  l.\  h8. 
^'••:rr^cf  r:!  luan  Mr.  Paiiit '»  du-  :  it  does  noc  vsoi 


p.  4:.  1.  1  i 

riling,  it  \«ijk(n%  the  nnprt  ^->Ioll- 

.  fs'  '        '  :n  .Hi  .•t:Mii{  Aim  rKalll^^l    Mr  Paatic  «aj  r»«  r«' 

M  :  ■■  ;i',!«.«.^,  ...il.j.ii/1.  all  .Liitl.itr,  who  unicv  muS  iste  S..>  i 
iii:it:\ii-t',  !.:^  tun.  I.  x!i(.iili*  Ym-  f.iHti(itciu«  :ri  t^kc  «  l^Avr  i  ..» 
viiitS  Hi  v!  ■iii'.i:  1 1  \t  r  torv^it  the  tM<i«  m^i^im,  «;;«l£  :» 
'  •ii.i     '.*-\*  u  •  •  i,s.  «  !  C  .1  sal  \  ''«wiW  on  .\:uk%;T 

p   U...  ]    .; 

1     •    '•'•■•  1-   *  *.     /      ^  'M  !!  ;<:•;. I  i!  .  'm.i  •}..%  Kiir  i%  iTa«i»r%»    t 
•';■•.  ..*.    I  ■  ,1?*.  i  I  !;•%  ••!    .i!jHi!r    irs    inn(ir«\       \\  r .    -** 

'i'  I  •        'III    IN  ^  .t  ii«  •  i!  :;i  r!  ■■«  !>.!  1  r  tiu  lOroiMikk  riTv^ 
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p.  145, 1.  1. 
Though  •//  m\f  ^tiuff%**  noi  one  recruiter  drew. 

Recruiter^  if  it  were  in  English  word,  would  not  mean  a 
mew  §Udirry  but  the  recruiting  officer.  It  it  painful  to  find  io 
■ian>s(l  have  noted  but  few)  unauthorized  words  in  the  works 
of  a  man,  whose  reading,  though  desultorjr  and  capricious, 
was  certainly  %'arious  and  extensive.  But  this  various  and 
extensive  reading  vitiated  his  style.  Except  Shakespeare  and 
Dryden,  there  was  scarcely  an  English  poet,  whom  Mr.  Paine 
cared  to  own.  Of  Milton  he  was  not  indeed  shamelessly  ignor- 
ant ;  but  his  acquaintance  with  the  Paradise  Lost  was  by 
DO  means  such,  as  one  might  have  expected.  With  Pope's 
splendour  and  sweetness  he  was  without  doubt  deeply 
impressed,  but  he  seldom  imitates  his  delicious  melody  or  the 
calm  and  equable  current  of  souiid  sense,  which  flows  through 
ever)'  pa(;c  of  that  fine  ]x>ct  and  moralist. 

Mr.  Paine  was  eager  for  American  publications;  and  some 
Unu's,  I  fear,  stifFcrccI  oven  Drj'dcn  and  Shakespeare  to  be 
jostled  out  of  his  niittd  by  the  strenuous  and  well-compacted 
dulness  of  a  ccrtuiti  diploniatick  poet ;  the  name  of  whose 
burly  c|u;irto  is  now  not  unnptly  given  to  the  lieaviest  and 
most  unwieldy  s|)ccics  of  ordnance. 

p.  147, 1.  5.s(|q« 
T'fTO  rival  '/sf/thvrt^  knights  qfair. 

The  Rosicnician  system,  as  developed  by  Pope,  in  the  fidrest 
issue  of  his  fancy,  probably  gave  the  author  this  idea. 

paiXK  raoLoovB. 

Having  during  his  last  years  subjected  this  poem  to  a  severe 
reviniiin,  it  will  be  found  tliat  Mr.  Paine,  besides  enlarguig  it» 
has  bestowed  on  the  Prize  Prologue,  as  here  printed,  mora 
than  his  usual  care.  None  indeed  of  his  productions  appears 
to  have  shared  so  largely  in  his  affection  ;  and  hb  manuscripts 
shew  that  every  verse,  of  the  additions  at  least,  was  the  fruit 
of  the  most  patient  and  lal)orious  diligence.  A  few  of  the 
various  ri-aflings  1  shall  be  excused  for  exhibiting. 
S7 
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p.  I5JJ.  25,  36. 

.\9B»,  Timr^a  l^ry  rvr^  arrrnr  wUk  tmf^mmf 
Shrda  'j'rr  thu  ferret  a  Ai«  «ai/«  ar/imUkrci  r«y. 

Aftrr  thi*^  <ouplc't,  uliii-li,  |}iou|;h  a  Ihtlc 
exact  I'lioiit^li  tn  :iM  jki'ii  a  still  and  ucrrd  iDcbBcbalt.  9mrk 
as  the  \  u-w  of  iiiotlrni  Atliriis  raniioc  but  rxciu  fl 
scholar,  Mr.  Paim*  had  iiiMTIrd  this  distich  i 

Willi  li|:tit*H  !t. »  tmgt-  rrlipnn*«  almlui^iiy 
AihI  l'*m  tli>  (tiiitu*  rAaat  the  flukcrw^  iky. 

Dr.  Johnson's  n- marks  mi  the  iragrdj  of  MacbctK,  fi 

thr  hint  of  thi-  first  liuf.     /•'Iictmnt^  c»n  hardly  be 
thr  use*  hcrt'  inadi*  uf  it. 

p.  1 3 J,  I.  JN. 

Ch's^ikii!  '.vuH  thu  tfiin,  ;K'i  vrxtd  Pfr^UM  r9«r«. 

Thr  l*ii  AUh  Jtir  v»  it  slMni'td  ha\r  licco  «pclt)  via  the 
WiMV  (if  Atii«  Its.     Mr.  Paiiu  U  indihtrd  to  Pope; 

As  appliid  to  a  ri^rr,  tlu-  nu-taplior  it  hippy  :    ■ 
hoi%t'vcr  UL ( unio<lati*   itself  with    ccjuaJ    fcUcif^  M 

l*'>|K'  rcmcin'K-ricI  Vir ^jil. 

^  *ncim:  i|ur 

\nii.f  «,  iH-i    irfH  'irr  «iaiii  AUf>ir  r«<Ji 
l«i  :iiaix  Me  /^iilltiu 

p    15*^.1.  4. 

This  line,  :is  fust  written,  stcMid  thus, 

yif  ■,'.!/;•. ^-  was  sij«  «  reeled  !i\   ^lir'^r  u»  ; 
tu  /!.:.••  aiid  /  ''^ut  at  la%t  n:si^n<'d  it*  pUir  to  A 

J/.rnu:  m.  '.r  niuiiidi  oitr  uf  C  «illir««  aXMl  «■ 
I  It  St    niannrr.      It    u-.^y  hirr    l«r  nr.  trkrd   that    the 
Sir  Tliiiiiia^  llaiiUirr.Dii  hi%  i  I'ltiun  i  i  N  .^kc  sprarr. 
Iff  \|i     i*ai'  I  .  .  ud  hi-  i.a^  in'.  »;<  •«ilat<  .!  !*i  aiiil  YuwmvtM  ^ 
•  luin..:i^  \i  1^'  * 


A 


Dumb  Sumbcr  itU  and  pagm  Wonder  reigns. 
In  brooding  Silcnoe  pagan  Wonder  reigna. 
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The  whole  pMMge*  of  which  the  Une  tt  the  head  of  this  note 
nukes  a  party  is  highlj  poetical.  It  is  hardly  possible  to  read 
it,  without  feeling  that  sort  of  delight,  which  is  the  more  rar* 
ishing,  for  being  mingled  and  chastised  by  a  mild  and  pensive 
melancholy. 

p.  153, 1.14. 

mts  black  Det/iahTf  whUe  fiagan  Wonder  reigtUf 

With  this  line  Mr.  Paine  could  not  easily  satisfy  himselt 
I  find  it  in  thetfe  different  forms.    It  first  stood  thus : 

Dumb  Wonder  atu  and  blank  Oblivion  reigns. 
It  was  then  altered  to 

IXimb  Ruin  itU  and  pagan  Wonder  reigns, 
then  to 

then  to 

then  to 

Mute  Ruin  sits  and  barbarous  Wonder  reigns. 

then  the  couplet  was  new  modelled  thus: 

0*er  thy  proud  cenotaphs  and  gorgeous  domesi 
Dumb  Ruin  nts  and  pagan  Wonder  roams. 

at  last,  however,  the  second  line  took  its  present  form. 

p.  153,  1.27. 

Couid  grntlif  touch  the  ^Im^  thai  made  thee  blind, 

Pope*s  Sacred  Pastoral  was  in  Mr.  Pamc's  mmd.  After 
makiiii;  all  due  allowances  for  the  fenrour  of  a  youthful  fancy, 
this  line,  I  fear,  is  indefensible.  Mr.  Paine  cannot  shelter 
himself  behind  the  authority  of  Dryden.  That  great  poet,  as 
he  strugf^led  into  notice  during  the  Usurpation,  was  obliged 
to  worry  himself  forward  by  canting,  (such  was  the  folly  of 
the  day,)  in  a  strain,  sometimes  little  short  of  open  blasphemy* 
and  always  bordering  on  careless  irreverence.  Pope,  ibr  the 
like  offence,  has  not  escaped  without  reproof.  Dr.  Johnson 
dismisses  the  critick,  and  becomes  a  moral  censor,  when  he 
says,  ^  that  it  is  a  mode  of  merriment,  which  a  good  man 
dreads  for  its  profancness,  and  a  witty  man  disdains  for  ita 
easiness  and  vulgarity." 
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p.154,1.21. 
In  vain  thy  Efiick  hfroet  wake  viih  rage. 

The  antitheses,  if  they  may  be  so  called,  of  which  this  pir- 
agraph  consistb,  arc  awkwardly  managed. 

p.l55, 1.  7. 
£)far  wild  of  Gcniun  !  6*er  thy  mouldering  «rrfir. 

This  line  was  first  written 

IVUtl  vdJtte  of  Cioirni!!,  oVr  thy  inouldrnn|^  toene. 

It  is  hardly  to  be  p:ir<loncd,  that  Mr.  Paine  did  not,  brfc-r 
he  past  to  Rome,  attempt  an  analysis  of  the  rcspeciiTc  chi-:- 
tcrs  of  the  traj^ick  triumvirate  of  Athens  and  the  au:K.r»  ..' 
the  old  and  new  comedy.  Brunioy  might  easily  hair  *lj  ,Jiir: 
the  materials.  The  dramatick  )M)ets  of  Rome  ought  ncK  lo  tu^c 
been  fort^otten.  1*  ranee  too,  as  well  as  Kiigland.  Uas  ron'.r.*. 
uted  some  fine  pieces  to  the  sta^^e  ;  but  altiioagh  it  is  kr/0«- 
that  he  intended  to  inirodiiee  the  English  dramaiivts*  Mr 
Paine  seems  never  to  ha\e  susjK'cted  that  his  prologue.  irMc id 
of  i)eiii^  more,  would  be  less  complete,  if  admittii.g  Shales 
p<nre,  and  .lolmson,  and  Dr\dun,  he  neglected  CorrJcDe, 
ai.d  R  ( i:ie.ari(l  M(iHe:e,and  Teience,  and  Plautus^andSrarri. 
ar.d  Liiri]>e(l(  s,  und  Siphocles,  and  iCschyi  us*  together  wch 
Atist(i]))tanes,  and  Mei  uhder,  and  other  comick  poets  vboi^t 
known  to  us  univ  bv  their  imitators. 

p.  I  5  I,  I.  1  l.sr|. 

.fr.t^iis ft: n  Rfj *n r ,  v^*i! h  *a </,  /; ro/i A rtiek  rye^ 
Ihluld  h'T  f  ir.furr  circle  r^jund  the  aky. 

Thus  writtm  in  one  of  the  M.  S.  S. ; 

Kmiii-  (I'l-r  tlic  (^Ii-Ik*  Ik. held  In-r  prnniKis  fl\, 
Y(  t  s.iu  !.ii  rciliii  i-\|iaiul  uith  trrmbling  cyr 

The  last  line  is  .dtered,  having  stood  thus  : 

Vi  t  vjw  lirr  rm;>lrr  "jirt  ad  with  trtmbling  ejnc 
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P.136,L9. 
The  Glottal  immd  hueker  grew  Mwmmmelv  trwvt. 
It  cumot  be  qunuoDed  ibM*  wttils  Mr.  Vwaam  wu  wridng 
thu  liiwi  one  of  Pope's  veract  in  the  pralogna  w  C«0|  «m 
bimuning  in  hU  eu« : 

TlM  World'*  grtu  nctgr  pMt  mbccdcd  br- 

p.tS6,I.  35.  tqq. 
TiliM  *ri  iA«  *Mn  ^bttHUelitaJ  iiglU. 
It  u  difficult  to  uj,  which  hu  contributed  more  to  this 

dcBcripuon,  Ovid  or  Moact.    After  the  Utt  line  of  thii  pus- 

grapli,  one  copj  cont&ins  these  lines : 

Hut  iitll  reliicUnt  lunk  the  Tomnt'i  nge, 

Itic  lUurion  chilM.  tni  dartomi  veiled  the  age  i 

Nu  RsnUI  beam  eould  peiMtme  the  ckmd, 

^\'liich  muitkxl  Science  in  s  (oleam  shroud  i 

While  Mtcm  Fi.Ur.  weik.  morow.  uid  bUnd, 

Btalki'd  thrnugh  ibc  npour  ind  di«iM^  (he  Mind  : 

The  ilupeleu  moialcr  (tnick  nmUMick  swe, 

nv  dufawM  msgnificd  what  Terrour  law  i 

Bu:nn  tlone—  -  — 

Fluked  uid  v-ent  cwt,  snd  sH  wim  d«it  again. 

p.iir,Lis. 

Aur.  kari  !  her  mighty  rwvci  nvec]!*  tMe  ttringa  ; 
fixrf  jIvoh,  Jlom  mof  .'  *fl»  tMy  SAaJreafirare  tiHgt .' 
One  copy  presents  Utis  distich  in  snother  shape : 

Hmiiinl  rmoi  thnr  irance  the  ilumbering  muse*  lUrt, 

Ami  *re '.  (lie  niUen  ihadei  in  tbundcra  part! 

Hark  rnun  the  cloud*  «ooie  Ariel  lorepa  the  lUingi! 

So  aet  Avon,  Bow  nol,  'tis  thjr  Bhakopcare  m^s. 

p-isr,  I.  as. 

It'Afit  Garnet  tighed  the  Afuae  hl»  latt  adieu. 
DavK-s,  in  his  life  of  that  unri>'Klled  actor,  speaks  of  Gtr- 
lick,  Mking  his  leave  of  the  sta^,  snd  telts  ua  of  the  cfTcct 
prmlurcd  by  thai  ccrenicnjr  on  the  house.  Mr.  Paine  vas 
certainly  food  of  a  Book*  to  whidt  Johnion  ia  thouglit  to  knt 
Kiven  the  finishing  huxL 
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p.  1 57,  1.30. 

ffhfn  SU/don9  lookn  a  nation  into  tearw. 

Never  was  that  mistress  of  mimetick  pasuon  honourr  '  -r 
a  nobler  compliment.  The  correspondent  line  is  ii:f>irf_r- 
unworthy  of  the  subject.  Collins  in  lu&  ode  to  Mercy,  nakn 
these  lines  a  part  of  the  antistrophc : 

Thy  form,  fmm  CMit  thy  sweet  &boJr, 
OVrtuok  him  on  liis  hUsted  rtxtfi. 
And  stopiK'il  Ills  whtx-ls  aiul  lufikt'd  liis  rmgr  a«  my 
I  iicc  recoil  hisi  suhlc  .stecdii. 
That  bore  him  suift  to  ravage  dreds. 
Thy  tfiuler-nu-lting  eyes  llicj  own 

Collins,  I  have  little  doubt,  was  thinking,  when  he  wrote  *jric 
lines,  of  Claudian's  simile  in  his  Magnet  : 

Sic  Venus  horrilicum  U-Ui  compesccrc  Re|rm 
Kt  vultu  mollirc  holct :  cum  sanguine  praeccps 
jEstiiat,  it  sthctii  mucrunibiis  aajKnt  iras. 
Solu  feris  occurrit  cijuis,  solntqtic  iumorrni 
Pectoris,  ct  blando  priccordiA  tc-mpcnt  i(^. 
Pax  anim<i  traiujuilla  datur;  piignaiqiic  caknta 
Uescrit,  ct  rutiLi^  declinat  in  uscuU  cruiis. 

p.l58,  1.12. 
Pvuct'  rr.lU  luxurvjun  in  hn"  dr,vr»drazpn  ear. 

Collins,  as  he  funiishes  War  with  vultures,  rcpreseot^  Po;: 

as  drawn  by  turtles.     S/iarrofp*y   according   to  Sa{iph(x  x.**: 
nrvtiTisy  if  \\c  may  l>clievc  Horace,  are  joinvd  to  the  lat  ji 

Venus. 

p.  1 58,  1.22. 

,iri  avi^cl  Vfandrm  in  a  pdf(rim*M  g'uiat. 

Wqtv  is  another  allusion  to  the  Scripture  ;  cun^iderw -' 
pur]>osc,  tu  which  it  is  made  subservient,  it  cad  hardt  3k 
excused. 

p.  160,  1.  S. 

•1^  Trrrnce  rt^r^  in  chartesC  charmt  trrrnf. 

Chiiru  is  u  won!  so  rarely  used,  that  it  requirrs  espliru: 
It   iiuanh,   as   cxphiincd    by    Julmsun,    CQrr/ui^  cak/t-ki,  - 


J 
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Be&ide  Carcwi  whose  authority  is  of  little  wetghtf  the  Dictiofi- 
•ry  contains  a  quotation  from  Shakespeare : 


....••^be  chariett  nuid  is  prodigil  eoough 
If  ibe  tumiaik  her  beauty  to  the  moon.* 

p.  1 64, 1.  3. 

ti'UA  rUmg  turij  the  tvfain  hU  course  renewed. 

The  article  might  have  found  its  place  in  this  line,  if,  instead 
of  riaing^  Mr.  Paine  had  written  new  ;  filth  the  new  9un.  To 
this  alteration  the  last  word  of  the  line  is  far  from  being  an 
objection. 

p.  164,1.36. 

Who  value  lore^  as  antiguarie*  rust. 
Altered  from  the  first  edition,  which  stood  thus, 
Mlio  value  science  onK  for  its  rust. 

m 

Po\ic%  verses  to  .\ddison,  occasioned  by  his  delightful  dialogue 
on  incdaliK  begot  this  line.  Pope  speaks  of  certain  antiquita^ 
riartt,^  (such  persons  arc  so  called  by  a  great  master  of  English 
elcM{Uc-ncc,  to  distinguish  them  from  antiquaries,  whose  pur- 
suits are  by  no  means  such,  as  to  warrant  any  other  language 
than  tliat  of  sincere  respect,)  who  cared  little  for  the  inscrip- 
tion, if  it  were  to  be  recovered  by  disturbing  the  preciout 
grrugr,.     They,  he  says, 

Tb*  inscription  value,  but  the  rust  adore. 

p.  1 65, 1.  5. 

The  barbarous  Rhine  now  blendt  its  eiasticJt  name. 

In  the  first  edition  the  four  following  lines  concluded  this 
^ragraph. 

In  morn  of  modem  da}**,  a  brif^iter  name* 

Ttie  «<irld*9  great  genius  bis  eclipsed  }-oar  fame  * 

Sn%-rfvi|i;n  nf  art,  inventions  noblest  son. 

He  rUims  the  bays,  vbicb  e^Tiy  Art  has  won. 

p.  1 65, 1.  1 5.  SC{q. 
Kgyfitian  ahrubs^  in  hands  qfcook  or  firiesi. 

These  four  lines  are  debased  by  an  attempt  at  unseasonable 

wit. 
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p.  165. 1.  19.  sqq. 
Thr  ufictr'Ttt  jvrri6r,  rmfihtjrel  hu  bardn  dr-mr 

Alliieration  is  seldom  more  adroitly  managtd,  than  il  -v 
three  succeeding  lines. 

p.  165,  1.28. 

The  /liniorifd  vJume  Hfireadn  to  all  mankind. 

Pinioned  is  an  e^jui\oquc.  It'wtfrd  had  been  bctiir  M  *  «. 
it  is  remarkable,  uses  virii^id  as  two  syllables  and  a^  -.  •  j 
Uie  same  line.     Perhaps  Mr.  Paine  was  thmkii*g  of  H:-.;.<.:'t 

p.  166,  1.  12. 

TTf''  ;:•.;•//  t:'/;v  hurchrrrtlj  or  thr  c^ir/J  ^h-i  'c-^^\r. 

Of  ill  is  coii^tiuc  lion  youn^  ])oets  are  ready  to  a*-iil  !>.<-• 
stlv<s  ;  ii  ni;tv  he  di»iibted  ^\  hither  it  codToitiis  to  zi^r  Lr.^-^? 
idiom. 

p.  166,  1.  U. 

7\  f>ur.\!  rht  it\:y;uv*i:s  of  each  bvnrd  agz. 

From  IIamlri*s  ad<lress  i<i  his  father's  i^host.  The  firo^  > 
Kiip{M)n<-d  in  tlie  t'ullouini^  lines  with  y^rx^i  spi:it.  T:.c  »u. 
less  and  trophied  sepulchre  of  time  is  an  auful  image 

p.  I '.7,  1.1  1. 

F.rr    t'ttiTt  d  T'.f.r  fvjm  dr^aJ  ^Ji.*:>  trct  /--' 

1'lii^  j)erMii;itir:iiion,  lo  say  nothini;  iif  it.  as  su^^rr*--  :  - 
ont  e  the  iilra  of  some  ^w m  and  s  ri^ellcd  privs:i.Jn.  .?" 
rsiMpe  d  fnun  the  j;id  lo  whiih  his  li-u  Ihrn^  pipirhi  »•: 
hini,  is  t  \rr<  wv  \\  \\.\k\.  It  !.ii!  l)een  1  as  u'»  ecii<»r.aSjr,  .:**  • 
prosodv  uf.iiid  !m\;  .ulniitii-d  t'.e  anit  le,  ^  tiiih,  ahi^Kf  ^ 
f»niissii,n  in  e;«s\  .  !  ■!  'lo^-.'-t  ix  I  \ersi*,  is  3l«i.v«  i  tdu'ce--  s-'*- 
soint  limes  (!ii:i  !i:i!i  »1,  i  .,n  i.e\er  lie  spaixti  fiuiu  \:.t  U^^^' 
fuims  <,t  I'll  '\W,i  |,„niiony. 

p.i -'r,  I.  •J. 

I'll"'...;.!.:     •  »' . .   •  :i  I  •.  ri:i;;'j  lini  >.  .lTi   atUled  ^ircf  •^"  "* 

'  d  t  III- 
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I6B,  1.  30. 
Qreen  be  ike  lomb*  where  Utr/i  her  fiairioi  hoaU. 
Altered  rrom  the  first  edition,  wbcrc  it  hu  tbi*  fi>n» : 
Lua(  bloom  the  meed  of  her  enEffalmed  hoilL 

p.  169,  1.1. 
What  though  no  wave  PattoUan  lavet  hrr  thort, 
I  lere  i>  Sir  John  Dcnhani'i  Thunca  again.    After  the  neit 
UiK',  the  fint  edition  cIoks  this  paragraph  with, 

Tet  ihe  hu  mim-i,  aliKli  nnit  no  nid  to  trice  i 
Search  not  ber  boiom,  luit  •uncj'  her  fare. 
ThcM  lines  arc  not  lost,  howcTcr;    they  are  wrought  into 
the  new  verses,  which  follow. 

p.l70, 1.13. 
.Ind  UUt  the  oat,  whoie  leaf  it  eiHtd  not  ttart. 
So  ii)  his  Ode  for  4th  July,  IS06  : 

for  ott  a  wnmi  dcilivvii  an  nak, 
U'lmie  k-kTthat  viirm  uuulil  biin-. 
Ariil  :i(;uii),  in  his  Ode  for  tlic  same  fcstivul,  1811: 


p.iro,  i.3*. 
TAe  tun,  that  warm*  a  nicnXry,  brettU  ajtu, 
Yvmw  Pope : 

rill-  Ttir.  dial  warnii  s  monarch,  vanbcd  a  )>car. 

p.l73,  1.12. 
.  Ind  the  T-u*(  alcove  of  Creation  blaze. 
Till-  I'ORctuMon  of  Cnrnphrll's  Pleasures  of  Hope  loniewhat 
rc-M-niblcs  the  ckning  liuts  uf  this  pw-ni.     Milton's  .\aiuru 
w.n  (.ii:i  ir'iiuin  winds  off  witli  ilicsc  lines : 

— — - Sk  ilcOHjuc  in  atum 

lliil  nuKLinmi  M-rwi  juMiiMma  rrniin  i 

Ikimt  tLiiiiiiia  <irlK-m  pnpiibliiiur  ul'.iina,  Utc 

i  in:unij)lr\>  (liikH,  rl  vt*ti  culmiiia  rait ;  ' 

lni[tiitK|uc  ni|[u  ILiKnlnt  maduna  miuiJi 

It  i^  not  ;iin(>ii|{  the  weaken  prvof«  uf  his  greatness,  that  the 
nicrL'tiiiiuubrlietorick)  which  has  so  often  wreathed  itself  aboui 


i.^K  NOII.^    Ill   I  UK 

I.!n  {.imr,   UmI  Iii'.'li'l  t.ii  \\\s  ini-|urir\    ^^  .  '.     i   •"-.  i  ■•:.■- .-  •-"■ 

■ 

ii<  **'*,  li.iN  iir\ir   l>kiiii^.kl    iiitii   Mis{i4i  lull   i:.i     \ti*  .c  \  '  *; 

'■M  ii  i.ir.il  \V.iNlu:r^:ri:i       N'j!w  i'.,i|ijr,.;.ii,' !in   »'.-lr  kz^:  ia-.i. 

Iri.iTimiH*  wiiii'h  .ti'i    \ruiU   iHiuri  (t  mit  2t   i'i%  toc.'>«  ^.•  ^*^  = 

is  Ntill   lirivrtit   aiifl   ii!:«>iillii-ii  .     tin     \a^fiiT^    «' :.'     .;  t    '_«» 

tilattkli^i  NA(!ltli<  •«  ilali-   I, it:    "^rfTH    un   j>  i.r' 

|..!:m  ■   ,.. 

\  i.iiiu-  .i:m!  ^!•l\l:l!\  lu.t  . 

ji  ir  i,  I.:  . 

f'        ^     •■-  I  If-         I       ,./».-    i.        »■■■•<-.  V       ^.      •        '     A*  «     • 

*  •■■  ••.mi  ■••«■«         ^^  A-      ■      « 

Ifi'ii  f' !n  \ ,  ioi    .' ?iij»:-t '•M  .!   t"\ir  ki(K  %  t^t   •..  *    !   »:    "  •,! 

'•f  L(  tu  :s  : 

I  .  ■■■  -I  ■'."•  .i:-  V..I ■'■■'.  r.i   •  '4*^    l^'l  :*  .<•», 

II'  ■  .''■';     •  ■   '      ■'  ■    •  '  *        .  •    •     ■  C  f  ■-  •• 

W   .  1      N    .:    .*        .  .      .    .. .  ^*      '.;.'..{*;■.     1  c» 

|i  :  r  ',  I  ■  » 

./       •       ;    '  .    ^  .    ••    /    r    '•    .     •  »   -  '■-.'•    r--f 

Ji''  'i^'-:.*  ■  •       .    «.:    i.M    I):<r\-i4:i«     J.r\  »« v'-    ■ 


■:.i j">'...'  •    . 


/■  •'-■     •  .   -'      ■  .    '  u-   i: - 

I":-..  !i    J     ii.  .   ..  ; •    -.I  :  .1    J  ■£.■.»*■    ;     »-...-     :  §r 

|»  '  -  '.  I    . 
'••  .1..  .'    *     ..     ,       '    '"^    :.■..-,,».    n   ••    /» 

^.-    j   i.."i    1 1    •:'  J'll   !•;.>  f     llm'" 

11  ■        .      y  ......  ^.     .  •  .'#    » 

1         ', .  .«  I  \   n.;'   '•  •  •■•!«   ••:  M.i  III   ■  ^*  i.iii*ni%of  :?»  I     -    ^' 

t  1.  I:  ." .  n  >  ■.'»  i  I  -r  ai  •  '\  -^  .  -  T  .  ■     .  T-.f  rf  ^i^^  iH  4  tx'^ 
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p.  82, 1.  18. 

I.rt  Fictwn*M  brokera^  barda  and  tombMione^^  tell. 
There  is  something  very  quaint  in  the  coupling  of  tomb" 
stones  and  bards^  and  making  them  the  brokers  of  fiction. 

p.  183,  1.26. 

The  knrr  adoring^  and  the  Jtfolcn  kUtt. 

St'jlen^  in  verse  should  never  loiter  into  two  syllables.  There 

is  gnat   spirit  in  this  description  of  a  brlle  cf  Platoon  agr. 

Nor  did  Mr.  Painc's  fervour  forsake  him,  while  describing  the 

miM:r. 

p.  184, 1.28. 

.fn-r  i^rntbi  murmur a^  and  the  rouf^h  Rhonr  rourn. 
Here  is  aiiotlicr  good  specimen  of  the  sound  echoing  to 
the  sense,  especially  in  the  last  member  of  the  sentence,  the 
three  last  words  of  which  begin  with  an  asperated  liquid, 
whirh  is  followed  by  .the  fullest  of  the  vowels. 

p.  186,1.  14. 
Srra  all  her  froat'vork  caatle*  melt  aioau. 
Mr.  Pnine  alludes  to  the  Ice  palace  of  the  Russian  empress, 
which  aflbnis,  after  a  charming  description,  so  melancholy  a 
n  fir  r  tit  in  to  the  pensive  CowjK-r. 

p.  187,1.4. 
Thr  Mttn  of  (ihry  ahinen  but  on  the  tomb, 
Po|x'«  in  his  imitation  of  the  epistle  to  Augustus,  says, 

TlioM  Auns  uf  (lion  |.k-&sc  not  till  they  lot* 
f  •my,  in  his  Elegy  in  tiie  country  church-yard,  says 

Tlic  pailis  4»f  tal(»n'  Icail  but  to  the  tomb. 
Frr>in  Crray  and  Pope,  by  nearly  equal  contributions,  Mr. 
Puiiie  levied  this  verse.    Ci ray's  is  the  last  line  of  a  stanza, 

w  Lit  h  Proflessnr  Cooke,  late  of  Cambridge,  according  to  an 
ar<ofiyn)ous  author  of  great  celebrity,  has  rendered  with  won- 
d(  if  til  ftliiitv  into  Clreek  verses. 

p.  IH7, 1.  10. 

Th^  Hubiean  mrMy  of  Merry* n  taate. 
Of  //ubt'un  the  accent  l>elongs  to  the  penult;  but  I  do  not 
ill  f.ir  h  M.is  M  TM-  inrrely  to  com*ct  the  false  quantity.     The 


4G0 
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Delia  Cm  sea  11  lucludv  is  of  a  mawkish  bwct*inc*s  -,  „:»  _-, 
poir.p  and  splcKilour  Mltit  is  much  bt-low  Darwin,  **  -  -  ■'  ..- 
)k'  inakL'S  Irt  inoiv  luagnifufiit,  gives  lo  ihc  must-  c:  M  -  i 
a  lofiicr  air,  and  a  voire  of  wider  and  more  flcxkblr  '-or,.-.  \m 
I  know  not  wlieiher  Miss  Sewanl,  however,  ci*i  :<:  t- 
iiiurc  on  Dai'win,  than  he  took  fioui  Merry. 

p.  189,  I.  I. 

This  and  tlu   iVan*  following  line?*  arc  nolily  imi^ii.C'J     T: 
four  hisl  linrs  aie  i/»t  nn-.\orthv  of  l)rvde:i. 

m  m 

p.  IS'.),  1.  \7. 
/'.' .'i' /•;•<■  i^  nc.i  Knt;l:i.ii.     In- -.ri^'-^i:  \>,  liuniiy  r.u:Lrii.r: 

Of  air  f^^  'r;:rk!t  v.,  £;.,  r/;r  f:limf\  'J'  hi*\\ 
A    T.oMr    I  ni:p!«  I.    1  'IfUlhl   wljltJ  LT  ll;t     \  olUMiC   fOT.U-^*  '.  • 

iiru's  of  ef|n.d  «  \i  tlirjit.e. 

p. :  M.  M. 

0'' ?•  .  ■■'.'     •'..'   '.0.-.,    ■'.  .r.'.<-  :•!    the  f  :: 
l':(>iM  Shal,.<  -;){\in. 's  i!:  >t  lipiiJ-n  of  :hc  l-'air\  S  Mid-w.J: 

p.    •        .>,     I.      1  .    SM. 

IVl.f ;:  r r. ;   <•=.'.  '. ■;  ■  A' /, /. ,  v: V*  i !r i/. ,  ir  m:ck»  r c r ;-.■  ^ 

liiiilir,  I    s;i^|    (t,   :lr.»    enipluyed   ll.i^    himilc.      I*,  uc.  i.^ 

■NOini'v. !...  IT  i.j  1 1'....!n\  s. 

^  ' i,  M. 

(  r      •  f      '    ^ '...."  i'   '■'  '.'t   ^".v   /.'■   ^V"   f    i-i- 

i  !.«"  \-y  .:,  i:  'i  i.i!;  d  lip  he    u*»id,  i"*  an  aiijeLti^c  fru^*.  i?- 
\.\\  (T..  ■.'.  .:  \m;;,  ..  j\..r;i.ijilal  ii:;nin -.lion. 

p. .  ■:,  1.1  J. 

.1    ■:  •(!■,.':'•    '     ".     /:.      ••■.■  •'    /..■    •. 

i:i  '  ■       '  '     »     •    1  I  '.■■"•.■  t  !  1  f' I, ■■■.■..' ■,    .,  ■.■,.< .ti.'-iiv.r*  1  •   . 

•    ^■■■-  '  ■  ■';.   \    .   ^      !■!;.!■:, I    :l.v    li^i  j;  a-.    .  •-■: 
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p.  203,  1.  8. 

fi'ho  grin  like  monkey^  or  like  (ygevM  Jight, 

Such  18  the  character  of  Frenchmen^  as  drawn  more  than 
luJf  a  century  ago«  hy  the  Arch  Thcomacliist.  Mr.  Paine  ui 
hb  oration  before  the  young  men  of  Boston,  docs  not  forget 
Voltaire's  description  of  his  countrymen. 

p.  203,  I.  22. 

And  tmooihrd  Delilah* $  lafi  for  Sttm/tnon*»  head, 

Delilah,  according  to  Milton,  who  was  no  unskilful  Hcbrai&t, 
has  the  accent  on  the  antepenult. 

p.  204, 1.  4. 

And  tnatched  the  victim  from  the  apOBtate  prieMt. 

Although  the  ceremonies,  common  to  the  whole  heathen 
world,  arc  strangely  confuumled  with  the  sacrificbl  rites 
peculiar  to  the  Jews,  this  iina^^cr)'  is  magnificent ;  it  may,  for 
aught  I  know,  be  more  magnificent  from  the  confusion, 
as  it  brings  to  the  reader's  recollection,  perhaps,  the  finest 
scene  of  the  Athenian  stage.  It  is  difficult  to  read  the  pas- 
sage, or  even  to  rccal  it  from  the  shadows  that  sport  in  the 
twilight  of  a  faint  and  glimmering  mcmor)*,  without  such 
tears  as  spring  from  admiration  of  the  poet,  blended  \iith 
sympathy  for  his  heroine.  The  lines  arc  deep  and  fresh  in 
tlic  mind  of  ever}-  polite  scholar.  I  shall  not,  tlicrcforc,  trans- 
cribe any  part  of  that  scene,  which  for  nature  and  posssion, 
even  Shakespeare  can  hardly  ecjual.  Let  it  not  be  said, 
that  I  wantonly  dis|>;ira(;e  that  illustrious  dramatist.  I  doubt 
whether  hib  devoutest  admirer,  could  approach  the  Aton  with 
a  worthier  luimaf^e,  than  he  presents,  who  ventures  to  doubt 
whther,  in  truth  and  pathos,  Kuripidcs  be  supcriour  to 
ShakcsjH'arc. 

p.  204,  1.  18. 
1h,ha  t^arlick  in  hrr  rt/ety  and  goe9  to  church, 

Kvcry  Tnie,  except  ihe  fou  th,  of  this  paragraph  is  vigoix»us 
and  pl'juafit.     Drvdtn  is  evid-i.tly  imitatr*d. 
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p.  :ofi,  1. 15. 

nVi.'/'*  tf'urs  cf  ra/iturr  ylittf^r  fin  i:a  irjv^*. 
A  fine  lluju  ;lu,  cxprcssvd  with  fctlin^;  and  clt  c-i: 

p.  :*  r,  1. 1.\ 

Tiikt-rs  vL-iMM  fill  A(l(iis<j!j\  (li';itli  su^vcL'sutl  :•  .- 

p.  :■  i7, 1. 1  *\. 

FT    s/:rr{-.\  frf,?fi  nntures  uud  hf  l^^'^k* /r.rr.   i:; 
i^?.'  ;i;;(l  /;;.".'./,  aiul  <>tlu*r  wonK  of  similar  ini{W/n.  Mr  P. 
w:-^  alu:iys  toi.d  f,f  iiiiployiuj;  in  sonic  dark  aiM^a*'»!r.:.!  s*:. 
Tiir  lKil)ii  ;;r(  \v  \\^a\  liini,  :is  ho  advanced  in  lifr. 

MM  !.«>(. I  K    lO   TMK  S(>I.DIK.H*S   D\l.-{.HirH 

I'cu    of    Mr.  I\iin»  Vs  Lflusioii*:*  arc    niori  i  ;.«v  j-.i     ■. 
llum    llu-    l'.pilo;^»u-    to  ihr   Stjlditr's    Dau^^Jifc  r.       C>w   _• 
f  (Mijiljis,  t\(  tpi  tiiai  a  ni(Mios\lIa!)Ic  in  limt-    i»  tir..u  .   ■    • 
a  la/y  lli^^\  llaMc,  is  »iii;iMju!iy  trliciioii^.     I  alluot  ;.i^»:  i  *<- ;.:. 
TIjohc  i\tN,  i|i:iT  ,.\t?i  In  micn  rmilU-,*;!-.,- . 
Win  lijcl.t  .4  r.in.  .1  \.i>',..U,  i-i  ilicir  ^"r*«i-. 

p.  J  I  >,  I.  s. 

./,"•■.'■'.-/■■(  ^■   /■■/.//' ;-.i-      /■«    f-i":' /'.:..•■-•    •/.<    -  -^ 
\Vhat  i^  iML-ai.t  'a  a  icnil  -pit  U   I'.pilni^nr  it  :>  \  sr\  ?  *  <. 

p.  Ji ;, !.  :;. 

This  is  a  p. lit)  limii-.i',  prctlil)  Miri\«.iid. 

p.ji.v  I.  1  ■;.  s  ••'. 

V\  \\    p(.<  :-   (   !■.  t    ■•■•-'     t:;ii  r  lines  tl.jn  ih:-*    ,.=  •  ^.-r  ; 
l.!:ris.      ()    I-  i.t  '.l.f  ii.     -.  I  .I'll  -^n;  \    ;n  tir:il,  w  ^  ..m  : 
f:  ;i::i  i!  .'V  . -I  I  \  .;.    .k  .  u  !ii'  ii  t'l.r  Ti.i.vt    :'i.i:i  .;  i  •  ;  •    '\     .. 
tL;Hilin  i:.",  •■.      .1-1  il    ii.:.i  il.r    hi  :i>ii  K    nu^M't-        1 

..  \  ::..  ^-^  a;.«:  >i;;i;«I:i  ?;y  of  t:.i-  ».:,,:  ..  ;^   ■     , 
;  .  ::    .1.  .... 
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p.  23 1,1.  33. sq. 

Candid  to  cmMurry  generouM  to  commend. 

In  these  two  lines  Mr.  Paine  seems  to  have  taken  fio  pains 
to  disguise  the  thought,  or  the  phrase,  or  the  rythm  of  Pope. 

mPILOOUE  TO  THE  POOE  LOOOKR. 

The  Epilogue  to  the  Poor  Lodger,  which  as  well,  as  the 
Clergyman's  Daughter,  is  one  of  our  native  plays,  was  spoken 
by  Mra.  Dariey,who  speaks  in  the  ten  first  lines,  as  from  herself^ 
to  the  audience.  The  gratitude  of  thnt  interesting  actress 
cannot  be  more  sincere,  than  the  pleasure,  which  her  perform- 
ance always  excites. 

p.  330, 1. 4. 

That  gallant  farmy  which  Scathed  a  nation's  mind. 

Such  abstraction,  as  this  line  exemplifies,  docs  not  easily  ally 
itself  with  poetry. 

p.  230, 1. 6. 

Jiut  Victory  vrrifca  Mm  cfiitafih  in  tears, 

Thou(;h  it  wants  distincUicss  and  consustcnc y,  this  thought  i* 
lioldly  iKfsonificd. 

p.  331,  1.3. 
-f«(/  oVr  i7#  cliff*  to  bid  the  banner  trji'f. 

David'n  picture  of  Buonaparte  crossing  the  Alps  might 
have  occasioned  this  line. 

p.  331, 1.8. 
IVhrrc  var  had  left  no  stone  vithout  a  name. 

This  line  is  an  almost  literal  version  of  a  line  of  the  Phars- 
<ili.t. 

p.  334,1.14. 

C'uchrd  ambush  listened  in  the  dfefi  morose. 

The  lurking;  place  is  not  less  luckily  imagined,  than  the 
()rp»f)iiiric,iti<>n  and  posture  of  Ambush. 
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p.  2o3f  1.  5. 
0\r  hiUy  or  valcy  vfhere*cr  ihr  *^y  firtrfn,,. 
This  paragraph,  and  the  ihrcc  succccrliii);  para ^: -*■?:%. 
expanded  and  brightened  to  a   pomp  and  splcntiocr.  i 
rarely  discover  themselves  iii  other  parts  of  ilie  po^n 

p.  235,  I.  7. 

There ^  »acrinj^  mournery  nee  Briiannsa  Bftrr^u 

Sir  William  Temple  and  Shakespeare  are  cited  !«r  Jnh 
under  nacrins^.  The  one  seems  to  use  it  a*  a  pary^pif 
other  as  a  substantive.  It  is  found  in  one  of  the  four  ^ii!'.- 
on  the  Pursuit  of  Literature.  I  fear  that  Mr.  Piii>r  Li« 
given  to  it  its  proper  import. 

p.  235,  1.  13. 

Sivnf  ttlccfi  Thve^  Jirave  !   In  t^jlemn  chaunt^  tha*\'  test's  s. 

Here  is  a  wild  and  wanton  anomaly,  which  no  ruW  oi  ^t 
mar  or  syntax  can  reconcile  to  any  idiom,  or  Viy  Uccm 

The  language. 

p.  :.>5, 1. -J. 

Into  this  p.^ragraph  Mr.  Paine  h:is  brc  uthed  much  of 
ihanuing  faiuy,  and  some  what  of  tlu  meltiuf;;  |>a!hos  ot  Coii 
asuith  the  preceding  |>aragiv.ph,  he  ha^  blimJcd  no!  i  lir. 
:hc  fire  and  Freedom  of  Drydeii. 

p.  :3r,  1.  -J. 
Shall  f^erK  thu  t'jrnby  t'j  read  the  talc  it  *irar,. 

Oi'tlirsf  fonr  lines  the  two  fir^l  are  well  fuiibhciL     C\.« 

M\:\\  })e  \\\\i  ed  in  the  tuu  la^t. 

p.  .\''"»,  I.IO. 

//..    r   ur.'n;  (III  h''  I  ;'i  J,  t.i'ui  izii  he  ft  are  J  hi»  ii.i 

F.\t  ( ])t  t)i.ii  ii  IS  iiitKHlihid  by  a  word  of  little  vc^'f 
«hw.[;:'\,  ilir  ( t.Miiuiiii'l  to  ruin  is  a  darinj^  felicity.  The  »<. 
!'■  '   oi  ihr  I  |iitj|)li  i^  a  ucak  and  puling  vc 


ERKATA. 

In  pi|pe  17  of  tli«  nio|cnipli>.  liiic  I9»dclc  thr  won!  Treat ;  p  41, 1  CO. 
in  a  few  coiiict,  Ibr  uiikucccMlu/y,  n-iul  iiiiftiu-cc9\iu//\  ;  p.  4^,  I  JO,  for 
Cdniptrmrntan-,  tvnA  coinpliniciiUn . 

In  pa|pe  J9  of  the  VcrM*,  line  4,  t'nr  roi'k,  n*Hil  mrk  ;  p.  43*  1.  .4,  fur 
f2a}p^nt,  read  fr'a^ant  ;  p.  85,  1  5,  fur  nuit,  tkm\  n)utr ;  p  ](>4, 1  i,  for 
iMwrni-oiiBp  rratl  b^utftciMiih ;  p.  144>,  1  fs  tor  ne'er,  n-ad  rVr  :  p.  141, 1  3. 
for  Mriuliil,  rcatl  blnulrtl ;  p.  133«  1.  .*»  t<ir  rUmort/n^,  rtail  cliAMMiroti* : 
p.  158, 1  '^4»  tor  iMiwpijt,  read  tuifMpi/t  ;  p  17^',  1.  19,  fii|-  rtMit.n-ail  n>utrs 
p.  18U,  1  ;*9,  for  lovlimt  ivail  lovrticKt ;  p.  IKl,  I  27,  for  (tcnarr,  n*ad 
prnanct*;  p.  19.\  I-  22*  f>*r  ni>tlitjlr);\,  n*atl  iii\tlioUji:^  ;  p  ilO,  1.  29,  f<ir 
rartlii^ii,  n-ad  /'artliiati ;  p  215,  1.  Jl,  in  a  tjeu  copirs,  tor  Kf>Min}C,  rrad 
Fii/'linjC;  p.  217,1  14,  for  Frrjjiumjr^  n.-ail  Forpuin^f ;  p.  iJJ,  L  19,  for 
4;Kit^,  n>ad  fi|Mit;  p.  J.i9,  1.  lU,  for  capitid,  n-ad  capital ;  p.  255, 1  11, 
for  thy,  rcail  x\\e  ;  p.  J/>  >,  I.  3,  after  the  uonl  Hpherr%  di-le  tlie  period 
and  iii<M  rt  a  comma  :  p  Z^K  \  lf\  lor  acr«n,  nad  ac&m  ;  p.  'J9J,  I.  11.  fijr 
fi«iatmtr«  r«.'a»l  f/.atint?:  p.  .il9  of  tlie  Pn>M-,  I.  19,  for  altrm,  n'ail  Bltanii 
p.  .>  iV,  I.  21,  for  a|ipa/etl,  n-ad  appa/Zcil ;  p.  i49,  I.  21,  for  nioa/,  read  mofr  ; 
p  Jro,  I.  .1,  for  \eioj',  n-ad  \eiurr  ;  |>  37  >,  I  11,  for  rrf1ej*Min,  read  in* 
fl«rri<tri .  p  o94, 1.25,  tor  tttrnrti,  n'ail  UirAid  ,  I  2(>,for\fiiBl,  n-«dvi'iual  ; 
p.  4<ii),  1.  2fJ,  di-lc  the  uonl  iiru/ ;  p  401,1.  l4,  tor  |tarrntal<i  iiro^rr}', 
rfad  |ian  iiul  i/inroitn  :  p.  461,  in  tlio  iK'ail  hm-,  tor  N«itc«  to  thcTt  nrarf 
Notes  ^^f"  anit  insert  tlie  uord  /*ifuf  at  Uie  tMKtom  of  (he  page. 


THi  •OUROWlll  WNX  M  CHAMQIO 

AN  ovmoui  pn  if  this  mok  m 

NOT  NETUilNIO  TO  THi  UMUNV  ON 

Ofl  MPOM  THi  LAST  DATl  tTAMKO 

•iLOW.   NON-MCiirT  OF  OViNDUi 

NOTICCS    DO 

it^NDT    1 

QOniFTTHi 

iOflflOWifl  F 

Iffi^'u 

nTtJm: 

